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'«  Fleasare,  what  ii  it  t  rightly  to  define, 
'Us  bat  a«hort4iv*<l  interval  from  |Miji ; 
Or  rather  eadi  alternately  reaew'd, 
GiiFcs  to  our  Uvts  a  sweet  Ticiniiade.* 


^nrtae  may  be  aaail'd,  bat  never  hart— - 
Sorprtf  d  by  onjoat  force,  bat  not  enthrall*d ; 
Tea,  even  that  nvhich  roiflchief  meant  uioit  barm. 
Shall,  in  the  bappy  trki,  pfxuve  roott  glory ; 
Bat  evil  on  itself  ^haU  back  recoU, 
And  mis  no  more  with  goodneu;  when  at  la«t 
Gathered  like  team,  and  selUed  to  itself, 
It  shall  be,  in  eternal  restless  change, 
Seir-lcdnnd8etf«onsam'd.  MILTON. 
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CHAPTER  L 

"Tls  now  tlie  very  witching  hout  of  night, 

When  churchyards  yawn,  and  iiall  itself  breathes  out 

Contagion  to  the  world  !     Now  could  I  drink  hot  bloody 

And  do  such  hitter  business  as  the  day 

Would  quake  to  look  upon  i  Shakespeabi. 

When  left  alane,  and  at  liberty  to  in- 
dulge in  meditation,  Conrad  began  to  re- 
flect upon  the  plan  that  seemed  best  to  be 
pursued,  in  order  to  eflfect  the  purpose  he 
had  in  view.  From  the  inveterate  hatred 
which  the  laird  Donalbert  nourished  against 
Fitzalice,  he  entertained  no  doubt  that  af- 
ter  the  first  impressions  of  alarm  he  had 
received  were  worn  away,  he  would  agaiii 
resolve  on  his  destruction ;  or  even  should 
his  life  be  spared,  he  had  no  chance  of  es- 
caping the  horrors  of  perpetual  imprison* 
ment.    Nor  was  Fitzalicfe  alone  the  olgeet 
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of  his  compassionate  interest,  for  amongst 
a  variety  of  prisoners  whom  the  private 
niotiyes  of  Killamenlochy  had  immured 
within  the  walls,  of  Glanmabrochie,  was 
another  Englishman,  with  whose  name  he 
was  unacquainted ;  but  the  patience  with 
which  he  suffered,  and  the  unmerited  ill- 
treatment  he  had  received,  awakened  the 
strongest  sentiments  of  pity  in  the  feeling 
bosom  of  his  jailer.  All  he  knew  of  this 
imfortunate  youth  was,  that  he  had  been 
observed  by  Killamenlochy  wandering  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Castle,  who  had  com- 
manded him  to  be  seized,  on  pretence  of 
believing  him  to  be  a  spy  from  the  Eng- 
lish camp;  but,  in  reality,  on  suspicion 
that  he  purposed,  to  assist  some  of  the  pri- 
soners in  making  their  escape.  He  had 
not,  however,  been  treated  with  severity, 
until  the  Scottish  chieftain  commanded 
him  to  join  the  expedition  against  Dunal- 
vin  Abbey ;  but,  on  his  absolutely  refus- 
ing to  comjdy  with  this  order,  the  enraged 
Killamenlochy  caused  him  to  be  closely 
confined;  nor  had  the  rigour  of  his  impri- 
sonment since  that  period  been  softened. 
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saVe  by  tbe  little  indulgeticies  and  S3rmpa- 
thizing  kindness  bestowed  on  him  by 
rad  Rutherglen. 

Harsh  and  cruel  ais  hewdQ  knew 
dispo^tion  of  his  employer  to  be,  the  iioW 
dier  had  never  ima^^  that  he  wa%*  eft-' 
gaged  in  the  service  of  a  murderer,  Urttil 
apprized  of  his  Secret  enormities  by  the 
fearfiil  appantion  of  the  Jady  MddeHne; 
and  so  hononraUe  yurete  his  prifi^lCs,  so 
£rmhis  integrity,  that  before  h^became 
acquainted  with  the  i^l  villlilbf  of  his 
character,  he  would  have  rathejf  died  thaqi 
havebetrayed  his  trust.  The  dafe,  however, 
iK>w  appeared  wholly  differe<|t;  Ejllamen* 
iochy  had  already  once  coftnihanded  him 
to  perftMm  the  work  of  an  assa^ssin;  and 
most  assuredly  had  Fitzalice  fallen  a  sa* 
crifice  to  his  fiiry  and  niiailevoldrice,  but  for 
the  appalling  voice  of  that  injured  spirit; 
which  arose  from  the  grave  M  order  to 
warn  him  against  the  commission  of  a  se- 
cond murder. 

Conrad  had  never  experienced  any  of' 
those  sentiments  of  attachment  towards 
,    -     *    Ba 
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the  laird  Donalbert  that  a  kind  and  vir- 
tuous master  might  have  easily  inspired  J 
and  since  the  night  on  which  he  made  a: 
futt  disclosure  of  his  intentions  with  regard 
to  the  youthfol  baron,  his  very  name  had 
excited  his  contempt  and  abhorrence;  It 
was  ccmsequently  his  determination  to  ef- 
fect the  escape  of  the  two  English  prison- 
ers as  well  as  his  own;  but  unable  to 
decide  on  what  measure  to  pursue,  he  re- 
splyed,  after  some  hesitation,  to  open  his 
ipifld  to  the  ancient  Alexander  Suther- 
land^ a  grey-headed  domestic,  to  whom, 
{&r  powerful  reaisons,  he  thought  it:  most 
-advisable  to  apply. 

r 'Alexander,  since  his  residence  at  Glan- 
inabrochie,  had  ever  evinced  towards  him 
the  strongest  partiahty;  and  persuaded 
that  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  he  hastened  to 
his  apartment,  where,  unable  from  age  and- 
decrepitude  to  quit  the  couch  wh^'eon  he 
lay,  he  found  the  venerable  man,  who  ex- 
pressed extreme  pleasure  at  his  unexpected 
.  visit. 

.  Conrad  having  made  a  few  inquiries  re- 
specting the  health  of  the  invalid,  proceed- 
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ed  to  relate  all  he  kiiew  with  regard  to  the 
English  prisoners,  whose  ^^lea8e  he  desired 
to  effect,  and  repeated,  'as  well  as  the  emo- 
tions its  recollection  a^in  occasioned  would 
permit,  the  soul-harrowing  scene  he  had 
so  recently  witne^^ed.  The  aged  Suther- 
land listened  with  fixed  attention,  and 
when  his  companion  had  concluded,  de- 
clared himself  willing  to  assist  the  escape 
of  the  captives  by  every  means  in  his  pow- 
er, although  he  feared  their  enlargement 
would  be  attended  with  much  danger  and 
difficulty,  since  two  sentinels  were  always 
kept  to  guard  the  entrance  of  Alphonso's 
celL  He  however  added,  that  were  they 
once  enabled  to  quit  their  dungeons,  he 
could  direct  them  to  a  subterraneous  pas- 
sage, which  would  conduct  them  in  perfect 
security  far  beyond  the  castle  walls.  ^ 

Much  more  conversation  passed,  chiefly 
relative  to  the  apparition  of  the  lady  Ma- 
deline, in  which  Alexander  was  less  a  par* 
taker  than  a  listener.  His  furrowed  toow 
wore  strongly  the  expression  of  anxiety 
and  inquietude,  as  Conrad  continued  to 
enlarge  upon  the  horroic  evinced  by  KiUa^ 
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menlochy^ou  beholding  the  dreadful  spec- 
tre unveil  her  pallid  features,  and  as  he 
repeated  her  appalling  words  and  gestures. 
Indeed,  had  Rutherglen  been  capable  of 
attending  to  his  auditor,  he  would  have 
beheld  in  him  a  degree  of  agitation  little 
3hort  of  that  which  he  had  been  endea- 
vouring ,  to  describe.  Sometlung  of  im- 
portance he  seemed  frequently  .on  the. 
point  of  uttering,  when,  suddenly  checking 
himSdf,  he  as  often  strove  to  give  a  turn 
to  the  discburse,  but  in  vain,  for  Conrad 
wa*  too  much  ef^ossed  by  it  to  converse 
pn  any  other.  At  length  he  arose,  in  order 
to  tak^  }e^ve  of  the  aged  man,  and  had 
nearly  reached  the  dcv)i%  when,  &ummon«^ 
ing  all  the  resolution^  he^oould  ccnnmandv 
In  an  agitate^,  voii^e  he  entreated  him  to 
letiim.  ' 

**  Conrad,'*  he  exclqimed^  "  I  am  come 
to  tibe  determination  of  entrusting  to  you 
a  secret,  Ofi  which  perhaps  my  life  depends." 

Rutherglen  started.  He  recoUecte^  va- 
yious  reports  that  had  been  circvdated  re- 
specting Sutherland.  He  was  once,  he 
well  fcaew^  the  favoured  confidant  of  KiL 
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lamenlochy ;  and  with  much  emotion  and 
eager  anxiety  to  hear  the  promised  com- 
munication, he  reseated  himself  by  the  bed- 
side of  his  friend. 

♦•I  have  how,  my  good  Conrad,"  pursued 
Sutherland,  "  but  few  days,  perhaps  hours, 
to  live;  I  feel  that  every  moment  increases 
my  debility,  both  of  mind  and  body ;  and 
as  I  believe  thee  to  be  discreet,  it  is  my 
resolution  to  confide  my  secret  to  thy 
breast,  ere  I  am  eternally  released  by  the 
hand  of  death  from  this  state  of  suffering 
and  sorrow.  I  am  at  present  unequal  to 
the  exertion  of  relating  the  tale  of  horror 
it  is  my  intention  to  impart ;  but  if  thou 
wilt  again  visit  me  at  the  hour  of  ten,  when 
all  thy  business  for  the  day  will  be  con- 
cluded, I  will,  during  the  interval,  en- 
deavour to  eoUeet  sufficient  strength  and 
resolution'  fdr  the  task." 

Conrad  pronounced  a  hasty  affirmative ; 
and, on  quitting  theapartment,  his  thoughts 
naturally  associated  the  appearance  of  the 
terrific  spirit  with  the  tale  of  horror  he  was 
about  to  hear.  His  respect  for  his.  aged 
fiiend  would  have  forbad  him  to  suppose 
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it  possible  that  he  could  at  any  period,  or 
under  any  circumstances,  have  assisted  the 
cruel  Killamenlochy  in  so  foul  a  deed  as 
that  of  the  murder  of  the  lady  Madeline; 
yet  what  other  secret  could  he  have  to  im- 
part, of  such  importance  that  his  life  might 
depend  on  its  disclosure?  With  what 
other  tale  of  horror  could  he  be  so  inti- 
mately acquainted — so  de^ly  interested? 
The  impatient  soldier  was  punctual  to  his 
appointment,  and  having  paid  his  accus- 
tomed visit  to  the  prisoners,  in  order  to 
render  them  as  comfortable  for  the  night 
as  circumstances  would  admit,  hastened  Uy 
the  apartment  of  Sutherland,  at  once  eager 
to  hear  the  ^promised  relation,  and  dread- 
ing lest  it  should  confurm  the  half-formed 
suspicions  he  had  imbibed. 

The  aged  man  seemed  anxiously  await- 
ing  his  arrival,  and  although  he  appeared 
pale  and  agitated,  a  momentary  ray  of 
pleasure  illumined  his  dim  eye,  and  flush- 
ed his  sunken  cheek,  as  he  beheld  him  re- 
enter  the  chamber. — "  You  are  come, 
Conrad,"  he  exclaimed,  "  and  I  thank  you 
&r  your  punctuality-    Sit  down  by  me^ 
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good  youth,  and  listen  attentively  to  the 
important  disclosure  which  I  am  now  pre* 
pared  to  make.  But  ere  I  commence  my 
Borrative,''  he  added,  with  increased  emo^ 
tion,  **  you  must  swear  never  to  reveal  to 
the  laird  Donalbert  the  momentous  secret 
you  are  about  to  hear." 

Conrad  readily  pronounced  the  required 
oath,  when  Sutherland  began  his  tale  in 
the  following  manner : — 

**You  have  doubtless  heard  that  the 
laird  of  Killamenlochy  was  early  married 
to  a  lady  of  uncommon^  beauty,  whose 
sudden  death,  as  it  was  called,  excited 
much  conversation,  and  some  suspicion.'* 
Conrad  nodded  assent-  *'  That  lady,"  he  re* . 
suuied,  **  was  Madeline  of  Glanmabrochie^ 
with  whom  the  laird  received  tliis  castle^* 
and  many  odier  valuable  possessions^  of^ 
•which  her  own  fair  hand  would  have  been 
deemed  the  most  inestimable,  by  any  other 
man  than  the  tyrant  she  unfortunately 
wedded.  During  the  first  years  of  his 
marriage  he  treated  her  with  kindnes.^  and 
affection ;  but,  contrary  to  his  hopel^  and 
b3 
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expectations*  she  brought  himi  no  family, 
and  this  disappointment  soured  his  tena- 
per,  and  gave  rise  to  that  indifference 
which  afterwards  terminated  in  consequen- 
ces so  fatal.  Her  sweetness  of  temper 
ceased  to  charm,  and  her  mUd,  obliging  atr 
tentions,  by  degrees  became  disregarded, 
or  they  were  at  best  treated  with  cool  po- 
liteness, and  too  ofl^  repulsed  with  insult 
and  contempt. 

"  The  lady  Madeline  could  not  but  behold 
her  husband's  altered  manner,  and  although 
she  forbore  to  utter  reptoaches  or  cpm- 
plainfs,  her  swollen  eyes  and  pallid  dheeks 
bore  touching  evid«ice  of  her  secret  suf- 
ferings. In  a  word,  this  castle,  once  so 
joyous,  became  the  scene  of  every  species 
of  domestic  misery,  and  the  laird,  who  now 
loathed  the  society  of  his  unhappy  wife, 
took  the  first  opportunity  of  escaping  from 
her  presence.  I  accordingly  accompanied 
him  to  France  and  Flanders,  where  oiur 
days  and  nights  were  spent  in  one  conti- 
nued round  of  licentiousness  and  dissipa- 
tion.;  and  on  our  return  to  Scotland,  I  fol- 
lowed him  to  the  court  of  king  Alexander, 
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which  we  arrived  at  just  before  the  cele- 
bration of  a  splendid  feast  and  tournament 

"  The  fickle  heart  of  the  laird  needed  not 
the  sight  of  such  lovely  women  as  we  be- 
held at  court  to  alienate  it  from  his  absent 
lady,  who  had  long  since  been  totally  for- 
gotten, or  remembered  only  with  increased 
aversion,  whilst  he  selected  as  a  favourite 
mistress  the  lady  Mabel  Cromartie,  alike 
famed  for  her  beauty  as  for  the  variety  of 
her  intrigues,  and  the  artfulness  of  her 
character.  Yet  did  the  proud  demeanour 
of  this  unprincipled  woman  prove  more 
congenial  to  his  sentiments  than  the  unas- 
suming g^tleness  of  his  amiable  wife ; 
and  at  the  end  of  three  months,  which 
were  wholly  devote  t6  her  society,  he 
found  she  had  obtained  a  strong  and  abso- 
lute hold  on  his  affections* 

"  I  was,  at  that  period,  the  chosen  fa- 
vourite and  confidant  of  the  laird  Donal- 
bert,  a,nd  with  shame  do  I  confess  the 
share  I  had  in  most  of  his  guilty  transac- 
tions*  From  day  to  day,  and  from  week 
till  week,  was  our  return  to  Glanmabro* 
€hie  delayed    Wljilst  the  lady  Mabel  re* 
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mained  at  court,  he  could  not  resolve  on 
quitting  it,  though  urgent  business  had 
long  demanded  his  presence  at  the  castle. 
At  length  however  he  tore  himself  from  her 
fascinations,  and  was  welcomed  with  open 
arms,  and  smile?  of  uncomplaining  tender-^ 
ness,  by  the  unfortunate  and  injured  lady 
Madeline.  From  these  soft  testimonies 
of  her  unchanged  aflEection,  the  cruel  laird 
had  the  barbarity  to  shrink  with  a  disgust 
so  marked  and  undisguised,  that  not  only 
his  unhappy  wife,  but  even  the  vassals  as- 
sembled round  to  greet  him  with  their  re- 
spectful salutations,  oould  not  but  observe, 
it.  The  lady  Madeline  made  no  remark^ 
but  her  countenance  faded  to  an  ashy  pale- 
ness, and  covering  her  face  with  her  hands,, 
she  burst  into  an  uncontrolable  flood  of 
tears. 

"  Killamenlochy,  however,  affected  not 
to  notice  the  emotion  which  every  one  be- 
side  himself  had  witnessed  with  c(Hnpas- 
sion.  Yet,  alas!  this  unfeeling  conduct 
proved  but  the  prelude  to  worse.  Hia 
treatment  of  her  every  day  became  more 
brutal,  and  at  length  arrived  at  such  a 
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height)  that  he  confined  the  unfortunate 
lady  to  her  apartment,  hoping  tliat  the  de- 
privation  of  sir  and  exercise,  together  with 
the  weight  of  anguish  that  preyed'  upon 
her  heart,  might  speedily  reduce  her  to  the 
grave,  and  remove  the  barrier  if>  his  wish- 
ed-for  union  with  the  vicious,  but  still  pas- 
sionately-adored, lady  Mabel  Cromartie. 

"  It  was  one  dreary  night  in  the  midst 
of  September,"  continued  Sutherland,  "that 
a  storm  arose,  whose  violence  rendered  it 
impossible  for  me  to  obtain  repose,  and  I. 
lay  on  my  bed  in  momentary  expectation, 
of  being,  struck  dead  by  the  dreadful  sheets 
of  lightning  which  at  frequent  intervals 
fiDed  the  apartment  with  livid  flame. 
From  these  apprehenisions  I  was  however 
aroused,  by  the  sound  of  footsteps  approach- 
ing .nay  bedchamber.  Little  time  waiSt  left 
me  for  conjecture ;  the  door  was  softly  un- 
closed, and  at  the  next  instant  the  laird 
Donalbert,  wrapped  in  a  black  mantle,  and 
bearing  a  lamp  in  his  hand,  stood  before 
me, 

*  Sutherland,'  he  cried^  in  a  low  voice^^ 
'  art  thou  awake?* 
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"  I  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

*  Then  briefly  hear  what  I  instantly  re- 
quire  of  thee,*  he  added,  gazing  fearfully 
around,  aftid  speaking  with  precipitancy^ 
as  though  he  dreaded  interruption,  or  that 
delay  might  prevent  the  execution  of  his 
wishes.  *  I  need  not  inform  thee  that  I 
detest  my  wife,  the  insipid  Madeline,  no 
less  than  I  adore  the  beauteous  Mabel  of 
Cromartie.  Whilst  the  one  exists,  the  other 
.never  can  be  mine,  and  without  her  I  ne- 
ver can  be  happy.  I  have  just  visited  the 
chamber  of  this  detested  impediment  to  my 
bliss.  Sutherland !  she  sleeps,  undisturbed 
by  the  raging  of  the  storm,  ^and  with  thy 
assistance,  ere  to-morrow's  dawn  I  may  be 
at  liberty.  I  need  explain  no  further; 
thou  canst  not  mistake  my  meaning ;  the 
night  is  favourable  to  my  desires,  and  this 
draught,'  pulling,  as  he  spoke,  a  phial,  fill- 
ed with  deadly  poison,  from  beneath  his 
mantle,  *  this  draught  will  leave  no  out- 
ward signs  of  violence,  though  its  effects 
are  speedy  and  certain.  Arise  then  quick- 
ly, Alexander,  and  follow  me,  in  order  to 
administer  the  baneful  potion,' 
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**  My  sensations  at  this  moment  are  not 
to  be  described.  I  beheld  that  the  lauxl  was 
resolved  to  perpetrate  the  murder  of  his 
unfortunate  hidy-,  and  I  felt  xsonvincedthat^ 
my  refusmg  to  accompany  Iiim  would  not 
prevent  it,but  that,  on  the  atmtrary,  it  might 
probably  cost  me  my  own  life*  Silently, 
therefore,!  obeyed  his  summons,  and  follow- 
ed at  some  distance,  dreading  lest  he  should 
discover  the  violent  agitation  I  endured ;  for, 
Conrad,  though  my  soul  was  stained  with 
many  crimes,  I  shuddered  with  inexpres- 
sible horror  at  the  idea  of  assassinating  a 
defenceless  wom^i,  one  too  for  whom  I 
had  always  experienced  much  respect  and 
compasSlsion. 

"  We  soon  reached  the  door  of  her 
apartment;  it  was  the  chamber  in  which 
you  beheld  that  fearful  apparition,  who 
made  before  you  the  disclosure  of  the  laird 
Donalbert's  guilt/' 

Conrad  trembled  at  the  recollection,  but 
deeply  iritei^sted  in  Sutherland's  recital, 
and  anxious  -to'hfear  its  oohclusion,  he  for- 
bore to  interruj[)t  it  by  my  observations  of 
his  own. 
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•*  In  obedience  to  the  command  of  Kil- 
lamenlodhy,"  he .  continued,  "  I  softly 
unlocked  the  door^  of  which  he  always 
kept  the  key,  and  we  stole  along  the 
room  without  awakening  the  sleeping  yic-- 
tim.  The  storm  raged  with  redoubled 
violence^  and  the  thunderclaps  became  so 
loud,  that  I  every  moment  expected  she 
would  be  disturbed  by  it.  Never  did  the 
lady  Madeline  appear  so  beautiful  as  on 
that  fatal  night.  Her  mind,  as  for  a  mo- 
ment irresolute  her^ruel  husband  gazed 
on  her  sleeping  form,  seemed  agitated  by 
some  interesting  dream.  Her  lips  moved, 
wd  the  name  of  Donalbert  audibly  escaped 
them.  The  laird  started;  all.  again  was 
silent,  but  dn  listening  attentively,  I  dis- 
tinctly caught  the  folkxwing  sentence : 
.  *  Alas,  Donalbert!  jrou  h^ve  ceased  to 
love  me !  I  cannot  but  feel  the  rigour  of 
my  treatment — ^the  severity  of  my  fate; 
yet  howj  my  husband,  has  your  once-lie- 
loved  Madeline  offended  3,  T^chhei^oh,, 
if  it  still  be  possible,  tonieh  her  in  what, 
manner  to  regain  ypiff  li^«f r :  ^;  . :    . 

**  Her  beauty,  as  in  the  softest  .accents! 
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she  pronounced  these  affecting  words,  was 
heightened  by  the  blush  that  stole  across 
her  features.  A  gentle  sigh  issued  from 
her  Kps,  and  a  few  tears  escaping  from 
their  lids,  hastily  coursed  each  other  down, 
her  cheek.  I  am  not  ashamed,  Cojirad,  to 
own  that  mine  accompanied  them;  nor 
was  even  the  savage  Killamenlochy  un- 
moved at  this  powerful  appeal  to  his  feel- 
ings^ so  innocently,  so  artlessly  made ;  but 
unhappily  the  softening  sensation  was 
merely  momentary. 

*  Come,  come,  Sutherland,  we  lose  time,* 
he  whispered,  resolving  to  banish  every 
sentiment  of  pity,  and  to  steel  his  breast 
against  the  voice  of  justice  and  humanity ; 
•  the  deed  must  be  at  onoe  perfcmned,  or — ' 

"  A  dreadful  peal  of  thunder  prevented 
me  from  hearing  the  conclusion  of  the  sen-^ 
tence ;  it  seemed  to,  burst  immediately 
over  oiur  heads.  The  violence  of  the  sliock 
alarmed  me  so  much,  that,  together  with 
the  agitation  of  my  mind,  I  was  almost  in- 
sensible; and,  according  to  my  expecta- 
tion, it  aroused  the;  lady  Madeline,  who, 
starting   from  her  couch,  gazed  wildly 
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around  before  we  were  able  to  conceal  ouiv 
i^lves. 

"  Killamenlochy  hastHy,  as  though  fronn 
instinct,  threw  his  cloak  over  the  lamp,  in 
doing  which  it  struck  against  the  phial 
containing  the  poisonous  liquor,  and  broke 
it  into  a  thousand  pieces.  The  joy  I  ex- 
perienced on  beholding  this  accident,  how- 
ever, subsided  when  I  noticed  that  he  drew 
a  dagger  from  his  side,  and  raised  it  as 
abbut  to  plunge  its  blade  into  the  bosom 
of  his  unhappy  wife.  From  the  moment 
of  her  awakening  till  the  present,  a  total 
darkness  had  enveloped  *  the  murderer's 
form,  and  preveiitecJ  her  from  distinguish- 
ing our  p'ersom,  bu't^. sheet  of  livid  flanie; 
more  terrible  thkii  'feny  that  had  preceded' 
it,  at  this  instant,  disclosed  to  the  wretched 
lady  her  barbarous  husband,  whose  uprais- 
ed arm  was  about  to  inflict  a  mortal  blow. 
Appalling  and  tremendous  indeed  were 
the  peals  of  thunder  which  immediately 
followed  this  flash  of  fire,  yet  did  they  not 
prevent  me.  from  hearing  the  piercing 
sliriek  Uttered  by  the  lady  Madeline,  who 
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at  once  beheld  but  too  evidently  the  hor- 
rors  of  her  situation. 

*  Cruel,  cruel  Donalbert,  what  wouldst 
thou  do  ?'  she  cried ;  *  ten  nothing  but  my 
blood  content  thee?  Not  merely  for  mine; 
but  for  thine  own-^yes,  savage  as  thou 
art,  for  thine  rfwn  sake  I  conjure  thee  to 
desist.  My  life  is  na^  a  burthen  I  wish 
not  to  retain;  but  k^w,  that  from  the 
hour  in  which  thou  dost  iipbrue  thy  hand 
in  innocent  blood,  pea^^  shall  forsake  thy 
breast;  and  remei!r][be^/«Ii^t' when  perhaps 
too  late,  thou  wilttec^  my  woirds  to  mind 
with  unavailing  anguish  and  remorse.' 

*  Dost  thou,  weak  fo(^,' expect  by  threats 
like  these  to  weait'itt*^from  my  purpose? 
Shall  the  presiirtlpdwoils  menace  of  a  wo- 
man alarm  the'dtfuMtleSs  soul  of  KillameUi* 
lochy  ?'  roared  the^^ni^ged  laird ;  *  behold 
then  the  inefficacy  of  thy  hopes,'  and  rush- 
ing on  her  with  the  ftiry  of  a  tiger,  in  spite 
of  my  efforts  Vo  prevent  him,  he  plunged 
the  dagger  in  her1?osom.  The  lady  Ma- 
deline uttered  a  heart-rending  scream,  and 
fell  lifeless  on  the  floor. 

,  "  During  the  perpetration  of  this  dreadful 
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scene  a  pi^ouqd  silence  had  rei^edv 
which  rendered  it  yet.  more  horrible;  but 
no  sooner  had  the  deadly  weapon  pi^-eed 
the  hapless  victim's  breast,  tibaii,  as  if  at 
once  the  vengeance  of  Heaven  was  about 
to  crush  her  barbarous  murderer,  incessant 
thunder  and  ligfatmng  ensued,  acoompa^ 
nied  by  so  violent  a  tempest  of  wind  and 
rain,  that  it  seemed  ^v^ry  instant  to  shake 
this  enormous  pile  to  its  very  foundation. 
The  spirit  of  the  Jai^d^DoHalbert  sunk.  He 
trembled,  and  I  {ie)>ceived,  thai;,  as  well  as 
myself,  he  e^ect^d  nQt)ni^  less  than  in* 
stant  jdissolutipn.  His  cheeks  and  lips 
were  bloodless,  lus  eyes  seemed  starting 
fiiom  their  sockets,  aad  o^ld  drops  of  sweat 
stood  ^  his  forehead,  whilst  from  ihe 
poniard  that  stiU  Quivered  in  his  hand 
the  gore  yet  reeked  in  which  itwasim^ 
brued. 

^  What  have  I  done,  Sutherland?'  he 
exclaimed,  agitated  for  the  moment  to 
^ony,  and  grasping  my  hand  Convulsively 
as  he  spoke;  '  she  is  dead — I  have  mur- 
dered her!  Oh  God !  and  do  I  so  soon 
repent/the  deed?     Repent  did  I  say !  no. 
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never,  never  (can  Doiialbert  deplore  the  act 
which  makes  the  lovely  Mabel  his.* 

"  The  countemiance  of  the  laird,  however, 
at  this  moment  belied  his  words ;  it  was 
of  a  deathlike  paleness,  and  his  features 
were  distorted  with  the  excess  of  his  emo- 
tion.  He  paused,  and  direct  a  glance  to- 
wards me,  which  seemed  to  indicate  that 
he  expected  from  me  that  approbation  and 
comfort  it  was  neither  my  inclination,  nor 
indeed  in  my  power  to  bestow.  However, 
he  exerted  himself  to  recover  from  the 
consternation  that  had  completely  subdued 
and  overwhelmed  his  spirit,  and  was  about 
to  leave  the  chamber,  after  having  com- 
manded me  to  inter  the  corse  without  de- 
lay, and  to  remove  the  stains  from  the 
floor,  which  might  other^dse  lead  to  his 
detection,  when,  suddenly  starting  back, 
he  uttered  a  deep  groan,  and  fell  lifeless  on 
the  floor.  Astonished  and  alarmed  at  the 
violence  of  liis  emotion,  I  hazily  turned 
round,  in  order  to  discover  its  cause;  but 
the  terrific  .object  I  at  that  moment  beheld 
by  the  j«le  glare  of  the  lightning,  which 
still  incessantly  enveloped  us,  nearly  redu- 
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ced  me  to  a»  sunilar  condition.  Even  at 
this  remote  period,  Conrad,  my  life's  blood 
freezes  at  the  dreadful  recollection,  yet 
some  indefinable  sensaticm  impelled  me 
forwards,  when,  on  approaching  nearer,  I 
indeed  perceived  that  it  was  *****»» 


CHAPTER  II. 


Ilail,  sacred  friendship !  virtue's  best  defence,  . 
Parent  at  once  and  child  of  innocence p 
Thou  best  of  blessings  we  enjoy  below. 
From  tliy  clear  fount  our  purest  pleasures  flow. 
Life  when  improv*d  by  thee  can  never  cloy; 
By  thee  we  relish  eacli  inferior  joy. 

The  relief  which  Ceraphine  had  experi- 
enced  from  the  receipt  of  Alphonso*s  wel- 
come epistle  was  unhappily  not  fated,  to 
be  of  long  duration;  for  although  de  Ver- 
luche  purposely  forbore  to  acquaint  her 
with  what  had  happened, .  in  the  hope  of 
being  able  shortly  to  discover  his  friend,  and 
to  restore  him  to  the  bosom  of  his  family, 
rumour  had  been  less  delicate  with  regard 
to  her  fedings.    It  was  soon  known,  and 
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generally  whispered  abroad,  that  Fit^aliiJe 
had  been  decoyed  firom  thd  EUiglish  camp, 
and  eitha:  murdered  or  imprisoned  in  some 
place  which  no  one  had  yet  been  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  discover.  Tliis  terrible  intelli- 
gence  was  delivered  to  lord  Dunalvin  by  a 
thoughtless  visitor,  in  the  presence  of  Cera- 
phine. 

In  mute  agony  she  staggered  from  the 
apartment,  but  ere  she  could  reach  her 
chamber,  fell  senseless  on  the  floor,  where 
Rosalie,  who  had  beheld  and  deeply  sym- 
pathized ih  her  anguish,  soon  found  her, 
pale,  cold,  and  lifeless.  The  cares  and  ex- 
ertions of  this  affectionate  friend,  however, 
in  time  restored  the  unhappy  girl  to  recol- 
lection,  and  a  renewed  sense  Oi"  misery. 
Tears  came  not  to  her  relief;  she  spoke  not, 
she  sighed  not,  but  a  deep  and  settled  despair 
seemed  rooted  in  her  breast.  Mechanically 
folding  her  arms  across  her  sad  and  tortur- 
ed bosom,  she  followed  Rosalie  to  the  sa- 
loon, where  sat,  absorbed  in  grief,  those 
who  most  keenly  shared  her  affliction,  'the 
excellent  Dunalvin  and  father  Anthony. 

"  My  child,  my  Ceraphine  T  her  uncle 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


^4         T^HE  Wife  of  ^itzalice^ 

exclaimed,  vainly  endeavouring  to  subdue 
the  violence  of  his  emotion,  and  to  conceal 
the  tears  which  stated  to  his  eye,  "  how, 
how  shall  I,  who  stand  myself  so  much  in 
need  of  consolation,  attempt  to  comfort 
thee !  *  Yet  do  not  yield  to  despondency, 
for  all,  dear  girl,  may  yet  be  well.  Pro- 
mise me  only  to  bear  with  fortitude  this 
.  painful  suspense,  this  sad  incertitude. 
Look  up,  sweet  Ceraphine,  and  say  you 
will  at  least  endeavour  to  comply  with  my 
request." 

The  miserable  Ceraphine  did  indeed  look 
up,  but  the  glance  she  cast  upon  her  uncle 
was  so  mournful,  yet  so  touchingly  expres- 
siye,  that  it  conveyed  an  added  pang  of 
son'ow  to  his  breast ;  and  unable  any  lon- 
ger to  subdue  his  feelings,  he  retired,  over- 
whelmed with  grief,  from  the  apartment ; 
whilst  Rosalie  strove,  by  inducing  her  to 
shed  tears,  to  remove  some  portion  of  that 
burthen  which  appeared  to  oppress  her 
head  and  heart,  nearly  to  bursting. 

"Dearest  Ceraphine T  she  exclaimed, 
tenderly  pressing  her  listless  hands  be- 
tween her  own,  "  dearest  Ceraphine,  why 
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suffer  yourself  to  be  thus  affected  by  what 
may  prove  a  mere  report  Let  not  de- 
spair get  the  better  of  your  sense  and  rea- 
son, but  hope  and  believe,  as  I  do,  that 
Fitzalice  still  lives,  that  he  will  still  return 
to  render  you  happy  as  you  des^ve," 

The  mention  of  that  beloved  name  seem* 
ed  alone  to  possess  poWer  to  lurouse  the 
lovely  ilioumer  from  the  lethargy  of  grief 
into  which  she  had  faUen,  and  as  its  sound 
reached  her  ear  she  started  violently—^"  Still 
lives !*•  she  wildly  crie^  "  ah,  uo!  ah,  no! 
too  surely  he  is  murdered — he  is  lost  to  me 
for  ever.  Alas !  unfortimate  that  I  ani !  I 
shall  behold  that  worshipped  form  no  more! 
Even  the  poor  consolation  of  embracing 
his  cold  remains,  of  embalming  them  with 
my  tears,  is  denied  me."   .       ^ 

With  sincere,  yet  melancholy  satisfac- 
tion, the  affectionate  Rosalie  at  this  mo- 
ment beheld  the  eyes  of  her  interesting 
friend  suffused  with  drops  of  softened  sor- 
row, the  stublxM-nness  of  anguish  seemed^ 
for  a  time  at  least,  subdued,  and  in  uncon- 
trollable emotion  she  wept  and  sobbed 
upon  her  gentle  sister's  sympaUiizing  bo- 

VOL.  IV.  c 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


26         .    THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

som.  How  thoroughly  reversed  was  now 
the  scene  ?  A  few  weeks  ance,  and  Cera- 
phine  had  herself  fulfilled  the  benevolent 
office  of  a  kind,  consoling  comforter,  to  that 
'^ery  being,  who  at  this  momentous  period 
heroically  strove  to  forget  her  own  misfor- 
tunes, in  order  to  support  and  sooth  her 
buffering  friend.  But,  alas  !  her  cares  fail- 
ed to  produce  the  desired  end.  No  news 
of  Alphonso.  arrived ;  and  prepossessed 
with  the  conviction  that  he  was  indeed  no 
more,  the  wretched  Ceraphine  scarcely  en- 
deavouired  to  combat  the  affliction,  that,  in 
a  mind  so  exquisitely  delicate,  so  full  of 
sensibility,  threatened  even  to  overturn  the 
throne  of  reason.  Her  sorrow  was  the 
more  alarming,  since  not  of  that  descrip- 
tion which,  however  violent  at  first,  soon 
wastes  itself  in  words ;  on  the  contrary,  so 
inadequate  was  the  force  of  language  to 
describe  her  feelings,  that  she  attempted 
not  to  give  them  utterance ;  and  her  fre- 
quent sighs,  her  silent  tears,  and  the  gene- 
ral moumfiilness  of  her  air  and  manner, 
alone  bore  evidence  of  the  heart-rending 
anguish  she  endured. 
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Week  after  week  passed  thus,  during 
which  time  every  effort  that  friendship  and 
affection  could  prompt  was  uselessly  ex- 
erted, for  neither  argument  nor  persuasion 
had  power  to  admiiuster  one  ray  of  com- 
fort to  the  benighted  soul  of  Ceraphine; 
not  that  she  felt  ungrateful  to  her  unde, 
to  the  revei-ed  father  Anthony,  nor  to  her 
amiable  Rosalie,  for  frequently  would  she 
thank  them  for  their  attentive  kindness, 
and  even  endeavour  to  smile  on  them 
through  her  tears;  yet  did  her  every  action 
betray  a  melancholy  so  deep,  that  it  tended 
rather  to  increase  than  to  diminish  the  ge- 
neral dejection.  Nor  was  the  measure  of 
her  woes  yet  full,  for  it  soon  appeared  that 
another  trial  was  in  store  to  wring  her  bo- 
som with  additional  anguisk 

It  was  the  anniversary  of  tliat  fatal  day 
on  which  lord  Dunalvin  had  been  deprived 
of  his  infant  son,  and  his  still-lamented  Ju- 
lia, a  day  regularly  devoted  by  him  to  so- 
Htude,  meditation,  and  prayer,  *  Father 
Anthony  tod,  on  whose  mind  some  secret 
sorrow  evidently  pteyed,  secluded  himself 
in  his  apartment;  during  the  first  -  seven 
c  2 
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days  in  every  month,  when  Ceraphine  dnd 
Rosalie,  sad  and  silent,  and  unwilling  to 
commence  a  conversation  which  neither  felt 
herself  enabled  to  support,  after  having 
sparingly  partaken  of  a  melancholy  repast, 
retired  to  the  saloon*  A  glowing  fire 
blazed  on  the  hearth,  and  formed  a.  strik- 
ing contrast,  from  the  cheerful  light  it  dif- 
fused around,  to  the  dismal  prospect  the 
exterior  of  the  abbey  exhibited.  The  gay 
and  particoloured  leaves  which  a  few  days 
before  had  painted  the  siirrounding  trees 
with  a  thousand  different  hues,  and  added 
the  most  brilliant  charms  to  the  beauties 
of  the  distant  scenery,  were,  by  a  succes- 
sion of  heavy  rains,  washed  from  their 
branches,  and  the  whole  face  of  the  coun- 
try appeared  wet»  winterlike;  and  uncom- 
fortable^ A  firame  of  embroidery  lay  on 
the  table,  with  which  Ceraphine  for  a  time 
endeavoured  to  busy  herself,  but  lost  at 
length  in  melancholy  thought,  the  needle 
unconsciously  dropped  from  her  listless 
fingers ;  one  arm  supported  her  pale,  yet 
eminently  lovely  ooimtenance,.  and  the 
(Aher  carelessly  hung  by  her  idde,  whilst 
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Rosalie,  aroused  firom  her  own  reverie  by 
the  frequent  sighs  that  issued  from  her 
breast,  with  silent  anxiety  watched  her 
motions. 

The  cerulean  eyes  of  the  interesting  suf* 
ferer  were  filled  with  tears,  as  vacantly 
they  rested,  on  the  fire,  yet  did  her  firiend 
behold  them  with  comparative  pleasure, 
for  experience  had  taught  her  to  be  well 
aware  of  the  relief  they  afibrded  to  a  heart 
surcharged  with  grief;  and  as  she  gazed 
on  the  melting  sadness  of  her  features,  her 
own  cheeks  involuntarily  became  bedewed 
with  the  mournful  efiusions  of  a  respon- 
sive sorrow*  But  too  keenly  did  she  re- 
member the  striking  similarity,  the  yet 
more  deep  affliction  attendant  on  her  sor- 
rowful and  joyless  fate.  The  image  of  her 
murdared  Clarrii^on  ptesfented  itself  to 
memory,  accompanied  by  a  tliousand  ago- 
nizing recollections;  and  partly  for  her  own, 
and  partly  for  her  sister's  woes,  she  unre- 
strainedly gave  way  to  her  emotions. 

From  this  melancholy  reverie  they^were 
however  aroused  by  a  violent  knocking  at 
the  great  gate  of  the  court-yard,  which  not 
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being  immediately  attended  to^  was  re- 
peated with  redoubled  violence.  A  sud- 
den idea  took  possession  of  the  hapless  Ce- 
raphine's  bewildered  mind.  She  started 
from  her  seat,  and  clasping  her  hands  in 
wild  emotion,  cried — '^  Thank  Heaverr, 
it  is  come !  yes,  Rosalie,  they  have  brought 
it  me  at  last,  thank  Heaven !" 

"  Brought  what,  my  Ceraphine  ?"  Ro- 
salie inquired,  seriously  alarmed  at  the 
distraction  of  her  look  and  manner. 

"  They  have  brought  the  murdered 
body  of  Fitzalke,"  she  exclairaed ;  "  let 
me  fly  to  meet  it — ^let  me  hasten  to  em:- 
brace  the  precious  corse  !  Oh,  Rosjalie !  I 
do  but  ask-^do  bixt  wish  to  expire  by  its 
side." 

"  Stop,  stop,  for  God*s  sake  !*'  interrupt- 
ed the  terrified  Rosalie,  aeizing  Ceraphine 
by  the  robe,  ere  she  could  reach  the  door ; 
"  1  implore  you  to  remain  here,  till  I  can 
learn  who  it  is  that  thus  demands  admit- 
tance." 

It  was  some  time  ere  the  agitated  girl 
could  be  prevailed  upon  to  comply  with 
her  friend's  request.    At  length  however 
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she  consented  to  reseat  herself,  whilst  Ro- 
salie hastened  to  terminate  her  agonizing 
suspense. 

"  Whom  have  you  this  instant  admitted 
to  the  abbey  ?"  she  eagerly  inquired  of  the 
ancient  GeofRy,  who,  on  quitting  the 
apartment,  was  the  first  person  she  encoun- 
tered; "does  he  bring  any  intelligence  of 
the  baron  Fitzalice  ?*' 

"  Alas,  no !"  replied  the  venerable  man^ 
passing,  as  he  spoke,  his  withered  hand 
across  his  eyes ;  "  lady,  I  grieve  to  say,  we 
have  received  no  iJtews  of  our  beloved 
young  lord.  The  stranger  who  has  just 
arrived  comes  on  business  with  our  reve- 
rend confessor,  the  father  Anthony,  with 
whom  he  demands  a  private  conference." 

Rosalie  waited  to  hear  no  more,  and 
grieved  and  disappointed,  she  returned  to 
her  impatient  friend.  Ceraphine  however 
seemed  so  much  inured  to  grief,  that  she 
bore  the  relation  of  what  had  passed  with 
an  air  of  apathetic  despondency,  rather 
than  of  violent  sorrow;  whilst  the  stranger 
who  sought  an  audience  with  the  monk 
was  in  the  mean  time  conducted  to  aA 
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apartment  by  Percival  de  Bruges,  who  of- 
fered him  refreshment,  which  however  he 
declined. 

"  I  have  no  time  to  lose,"  he  hastily 
cried;  "  I  desire  immediately  to  see  the  fa- 
ther Anthony,  who  before  his  residence  in 
this  abode  was  one  of  the  monks  of  the 
order  of  St.  Chrysostom  " 

"  Our  holy  confessor,'*  replied  de  Bru- 
ges, *^  is  at  present  in  his  chamber;  th€ 
customary  period  of  his  seclusion  is  not  yet 
expired,  and  whilst  it  continues,  we  have 
the  strictest  orders  on  no  account  what- 
ever to  disturb  him.'* 

**  TeH  him,*  the  stranger  rejoined,  with 
much  emotion,  "  tell  bin?  that  it  is  Ber- 
nard St.  Blois  who  demands  admittance^ 
and  if  he  then  lefuse  to  see  me,  I  will  in- 
stantly depart.*' 

De  Bruges  found  it  impossible  to  object 
to  this  proposal,  and  himself  ascended  to 
the  door  of  the  monk's  apartment,  where 
he  knocked  a  considerable  time  without 
receiving  any  answer. 

**  Holy  father,"  he  at  length  exclaimed,. 
^  I  beseech  you  to  pardon  the  freedom  of^ 
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this  mtem\ption.  A  stranger  has  just  ar- 
rived  at  the  abbey,  who  urgently  demands 
to  5ee  you,  nor  could  any  reasons  I  ad- 
ranced  induce  him  to  take  a  denial." 

As  he  ^)oke,  approaching  footsteps  as- 
sured de  Bruges  that  he  was  heard,  and 
he  continued  to  repeat  those  words  the 
stranger  had  desired  him  to  use  in  order 
to  ensure  his  admittance. 

As  Percival  pronounced  the  name  of 
the  unexpected  visitor,  he  heard  the  monk 
start  violently — "  Bernard  St.  Blois !"  he 
repeated,  ih  a  voice  expressive  of  the  deep- 
est emotion.  On  the  following  instant 
the  door  unclosed,  and  father  Anthony 
stood  before  him,  exhibiting  a  countenance 
in  which  the  stsongest  traits  of  horror  were* 
depicted.  "  St.  Blois  here !"  he  cried ; 
"^  oh,  gracious  God!  has  then  alt  my  peni- 
tence been  disregarded,  unaccepted !  and 
must  my  cximea  be  published  to  an  unpi-^ 
tying  world  !'*'    , 

The  monk  dksped  Ikis  hands  together  in 
agony,  and  raised  his  eyes  towards  Hea- 
ven ;  then,  suddenly  recoUeetmg  himseli^ 
c3* 
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he  turned  to  de  Bruges,  and  after  a  mo- 
mentary pause,  added — "  My  friend,  I 
would  have  thee  hasten  to  this  stranger,, 
and  say  the  father  Anthony  declares  thee 
to  be  an  impostor,  for  he  is  well  assured 
that  Bernard  St.  Bloi&has  long  since  ceased 
to  exist.'* 

The  astonished  warden  made  no  reply,, 
but,  bowing  respectfully,  withdrew.  He 
had  not,  however,  descended  the  staircase, 
ere  th^  voice  of  the  fnonk  summoned  himp 
to  return.  ^  De  Bruges,"  he  cried,  "  I 
will  see  this  man.  Conduct  hitn  hither ; 
'  I  will  myself  detect  his  vile  imposture. 
Thou  hiist  heard  the  inadvertent  words 
which  have  escaped  my  hps,  but  I  think,"^ 
and  he  convulsively  grasped  his  hand,  and 
gaze4  on  him  with  eager  scrutiny,  "  I  be- 
lieve  I  may  rely  on  thy  honour  that  they 
will  proceed  no  further.'* 
-  **  Whatever  you  may  imdesignedly  have 
uttered  in  my  presence  shall  be  sacred  to 
me,"  de  Bruges  respectfully  replied.  "  Holy 
Father,  I  know  not  of  what  crimes  you; 
may  have  spoken  ;  but  this  I  know,  that- 
I  always  have  had  cause  to  love  and  to  re- 
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sped  you,  and  that  you  never  shall  expe- 
rience a  moment's  uneasiness  from  any  in- 
discretion of  mine.*' 

De  Bruges  did  not  promise  what  he 
meant  not  to  perform.  To  a  heart  replete 
with  every  noble  sentiment,  he  united  the 
strictest  sense  of  honour,  and  soundness 
of  judgment.  His  father  was  a  vassal  on 
the  Dunalvin  demesne,  whose  life,  as  wdl 
as  that  of  his  wife  and  three  other  children,- 
had,  whilst  Percival  was  yet  an  in£mt, 
fellen  a  sacrifice  to  a  contagious  fever, 
which  at  that*  time  raged  with  dreadfully 
destructive  violence  in  the  neighbourhood. 

The  destitute  condition  of  the  orphan 
Percival  rendered  him  an  object  of  no  com- 
mon interest  to  the  benevolent  Dunalvin, 
who  had  him  brought  to  the  abbey,  and 
instructed  in  the  use  of  arms. 

Young  Percival,  whose  heart  had  learnt 
from  infancy  to  glow  with  gratitude,  and 
a  degree  oif  love  amounting  nearly  to 
adoration,  towards  his  generous  patron, 
found  an  early  opportunity  of  evincing  at 
once  his  zealous  ardour  in  his  cause,  and 
the  heroic  intrepidity  of  his  own  character,; 
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when,  ere  he  had  attained  his  twentieth 
year,  the  abhey  being  attacked  by  a  band  of 
northern  invaders,  he,  careless  of  danger, 
rushed  into  the  thickest  of  the  fight,  deal- 
ing death  and  destruction  at  every  blow, 
animating  his  fellow-soldiers  to  unparal- 
lulled  exertions/  and  proving,  by  the  feats 
of  valour  he  performed,  as  well  as  by  the 
splendour  of  his  example,  the  chief  cause 
of  the  victory  which  that  day.  crowned 
their  arms^ 

Lord  Dunalvin,  astonished  and  delighted 
at  thesurprisingprowessof  his  youthfulpro- 
/^^^,  warmly  expressed  the  admiration  it  had 
excited*  and  offered  him  a  considerable  sum 
of  money,  which  de  Bruges^rmly,  though 
respectfully  and  gratefully,  refused,  assert- 
ing that  he  had  merely  performed  a  neces- 
sary duty,  and  was  consequently  entitled 
to  BO  reward.    His  noble  and  disinterested 
conduct  was  not  however  suffered  to  re- 
main  unrecompensed,  since  Diuialvin  em- 
braced every  opportunity  of  advancing  his 
fortunes ;  and  the  warden  of  the  abbey  dy- 
ing two  years  after,  he  was  appointed  his 
successor,  to  the  general  joy  of  the  soldiers^ 
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who  loved  him  too  well  to  envy  his  prefer- 
ment. 

Having  again  repeated  his  assurances  of 
secresy,  the  worthy  Percival  hastened  to 
the  stranger,  whom  he  conducted  to  the 
monk's  apartment,  and  immediately  with- 
drew, not  a  little  surprised  and  affected  by 
his  strange  exclamations  and  behaviour. 
Whatever  might  be  the  subject  of  their 
conference,  it  was  doubtless  of  an  interest- 
ing nature,  since  they  remained  four  hours 
closeted  together;  and  when  at  length  St. 
Blois  quitted  the  chamber  of  father  An- 
thony, his  countenance  bore  traces  of  the 
deepest  agitjation  and  grief. 

On  the  following  morning,  which  was 
the  fourth  of  his  seclusion,  father  Anthony^ 
to  the  astonishment  of  all  present,  joined 
the  family  at  breakfast.  His  mr  on  enter- 
ing the  apartment  was  marked  with  hesi- 
tation and  embarrassment;  and  as  he  seat- 
ed himself  at  the  table,  his  emotion  mo- 
mentarily encreased.  Lord  Dunalvin  re- 
garded him  with  mingled  surprise  and  cu- 
riosity; but  the  melancholy  sadness  his 
featiires    betrayed    more    powerfully  at- 
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tractcd  the  syippathy  of  Ceraphine :  aris- 
ing from  her  seat  she  took  his  hand,  and 
gazing  in  his  face  with  innocent  tender- 
ness, exclaimed — "  Are  you  too  .wretched, 
dear  father  ?  Ah !  I  hope  not ;  for  surely 
I  endure  sufficient  misery  for  both." 

*'  Sweet  angel,"  the  monk  replied,  press- 
ing her  snowy  hand  between  his  own  with 
paternal  tenderness,  "sweet  Ceraphine,  thy 
son'ows  are  but  such  as  Heaven  inflicts 
upon  its  dioice^t  favourites,  to  purify  the 
heart,  and  to  prepare  it  for  a  blessed  im- 
mortality; whilst  mine  originate  in  my 
own  misdeeds — the)'-  proceed  from  guilt — > 
they  are  nourishM  by  remorse — deep,  deep 
remorse." 

As  he  spoke  the  father  violently  smote 
his  breast,  and,  starting  from  his  seat,  paced 
the  room  in  extreme  disorder. 

"  If  you  have  indeed  erred,"  cried  Dun- 
alvin,  whose  generous  heart  was  -ever 
ready  to  sympathize  in  the  distresses  of 
his  fellow-creatures,  and  who  felt  in  favour 
of  the  monk  a  more  than  common  inte- 
rest, "  if  you  have  indeed  erred  (and  from 
error  what  mortal  is  free  ?)  assuredly  that 
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God,  who  is  the  God  of  mercies  and  for- 
giveness, will  accept  as  a  sufficient  expia- 
tion the  undeviating  rectitude  and  piety 
which,  during  the  course  (rf  so  many  years,, 
has  marked  every  action  of  your  life.  Re- 
memher,  my  friend,  that  our  Heavenly  Pa- 
rent is  *  slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  kind- 
ness,' and  that  he  promises  the  fullest  par- 
don to  the  reformed  penitent." 

"  Nor  should  you,"  added  the  grateful 
Rosalie,  "  forget,  good  father,  that  tliose 
consolatory  doctrines  with  wliich  you  pi- 
ously soothed  the  expiring  moments  of 
my  deceased  parent,  are  JiKke  applicable 
to  the  case  of  every  contrite  sinner." 

"  Kind,  generous  friends,"  replied  the 
agitated  monk,  as,  with  the  back  of  his 
hand  he  dashed  away  a  starting  tear,  "how 
deeply  do  I  feel  the  goodness  of  which, 
alas,  I  know  myself  to  be  so  unworthy  [ 
Yet  whatever  may  be  my  future  fete,  the 
memory  of  all  the  obligations,  all  the  proofs 
of  unmerited  friendship  I  have  received 
f  om  your  too-amiable  family,  can  never  be 
forgotten;  nor  will  I  suffer,  myself  to  in-' 
dulge  despair,  but  rather  encourage  a  hope 
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that  the  unceasing  penitence  of  tweirty^ 
loqg  and  tedious  years  may  in  sogie  de-- 
gree  atone  for  >the  commission  of  those 
crimes^  which,  perpetrated  in  the  earlier 
period  of  my  life,  I  now  so  bitterly  laments 
One  of  them  occasioned,  in  a  family  once 
no  less  blessed  than  virtuous,  such  distrac- 
tion, such  unutterable  misery,  that  at 
length  awakened  to  a  sense  of  my  depra- 
vity, in  self-abhorrence  I  renounced  the 
world;  and  since  that  period,  he  only  whose 
Omniscience  readeth  the  inmost  recesses 
of  the  heart,  can  tell  how  deep  has  beei* 
my  remorse,  how  unceasing  my  i^rrow 
for  the  past,  how  sincere  my  penitence.'* 

Again  the  father  paused,  and  again  he 
was  compelled  to  turn  away,  in  order  ta 
conceal  the  drops  of  anguish  which  coursed 
each  other  down  his  cheek  Every  one  pre- 
sent felt  too  much  affected  to  attempt  a 
reply;  but  soon  recovering  himself,  he 
proceeded — ^*  The  stranger  who  last  even-  ' 
ing  arrived  at  the  abbey  has  brought  me 
intelligence  of  a  most  interesting  nature, 
which  holds  out  a  hope  that  I  may  still 
be  enabled  to  communicate  peace  to  the 
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'bosom  of  an  individual,  who  by  my  means 
has  long  been  rendered  miserable.  Alas ! 
my  beloved  friends,  my  generous  benefac- 
tor," and  as  he  spoke  his  voice  trembled 
with  the  violence  of  his  emotion,  **  I  must 
leave  you,  must  quit,  perhaps  for  ever,  this 
hospitable  dwelling,  and  its  valued  in- 
mates. Should  I  ever  return,  you  shall 
be  made  acquainted  with  the  whole  of  my 
unhappy  story;  should  I  not,  believe  that 
my  last  thoughts  will  rest  upon  the  fond 
remembrance  of  your  kindness,  and  that 
the  expiring  breath  of  the  monk  Anthony 
shall  be  spent  in  blessing  and  in  praying 
for  you  all.'* 

So  strongly  was  he  attached  to  the  fa- 
mily of  Dunalvin,  more  especially  to  his 
fair  afflicted  pupil,  the  innocent  Ceraphine^ 
that  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  he 
could  bring  himself  to  inform  them  that 
it  was  necessary  they  should,  perhaps  for 
ever,  part.  How  deeply  was  his  sorrow 
then  increased,  when  he  beheld  the  effect 
it  produced  on  this  object  of  his  almost 
paternal  love ! 

Poor  Ceraphine !    In  an  ajgony  of  grief 
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she  threw  her  arms  around  his  neck,  and 
pathetically  implored  him  not  to  desert  her. 
The  object  however  which  he  had  in  view 
was  of  too  great  importance  to  be  reliiv 
quished ;  and  though  her  tears  and  entrea- 
ties probed  his  heart,  they  failed  to  divert 
him  from  his  purpose. 

*^  No,  my  Ceraphine,'*  he  cried,  ".  what- 
ever it  may  cost  me  to  leave  you,  I  dare 
not  hesitate  in  my  decision.  I  cannot  re- 
fuse to  follow  the  dictates  of  conscience, 
nor  desire  to  deaden  the  wish  I  feel  to 
make,  if  it  yet  indeed  be  possible,  soraere-- 
paration  for  former  injuries.  The  prospect 
of  being  enabled  so  to  do  now  dawns  be- 
fore me,  and  should  I  from  any  motives  of 
self  gratification  neglect  it,  how  fearfully 
vi^ould  such  unpardonable  weakness  aug- 
ment my  %uilt !  how  far  more  poignant 
would  it  render  my  remorse  1  and  how 
justly  contemptible  should  I  appear,  as 
well  in  your  eyes  as  my  own !" 

**  Ah,  dearest  father !  forgive  my  thought- 
Jess  folly,"  the  weeping  Ceraphine  ex- 
claimed; "  it  is  I  only  who  am  weak  and 
selfish.    You  are  always  consistent,  always 
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ruled  by  disinterested  piety  and  exem-r 
plary  goodness.  How  could  I  for  an  in- 
stant be  so  unjust  as  to  demand  your  stay, 
after  I  had  heard  the  noble  motive  of  your 
absence!  Yet,  excellent  fatlier,  Vvhen  I  re- 
cai  to  mind  the  loss  we  ;&hall  sustain,  when 
I  remember  of  what  a  friend,  what  a  mo- 
nitor we  shall  be  all  deprived,  the  same 
selfish  wishes  will  again  arise,  notwith- 
standing  my  conviction  of  their  weakness 
and  inefficacy." 

Father  Anthony  pressed  the  lovely 
speaker  to  his  heart  with  a  look  of  ineffable 
tenderness  and  gratitude,  and  after  a  pause 
of  some  moments  endeavoured  to  give  the 
conversation  a  different  turn;  but  his 
friends  were  too  mKch  depressed  by  the 
inteffigence  they  had  received  to  enter  into 
indifferent  discourse  with  any  appearance 
of  spirit  or  composure.  Lord  Dunalvin 
accordingly  shortly  renewed  the  subject,, 
by  inquiring  of  the  monk  how  long  they 
should  be  permitted  to  enjoy  his  society,, 
and  on  what  day  he  purposed  to  quit  the 
abbey  ? 

"Alas,  my  friend,"    he, replied,  "my 
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dep^ure  must  not  be  delayed  longer  than 
will  be  necessary  to  recniit  the  almost  ex- 
hausted strength  of  Bernard  St.  Blois,  who 
has,  with  much  fatigue  and  difficulty,  dis- 
covered my  retreat,  and  who  is  to  be  my 
guide  and  companion.  Two  days  will  be 
sufficient  for  him  to  devote  to  rest;  on 
the  third  from  this,  therefore,  we  shall 
commence  our  journey.'* 

"  May  it  then  prove  propitious !"  cried 
lord  Dunalvin ;  "  may  its  object  be  spee- 
dily and  happily  accomplished ;  and  since 
we  for  a  time  must  unavoidably  lose  you, 
let  us  at  least  endeavour  to  console  our- 
selves with  the  hope  that  your  absence 
will  eventually  produce  consequences  at 
once  beneficial  to  others  and  satisfactory 
to  yourself^  But  whatever  may  be  the  fi- 
nal result  of  your  undertaking,  do  not  fail 
to  remember,  revered  father,  that  in  this 
abode  you  will  at  all  times  be  received 
with  the  most  joyous  welcome,  arid  that 
its  inmates  will  ever  remain  your  warm> 
your  grateful  friends." 

"  Oh,  lord  Dunalvin,  I  have  not  de- . 
se^ed  such  kindness;  would  to  God  I  bad! 
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would  to  God  I  could  at  this  moment  re- 
cal  the  past  T  the  monk  replied,  in  a  voice 
scarcely  articulate  from  the  excess  of  his 
emotion;  then  grasping  his  hand  convul- 
sively between  his  own,  he  burst  into  tears, 
and  rushed  from  the  apartment. 


CHAPTER  II. 


Oh  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast, 

Leave  not  the  mansion  so  l(»ng  tenantiess ; 

Lest  growing  ruinous  the  building  fall, 

And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was.    Shakespeare. 

It  was  one  stormy  night  in  the  December 
of  1278,  that  the  holy  fathers  of  the  monas- 
tery of  St.  Chrysostom  were  surprised  by 
a  violent  ringing  at  the  outer  gate.  It 
was  the  hour  of  evening  vespers,  therefore 
three  times  did  the  intruder  demand  ad- 
mission ere  any  person  was  at  liberty  to 
attend  his  summons.  At  length  however 
the  porter,  father  Stephen,  without  unfas^ 
tening  the  gate,  inquired  who  it  was  that 
at  so  unseasonable  an  hour  had  thus  dis- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


46  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

turbed  the  devotions  of  the  fraternity,  and 
what  might  be  the  business  upon  which 
be  came  ? 

**  My  business,^'  a  voice  replied  from  the 
exterior  of  the  building,  "  is  with  your  su- 
perior, to  whose  presence  I  beg  you  will 
immediately  conduct  me." 

The  porter  made  no  farther  observation, 
but  the  sound  of  his  retreating  footsteps 
assured  the  stranger  that  he  was  gone  to 
acquaint  the  abbot  with  his  request.  Not 
long  was  he  suffered  to  remain  in  suspense, 
for  father  Stephen,  after  a  momentary 
absence,  returned  with  orders  to  conduct 
him  to  a  private  apartment,  where  the  su- 
perior was  already  waiting  to  receive  him. 

As  soon  as  they  were  left  entirely  alone, 
the  agitation  of  the  stranga*  became  so 
violent,  as  powerfully  to"  awaken  the  in- 
terest and  curiosity  of  father  Ethelbert. 
Becoming,  however,  at  length  more  col- 
kcted,  he  proceeded  to  declare  the.purpose 
of  his  visit,  and  expressed  an  earnest  desire 
to  be  admitted  a  member  of  the  brother- 
hood. '^  My  rank  and  wealth,"  he  pried, 
*'are  already  bestowed  on  those  who  will 
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make  a  better  use  of  them  than  I,  alas ! 
have  done,  and  it  but  remains  for  me  now. 
to  devote  the  remainder  of  my  days  to  pe- 
nitence and  prayer.  Yet  let  me  first  re- 
late to  yx)u  the  whole  extent  and  nature  of 
my  crimes,  that  I  may  know  if  the  hope 
of  pardon  can  yet  be  mine." 

The  abbot  expressed  his  desire  to  bear 
the  intended  confession,  which  the  stran- 
ger accordingly  commenced,  taking  care 
that  every  latent  fault  should  be  expo- 
sed, and  that  self-love  should  not  tempt 
him  to  conceal  or  palliate  any  of  the  ac- 
tions of  his  past  life.  When  he  had  con- 
cluded, he  ventured  to  examine  the  coun- 
tenance-of  his  auditor,  on  which  the  deep 
interest  he  felt  was  forcibly  impressed. 

Having  raised  him  from  his  knees,  the 
humane  father  Ethelbert  endeavoured, 
though  at  first  without  success,  to  calm 
his  mental  agonies ;  and  when  at  length 
they  began  to  subside,  perceiving  how 
useless,  not  to  say  cruel,  it  would  be  to  in- 
crease his  sufferings  by  reproaches,  he  ra- 
ther  strove  to  cheer  the  afflicted  penitent's 
desponding  soul,  by  holdiil^g  out  not  only 
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the  hope,  but  also  the  most  positive  assu* 
ranees,  of  that  entire  pardoii  which,  through 
the  blessed  mediation  of  a  merciful  and 
gracious  Saviour,  is  promised  to  every,  sin- 
cere and  reformed  penitent.  He  highly- 
approved  of  his  resolution  to  withdraw 
from  a  world  teeming  with  wickedness  and 
temptation ;  and  concluded  by  declaring 
his  readiness  immediately  to  admit  him  a 
member  of  the  fraternity. 

The  unexpected  kindness  and  conside- 
ration of  father  Ethelbert  greatly  revived 
his  exhausted  spirits,  and,  as  well  as  his 
emotion  would  permit,  he  endeavoured  to 
express  the  gratitude  it  inspired.  From 
this  moment  he  became  an  inhabitant  of 
the  monastery ;  and  as  soon  as  his  noviciate 
was  expired,  the  stranger,  whose  unfortu- 
nate hist(Hy  was  known  only  to  the  abbot, 
buried  fonever  his  real  rank  and  name  in 
the  simple  appellative  of  fitther  Anthony. 

It  was  not  long  ere  the  splendid  talents, 
and  yet  more,  the  obliging  demeanour  and 
unfeigned  humility  of  the  new  monk,  ren- 
dered him  not  only  dear  to  the  brother- 
hood, but  respected  and  beloved  by  all  to. 
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whom  he  subsequently  became  known; 
amongst  others,  the  earl  Clarrington  fre- 
quently heard  from  the  superior  of  his 
many  virtues  and  uncommon  attainments; 
and  after  the  death  of  his  lady,  being  him- 
self for  some  time  unequal  to  the  task,  he 
sought  an  introduction  to  father  Anthony, 
and  requested  hihfi  to  undertake  the  in- 
struction of  his  children,  an  office  which 
it  is  unnecessary  to  add  he  performed  witk 
equal  zeal,  fidelity,  and  sflccess. 

The  reverence  and  affection  with  which 
he  was  regarded  by  his  pupils,  if  aught 
had  power  to  wean  him  from  tlie  contem- 
plation of  his  secret  grief,  would  some- 
times teach  him  for  a  moment  to  forget 
the  past ;  and  the  tears  wliich  frequently 
bedewed  his  cheeks,  and  started  unbidden 
to  his  fine  dark  eyes,  were  not  entirely  un- 
mixed with  pleasure,  when  his  regards 
rested  on  the  form  of  Ceraphine ;  and  he 
remembered  tliat  his  own  unwearied  exer- 
tions had  materially  contributed  to  render 
her  virtuous,  accomplished,  and  amiable, 
as  she  was. 

The  hour  of  their  separation,  however, 

VOL.  IV,  D 
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momentari^  a^raached  more  netr»  and 
Ihe  d^ection  tlip.t  hung  on  the  spirits  of 
all  proportionaUy  increased;  it  was  in  vain 
that  each  end^youred  to  support  some 
appearance  of  cheerfulness;  even  the  monk 
hims^f>  that  dear  prec^tor,  whose  exam<- 
ple  had  ever  been  deemed  faultless,  found 
it  impossible  to  surmount  his  grief;  and 
Ceraphine  indulged  herself  incessantly  in 
tears  and  lamentations;  whilst  ford  Dunal* 
vin,  though  his  affliction  was  equally  sin* 
cere,  and  scarcely  less  aeut^^  strove  not  to 
dwell  upon  the  painful  reeoUeetion,  and 
busied  himself  in  the  care  that  nothing 
should  be  neglected  or  forgotten^  which 
might  contribute  to  his  comfort  and  oon* 
venience. 

Two  horses  were  provided  for  the  father 
and  his  companion,  which  were  well  adapts 
ed  to  support  fatigue;  and  as  the  depteda- 
tions.  recently  committed  against  church- 
men were  still  in  many  places  preval^t, 
the  ecui  prevailed  on  him  to  adopt  another 
habit>  in  order  to  secure  himsdf  from  out- 
rage and  disrespect;  he  also,  perceiving 
ow  greatlv  the  refusal  would  hurt  bis 
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generous  patron,  consented  to  acc&pt  a 
jmise^  the  contents  of  which,  indeed,  w€;re 
mot^  than  sufficient  for  his  use,  but  which 
was  ofi^ed  in  a  manner  too  delicate  to  be 


At  length  the  dreaded  moment  arrived 
in  which  the  last  farewell  mUst  be  pro- 
nounced, to  a  being  whose  unaffected  piety, 
benevolence,  and  goodness,  had  rendered 
him  incalculably  dear,  not  only  to  Cera- 
phine  and  her  uncle,  but  to  all  the  domes- 
tics of  the  abbey,  and  every  vassal  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  DunaJvin  demesne. 

Niever,  during  the  whole  of  his  residence  * 
amongst  them,  had  the  virtuous  monk  ne- 
glected one  opportunity  of  doing. good, 
and  rendering  himself  useful  even  to  the 
poorest  suppliant;  his  alms  and  prayers 
weire  ever  fi?eely  given  to  all  who  needed 
their  assistance;  and  as  he  with  difficulty 
tore  himself  from  the  arms  of  the  weeping  " 
Ceraphine,  a  new  and  scarcely  less  affect- 
ing mark  of  the  love  and  veneration  with 
which  Jie  was  regarded,  awaited  him.    In 
the  comi>-yard,  as  he  entered  it,  he  found 
assembled  a  group  of  peasants^  men,  wo* . 
02 
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men,  and  children,  ^ho,  hearing  of  his 
mtended  departure,  crowded  to  implore 
his  parting  benediction,  and  whose  tears, 
sobs,  and  lamentations,  evinced  their  sor- 
row, in  a  manner  so  touching  and  artless, 
that  it  probed  the  very  soul  of  father  An- 
thony, and  entirely  overthrew  the  small 
remains  of  firmness  he  had  been  enabled 
to  collect :  some  presented  little  ofiFerings 
of  humble  gratitude,  which  with  earnest 
entreaty  they  besought  him  to  accept; 
whilst  others,  who  had  no  gift  to  lay  at 
his  feet,  with  energetic  fervor,  exclaimed 
-— *'  God  bless  you,  holy  father !  wherever 
you  may  go,  may  God  for  ever  bless  you  !*• 
How  flattering  a  tribute  to  the  bosom  of 
benevolence!  For  a  moment  the  monk 
gazed  silently  around,  unable  to  give  ut- 
terance to  the  sensations  which  swelled  his 
heart  almost  to  bursting';  then  snatching 
to  Ids  breast  the  weeping  babes,  wlio  held 
ont  their  little  arms  for  a  last  embrace,  and 
smiled  through  their  tears  on  their  well- 
known  fnend  and  benefactor,  he  solemnly 
invoked  a  last  blessing  on  their  sorrowing 
yet  gratified  parents ;  and  bidding  theni 
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an  affectionate  fareweD,  rode  off,  followed 
by  Bernard  St  Blois,  and  by  the  best 
wishes  of  all  he  left  behind. 

Slow,  heavy,  and  joyless  passed  this  nme- 
lancholy  day  to  the  sad  inhabitants  of  Dun- 
alvin  Abbey ;  and  the  grief  the  earl  and 
Rosaiie  experienced  was  sensibly  increase 
ed,  by  perceiving  the  additional  weight 
that  hung  on  the  spirits  of  their  beloved 
Ceraphine.  She  expressed,  indeed,  by 
words,  but  little  of  her  anguish,  rather 
seeking  to  be  alone,  for  well  she  knew  how 
much  pain  ber  affectionate  friends  endured 
in  beholding  the  acuteness  of  her  suffering; 
Rosalie,  however,  without  appearing  of- 
fidous  or  intrusive,  contrived  in  a  great 
measure  to  prevent  so  dangerous  an  indul- 
gence ;  and  when,  as  was  frequently  the 
case,  she  found  her  silently  brooding  over 
the  sources  of  her  woes,  that  generous 
friend  would  induce  the  tears  that  she 
knew  eventually  must  afford  relief,  by 
praising  the  virtues  of  her  beloved  pre- 
ceptor, and  artfully  leading  the  conversa- 
tion  to  the  lost  Clairington  and  the  absent 
Alphonso. 
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On  the  week  subsequent  to  the  depat- 
ture  of  father  Anthony,  as  lord  Dunalritt, 
together  with  Rosalie  and  Ceraphine,  fw- 
«embled,  as  usual,  in  the  saloon,  after  the 
conclu^on  of  the  morning  repast,  the  me- 
laneholy  silence  each  had  for  a  considerable 
time  preserved  was  disturbed  by  the  loud 
shrill  blast  of  a  horn,  which  announced 
some  arrival,  and  gave  a  sudden  turn  to 
the  sensations  they  had  indulged.  Not 
many  moments,  however,  were  allowed  for 
conjecture,  for  scOTcely  had  Ceraphine  start- 
ed from  her  seat,  trembling  at  once  with 
doubtful  apprehension  and  eager  hope»  ere 
a  domestic  entered,  bearmg  in  his  Iiand  a 
letter,  which  he  said  was  brought  by  a 
messenger  from  Scotland. 

•^  From  Scotland !"  the  agitated  gW  re- 
peated; "oh  God,Fitzalicer  She  tottered 
to  the  door,  and  seizing  theepistle  hastily, 
endeavoured  to  examine  its  superscription ; 
but,  alas!  disappointment  again  ensued; 
the  writing  in  nowise  resemUed  that  of 
Alphonso,  and  clasping  her  hands  in 
speechless  agony,  she  sank  again  into  a 
seat — '^  It  contains   the   tidings   of  hh 
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diatib P*  she  wildiy  uttered;  ••  oh,  my  lord ! 
iet  me  at<onee  iMaoi  my  fsrte;  do  not  daoeive 
ifie,  I  beseeolK»-*I  ca»|uYe  yon  r* 

L0rd  ^dtoidvin,  trbikt  she  thus  spoke, 
iuid  torn  '<)^n  the  eov^r  of  the  sealed 
pack^;  iMd  ki  agitation  ses(rce)y  mfbrior 
to  her  own,  iHras  {leasing  fts  eontents. 
^Rie  plea^f  e  which  ^uiiitxmted  his  expres-. 
d^  countenance  -m  'he  ]iroceeded,  infus- 
ed new  hope  iMo  i^e  Im^M  of  Ceraphine 
— **  i  wai  iiot  deeeiire  tihee,  beloved 
^Mr  he  fendeiiy  4xd»m^  ''  ibr, 
f»aised<be  S^iaifYai!  ^is  m>niiminiGQition  is 
m^  4MS  wifi  vattber  siffl»rd  vcdasolatlon  and 
ks))^,  than  icoHvey  ^luidiltionai'miguish  to 

fie  then  ^^ead  aloud  te  fi^otws : — 

**  jytfadugfa  personally  linae- 
fuantted  either  wiiih  ^^^osirself  or  with  t3ie 
•asoiafaie  lady  of  my  jmsLii^steesBed  'fiiend, 
the  faarcm  FitzaKce,  I  fed  most  sensibly 
H^  ^wm^la^  ?of  iaanrow  and  anaddty  hoth 
must  uDBViDidably  endure^  whilst  n^er- 
laon  nf  tiie^fiete  of  <>ne  so  laaTGEsalLy^  iso 
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deservedly  beloved.    Long  ere  this  I  should 
have  given  your  lordship  every  informa- 
tion in  my  power  respecting  the  mysteri- 
ous disappearance  of  that  heroic  youth, 
had  I  not  daily  postponed  writing,  in  the 
hope  of  being  able  to  inform  you  that  the 
place,  of  his  concealment  was  discovered; 
such  is,  however,  unhappily  not  yet  the  case^ 
although,  from  the  indefatigable  zeal  and 
diligence  of  the  soldiers  eimployed  in  the  re- 
search, I  have  not  a  doubt  that  we  shall  ulti- 
mately succeed  in  restoring  him  to  liberty. 
He  has,  as  I  have  every  reason  to  believe, 
been  treacherously  captured  by  some  of 
the  foe,  who  knowing  how  public  a  cala- 
mity the  loss  of  so  gallant  a  warrior  wou]4 
be  to  the  English  nation,  detain  him  in 
the  hope  of  receiving  an  immense  sum  of 
money  for  his  ransom.     I  sincerely,  sym- 
pathize, my  lord,  in  the  grief  which  lady 
Fitzalice  and  yourself  must  feel,  during 
the  temporary  loss  of  my  friend,  for  tem- 
porary I  have  no  doubt  it  will  prove ;  and 
in  the  mean  time,  rest  assured  every  effort 
will  be  used,  every  expedient  exerted,  to 
effect  his  liberation ;  for  myself,  so  ardent 
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is  my  admiration,  so  entire  my  friendship^ 
my  esteem,  for  this  best  of  men,  that  I 
solemnly  declare,  the  last  drop  of  my 
blood  ^oiild  be  shed  with  cheerfulness,  if 
by  that  sacrifice  I  could  restore  to  his 
country  its  best,  its  brightest  ornament. 

"AmBROISE  DE  VEaLUCHE-'* 

It  would  be  difficult  to  describe  the 
consolation  and  relief  Ceraphine  received* 
from  the  contents  of  this  most  welcome 
epistle;  she  no  longer  considered  Alphon-^ 
so  as  lost  to  her  for  ever — ^no  longer  suf- 
fered her  fortitude  to  droop,  nor  her  spirit* 
to  sink  in  despondency^ — "  Ah,  my  belov-^ 
ed  undel"  she  exclaimed,  tenderly  em- 
bracing the  earl,  who  folded  her  witk  pa- 
ternal fondness  to  his  bosom, "  never,  never 
more  shall  your  Ceraphine  cause  ycm  a 
moment's  uneasiness,  by  weakly  yieldinjy 
to  deqsair ;  oh  na !  whatever  may  be  my 
future  fate,  I  will  strive  to  be  resigned, 
and  by  enduring  with  patience  the  tor- 
tures of  suspense^  endeavour  ta  merit  the 
continued  mercy  of  Heaven.  Noble,  ge« 
nerous  de  Verluche !"  she  added,  every 
d3 
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feature  exprfessi^re  of  the  gratitude  )m 
sympathy  inspired,  "  may  tbe  JJmighty 
CTown  thy  exerticms  with  suece^  !  and  fer 
the  warm  interest  in  his  welfare,  so  ifeel- 
ingly  portrayed,  may  he,  brave  youth,  re- 
ward thee  as  thou  deservest  !*' 

Leopold,  the  messenger  «who  had  brought 
the  letter  of  Ambroise,  was  received  with 
the  wahnest  welcome,  and  most  ardent 
testunonies  of  joy,  by  all  the  domestics  of 
the  abbey,  for  Fitzalice  was  universafly 
adored,^d  the  hope  of  again  behddixigiiim 
diffused  an  air  of  happiness  throughout 
the  family,  which  it  was  long  since  it  bad 
worn  before.  He  had  been  present  at  the 
battle  of  Falkirk,  and  was  consequently, 
enabled  to  give  ease  to  the  hearts  of  man  j, 
by  assuring  them  of  the  safety  of  their  fe- 
thers,  lovers,  husbands,  or  brothers,  for 
owing  to  the  skilful  management  of  tiskeir 
leader,  Alphonso's  troop  had  gained  im- 
mortal glory,  at  the  expence  of  a'  veay 
trifling  and  immaterial  loss. 

Amongst  the  rest,  the  affectionate  Ju- 
liette received  with  tears  of  joy  tlie  intel^ 
%ence  that  her  bdovedGilbert  hadescaped 
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imkait ;  akid  die  'Brngesy  nt  all  tknes  an 
aydiuiladtic  A&imrer  of  eMvalrous  exploits, 
M/&aed  witli  bi«sd:hie6s  intet^t  to  a  rda- 
tioii  of  Use  prod%i^  of  vatovrr  peiformed 
£m  that  meMDrable  day  by  t^e  count  de 
ViKiladie  and  hi»  o^n  teave  young  lord — 
^  I  would  give  woiidfi,  were  tiiey  in  my 
possession,^  be  eitxiaimed,  a  ctimscm  glow, 
as  it  suffused  fais  honest  countenance,  be» 
^peaShig  the  sincerity  wiHi  which  he 
i^ke,  ^  could  I  hut  have  sharefd  the 
hotiours  of  that  day,  and  have  fought  by 
the  «ide  of  ^ur  galknt  lord  Alphonso  !^ 

^  Oh,  it  was  a  glorious  day — a  glorious 
day  indeed  r  Leopold  replied,  lifting  at 
the  same  moment  from  his  mouth  a  can, 
whose  invigorating  contents  began  to  ren- 
der the  principal  part  he  bore  in  the  con- 
versation peculiMiy  agreeiable. 

"  AiM  now,  my  dear;  good  fellow!^ 
taid  de  Bruges,  laying  his  hand  upon  the 
rtiould*  of  their  loquacious  gtiest,  **  do,  I 
i)eseedi  you,  give  us^  a  minute  description 
of  this  famous  battle,  for  the  accounts  we 
have  received  are  so  confused,  that  all  we 
eau  mali^  out  fiom  tbein  19  the  entire 
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victory  of  our  armies  over  the  enemy's 
forces ;  I  am  therefore  impatient  to  hear 
the  whole  r^ktion,  from  one  on  whose  aur 
thority  we  may  so  entirely  depend,  Ah  i 
such  tales  as  these  rejoice  one's  very  90vl ; 
they  will  put  us  all  in  mind  of  past  ex- 
ploits, especially  of  that  never-to-he-forgot- 
ten day  on  which  we  drove  back  the  troops 
of  the  fierce  Killamenlochy." 

"  And  dearly  enough  we  had  like  to 
have  paid  for  our  success,**  rejoined  Geof- 
fry,  "  as  our  brave  .young  lord,  in  the 
heat  of  the  conflict,  received  a  wound 
which  we  all  believed  to  be  mortal.  Me- 
thinks  I  can  at  this  moment  behold  the 
heart-rending  anguish  of  the  sweet  lady 
Ceraphine,  when  his  bleeding  body  was 
brought  in  by  Gilbert  and  myself." 

**  It  was  a  bitter  day  enough  for  us  alV* 
said  Juliette :  "  I  am  sure,  for  my  own 
part,  I  never — ^no,  never  wept  so  many 
tears  before;  and  Gilbert  was  not  ashamed 
of  weejping  too,  though  a  braver,  or  more 
manly  heart  never  inhabited  the  bosom  of 
an  Englishman.  Thank  God,  he  is  safe» 
poor  fcUow!"  she  continued,  her  pretty 
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fice  glowing  with  blushes,  "  for  the  Virgin 
knows,  that  ever  since  he  left  us,  I  have 
prayed  night  and  morning  for  his  preser- 
vation; and  that  when  he  and  our  dear 
young  lord  do  once  more  return,  they  may 
never  again  venture  their  precious  lives 
amongst  the  enemy." 

Most  heartily  did  all  present  second  this 
desire ;  and  sRer  some  farther  conversation 
to  the  same  e£fect,  Leopold,  in  compliance 
with  the  general  request,  began  a  particu- 
lar aecount  of  the  fight  of  Falkirk,  greatly 
to  the  delight  and  satisfaction  of  his  audi- 
torSy  who,  on  the  day  after  the  following, 
saw  him  depart  with  infinite  regret,  bear- 
ing with  him  letters  firom  lord  Dunalvin 
and  Ceraphine  to  the  count  de  Verluche,  in 
which  were  eloquently  expressed  the  wami 
emotions  of  gratitude  they  felt  for  the  ge- 
nerous exertions  that  warm-hearted  youth 
had  already  used  in  behalf  oi  their  beloved 
Fitzahce,  and  for  the  interest  and  sympa- 
thy that  breathed  in  every  line  of  his 
epistle. 


d  by  Go  ogle 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


I>c^th'- 


'Qeems  not  tiMank  to  me ;  a  loss  erf  all 

Those  fond  sensations — those^enchacrting  ditetsm 

Wiuch. cheat 41  toiling  tvorld  from  day<to  day. 

And  form  the  whole  of  happiness  it  knows; 

'Beflth  is  to  me  perfection,  glory,  triumph.    TffovsoK. 

f 

J(s:  wag  ike  evemxfig  afi^r  the  mdden  de- 
f  ^i^ure  of  the  laiid  JDonalbett  from  Glan*- 
jnf^ochie  Caatle,  that  Fiteaiice,  &tTnij 
h^^Yinghe  h§d  btrt  tew  hoars  to  Hv^ 
tiumed  all  fais  tik>ughts  and  attentions  to  a 
piH^per  preparation  for  a^  future  grtate. 

"  I;^ve  thee  till  to-morrow  to  reflect  on 
my  f^oposal,"  had  been  the  parking  words 
of  Killamenlochy;  "hut  rememher,  that 
if,  on  my  next  visit,  I  find  the6  obstinate^ 
thy  life  k  forfeited  to  my  abhorrence  wd 
revenge !" 

The  execution  of  this  threat  he  had 
every  reason  to  suppose  would  neither  be 
neglected  nor  delayed  ;  and  when,  at  the 
usual  hour,  the  harsh  sound  of  his  prison- 
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door,  as  it  heavSy  gntei  on  its  hinges, 
aroused  him  &om  his  reverie,  he  arose» 
with  .unshakeR  dignity  and  finxuaess,  from 
his  CG(ttch  o{  stoaiv;,  m  the  full  expectation 
of  hdiolding  his  muiderer,  and  not  douht- 
ix^  that  immediate  death  would  follow 
thar  pnesent  interview.  It  was,  however, 
Conrad,  w^o  entered  with  the  accustomed 
supply  of  oil  for  his  priscmer's  lampi,  And 
pRmsion  &ft  the  succeeding  day. 

Again  ifae  idea  of  soliciting  him  to  assist 
bis  e8QS{»e  oceurred,  and  he  was  about  to 
address  Urn  for  that  puipose,  when  Con* 
ltd,  perceiving  his  intention,  motioned  him 
to  silenoe,  giving  him  to  understand  by 
Us  gestures  diat  they  were  noithw  ajon^ 
nor  unobserved.  The  following  instant 
conviooed  him  of  the  necessity  of  this 
caalaon,  for  he  distinctly  heard  the  two 
sentiiiels,  who  were  continually  stationed 
at  the  door  of  his  cell,  conversing  together 
ma  low  tone,  and  the  mom^itary  hope 
he  had  indulged  okice  mom  vanished,  as 
he  perceived  the  impossibility  of  eluding 
their  vigilance,  even  supposuig  it  were  in 
Us  power  to  «aftea  Conrad  in  his  favour. 
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Nearly  another  hour  after  the  departure 
of  his  gaoler  passed  in  painful  and  agitata 
ing  suspense;  still  Killamenlochy  canrie 
not;  and  unknowing  what  to  think,  he 
determined  to  spend  the  remainder  of  the 
night  in  watbhing.  Turning,  therefore,  to 
the  basket  which  Conrad  had  left,  he  took 
from  it  the  flask  of  oil,  in  order  to  reple- 
nish his  lamp,  whose  waning  flame  cast 
around  the^  damp  and  dreary  waUs  a  light 
of  gloomy  horror.  Having  done  this,  he 
was  about  to  replace  it,  when  somethingt 
white,  at  the  bottom  of  the  basket,  attract- 
ed his  attention ;  and  on  farther  examina- 
tion, he  perceived  it  to  be  a  scroll,  on 
which  some  lines,  apparently  written  by 
a  female  hand,  were  traced. 

With  a  degree  of  agitation  and  curiosity, 
more  easily  to  be  imagined  than  describe^ 
he  hastily  seized  it,. and  ran  his  eye  over 
its  contents;  but  what  words  can  paint 
the  sensations  of  gratitude,  surprise,  and 
rapturous  joy,  he  experienced  oft  perusing 
the  following  words ! — 

"  Fitzalice,  despair  not!    Yoa 
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possess  in  this  abode  a  friend,  who,  although 
unknown,  is  warmly  interested  in  your 
welfare,  and  determined  af  any  risk  to 
^effect  your  restoration  to  liberty.  Much 
di^culty  and  danger  will  attend  the  un- 
dertaking; but  remember,  that  it  must 
this  night  be  accomplished,  or  7iet;er— -be 
therefore  Jprepdr^d" 

«  Almighty  God,  I  thank,  I  bless  theef 
Fitzalice  cried,  falling  oh  his  knees,  and 
raising,  as  he  spoke,  his  hands  and  eyes 
to  Heaven.  His  heart  wa»  too  full  for  far- 
ther utterance;  and  only  those  who. have, 
like  him,  endured  the  horrors  of  imprison- 
ment in  a  loathsome  dungeon,  torn  from 
their  friends  and  country,  tod  in  momen- 
tary expectation  of  perishing  ignobly  by 
the  hand  of  a  murderer,  can  form  an  ade- 
quate idea  of  the  sensations  which  at  this 
instant  swelled  his  grateful  bosom. 

With  breathless  eagerness  and  impa- 
tience he  listened  to  the  footfall  of  his 
guards,  as  with  measured  step  they  paced 
the  paved  passage  leading  to  his  cell,  in 
the  hope  that  every  turn  they  took  would 
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}tie  tbeir  lust.  At  length  the  hesvy-ixiVanfg 
«f>f  tiie  ca^e  bell  aimofimoed  the  hour  of 
JIQidiiight;  the  Saotste^  wete  no  longer 
aodible;  aU  iiras  pisfoundly  silent;  and  to 
(Uheaaat^doiishnag^tion  of  Aiphonso^  every 
'Uomeht  of  suapeoaie  he  endured  a{^ai?ecl 
m^igeoftortiiie. 

After  having  remained  in  lins  sitoatiotx 
nearly  an  hour,  his  hopes  became  less  san- 
guine, and  he  even  began  to  suspect  that 
the    promise    (of  assistance  be  had  re- 
joeived  mig^  merely.pEove  a  refined  piece 
.«f  cruelly,  piactised  by  Eillamenlochy  in 
«rddr  to  Imarpase  hds  sufferings,  by  inffiet- 
b^  on  ihnn  a  d]8^fx>]ntmait  tiae  mocit 
xsmve,  when  the  «ound  of  a  light  sbqp 
gave  a  new  turn  to  iiie  current  of  his 
Hipughts,  ai»i  enstirely  arrested  his  atten- 
tion,  as  it  hastify  ^sped  across  l9ie  passage : 
liaviBg  reached  the  door  of  his  dungeon,  k 
stopped,  and  aEL  for  a  moment  was  onoe 
more  quiet ;  but  on  the  following  instant, 
with  sensaitions  that  admit  not  of  descrip- 
tion, he  faeaed  the  rusty  bolts  as  cautiausly 
as  poBsible  withdrawn,  and  the'door  skmljr 
undosed  by.^iiand  whose  dasaHng  white- 
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*iiess  eottld  alohe  be  equalled  by  the  mowy 
hue  of  the  robes  in  whidi  hb  f^ir  deliver- 
er's thin  but  graoeAil  form  was  wrapped, 
md  of  the  long  and  flowing  veil  which  al- 
most  ^itbely  coneeided  her  features. 

On  tl^  ^itranoe  of  the  generous  im« 
knovim,  Alphcmso  threw  himself  at  her 
ieet,  and  in  terms  sealmly  artieulate  from 
ihe^xiteess  of  bis  emotion,  endeavoured  to 
express  the  ardent  gratitude  with  which 
hec  humane  exertions  in  his  bdmlf  had  in- 
j»pired  hmx.    Placing  her  finger  softly  on 
iter  lip,  she  motioned  him  to  arise,  and  tak- 
ing up  ihe  lamp  that  «tood  beside  them, 
bedconed  him  'to  feUow ;  but  tit  this  mo- 
ment of  une^peisted  release  and  .happhjess 
ti^e  gnitefiil  sensations  FitasaUce  experien- 
eed  supeisaeded  even  a  sense  of  the  (knger 
that  surrounded  them — "  Jjet  me  b^ 
know,**  he  &md,  "  the  mx»  of  her  to 
^hom  I  ow<e  this  vast,  ibis  weighty,  debt 
of  obijgatiion,  that  at  least  if  an  opportiu 
mty  :shpuld  ever  offer  itself—-^" 

"  My  rlivd,  this  is  tjo  time  fiar  thanks, 
DO  time  for  e^planalaon,"  the  imknown 
iBtearupted,  in  a  low  and  agitated  voooe;; 
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**  if  you  indeed  desire  to  be  liberated^  and 
to  preserve  your  own  life  and  mine,  lose 
not  an  instanty  I  beseech  you,  in  following 
me.  Two  of  the  savage  favourites  of  Kil- 
lamenlochy  have  this  night  returned  to 
the  castle,  and  Roderic  Macpherson  and 
his  brother  are  expected  here  to-morrow; 
judge,  therefore,  of  the  perils  with  which 
we  are  encompassed,  and  do  not  increase 
them  by  unnecessary  delay/' 

This  expostulation  produced  the  desired 
eflPect.  Fitzalice  sprang  from  the  ground, 
and  followed  his  fair  conductress,  who 
having  carefully  re-fastened  the  dck)r,  led 
him.  along  a  suite  of  passages,  without 
meeting  either  with  interruption  or  alarm, 
till  they  reached  an  iron  door  that  appa- 
rently formed  the  subterraneous  entrance 
to  these  abodes  of  horror.  ^ 

The  unknown  had  taken  from  beneath 
her  robe  a  massive  key,  which  she  was  in 
the  act  of  applying  to  the  lock,  when  the 
sound  of  a  distant  step  caused  her  sudden- 
ly to  desist — "  Gracious  God,  some  one 'Ap- 
proaches !"  in  a  voice  of  tremulous  emo- 
tion she  exclaimed,  turning  hastily  from 
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thedoor  as  she  spoke;  *'  be  silent,  Fitzalice, 
(Mr  we  are  lost !" 

The  noise  increased — ^the  footsteps  evi- 
tlently  drew  near;  and  on  the  following 
moment  they  beheld  a  pale  light  gleam 
2iong  the  dreary  wall. 

"  Holy  Virgin!  it  is  Archibald  Strath- 
navern !  what  will  become  of  us  ?  Preserve 
us,  Heaven !"  the  terrified  unknown  softly 
Maculated,  as  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  an 
^^Ivancing  form* 

Fltzalice  spoke  not;  he  cast  a  hasty 
glance  around,  in  the  faint  hope  of  dis- 
covering some  aperture  in  the  wall  which 
noight  serve  to  conceal  them,  but  without 
effect;  no  such  friendly  asylum  was  to  be 
found,  and  he  was  making  up  his  mind  to 
the  fate  that  now  seemed  indeed  inevitable, 
when  he  remembered  their  having  passed 
a  large  heap  of  stones,  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  iron  door,  which  had,  in  all  pro- 
bability, once  comprised  a  part  of  a  small 
narrow  cell. 

The  intruder  was  still  so  far  off  that  by 
creeping  along  close  to  the  side  of  the  wall, 
it  was  possible  tfaey  might  reach  it  before . 
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ho  discovered  the» ; ,  and  ^TAng  tire^  hand 
of  his  trembling  companion,  he   led,  or 
rather  dragged  her  towaids  die  spot,  which 
they  gained  just  as  Stralhnavem  (for  it 
was  indeed  himsdf)  arrived  wiUiin  a  few 
paces  of  it.     He  hesitated;  and   on   the 
event  of  fhis  hesitation  they  knew  their 
fate  df^ended^  the  hetq^  of  stones  behind 
which'  they  weoe  stationed  formed  an  Jr- 
regular  diviskm  between  tWo  passages;  his 
choice  of  the  one,  therefore,  would  af&rd 
them  a  posi^bility  of  eluding  his  observation ; 
but  should  he  continue  to  take  l^e  oppo- 
site side,  no  hope  of  effecting  their  escape 
remained,  as  he  must  unavoidably  pass 
dose  beside  them. 

What  then  were  the  feelings  of  both, 
on  beholding  him  at  length  turn  down  the 
dreaded  path !  Kot  a  shadow  cf  hope  at 
this  tremendous  mcHuent  presented  itself, 
yet  Alphonso,  although  unarmed,  resol% 
ed  to  sell  bisUife  lEfisdearly  as  possiUe,  nor  to 
suffer  himself  to  be  re-<»ptured  whilst  the 
smallest  power  <^d^nee  exteted.  Dread- 
ful as  was  the  emergency  in  which  the 
ui^<»tunate  fn^tives^^  seemed  placed,  the 
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presence  of  mind  of  the  unknown  fonook 
her  not ;  one  last  expedient  recurred  to  her 
imaginatacm,  and  though  her  project  was 
wild  and  darii^,  her  situation  was  suffi** 
dendy  desperate  to  justify  the  attempt. 

""  Move  not,  Fitzalioe,  bat  give  me  the 
lamp,"  she  softly  whispered,  taking  from 
turn  ^  Sg^t  which  he  had  oonoealed  be- 
neatl)  lus  habit;  **  as  you  value  your  exisb* ' 
eacci  move  not-^^eak  not  T 

She  had  time  for  no  more,  and  had 
scarcely  concluded  the  last  brief  sentence, 
w  Sutherimid  stood  beside  them.  Not 
another  mstant  was  to  be  loirt ;  d^ie  gradu* 
%  arose  &om  the  pavement,  concealing 
as  much  as  poss3>le  the  form  of  Fit^alice, 
^d  raising  tbe  lamp  on  high,  with  slow 
^d  sdemn  motion,  ^be  waved  her  thin 
white  arm  in  token  f(»  the  intruder  to  be 
gona    . 

Fortunately  the  ruffian,  who  was  evi- 
^ntly  intoxicated,  had  not  observed  her 
^^  this  moment,  when  starting  back,  he 
c^on  ha  a  look  of  mingkd  doubt  and 
apprehension,  as  though  imcertain  whether 
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the  apparition  he  beheld  were  indeed  a  l-e- 
ality,  or  the  creation  of  a  distempered  fancy. 

.  "  Wha  hae  we  here,  a  lassie  or  a  ghaist?" 
lie  at  length  exclaimed,  advancing  towards 
her,  and  endeavouring  to  assume  an  air  of 
gaiety,  in  order  to  Conceal  the  real  uneasi- 
ness he  felt.  • 

"  Behold  and  tremble!"  in  a  hollow  and 
inverted  voice  the  unknown  replied,  with- 
drawing  as  she  spoke  her  long  and  flow- 
ittg  veil,  and  displaying  to  the  terrified 
wretch  a  countenance  with  whose  linea- 
ments he  was  but  too  well  acquainted. 

.  "  Eh,  Lwd  forgie  me,  waefu  sinner 
that  I  am  !■*  he  groaned,  endeavouring  at 
the  same  time  to  make  a  hasty  retreat ; 
this,  however,  bis  alarms,  together  with 
the  increasing  effect  the  liquor  he  had 
t^ken  produced,  rendered  impracticable. 
He  trembled  violently,  and  on  perceiving 
the  apparition  was  approaching,  made  a 
retrograde  motionwith  so  little  caution,  that 
missing  his  footing,  he  fell  completely 
rtunned  by  a  violent  blow  on  the  back  of 
bis  head. 
This  deliverance,  so  unexpected,  so  pro- 
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vidential,  at  once  restored  to  the  bosom  oi 
Fitzalice  the  animating  hopes  of  which  a 
moment  since  it  had  been  entirely  bereft. 
Breathing  ^  silent  prayer  of  gratitude  to 
Heaven,  he  darted  from  his  conceahnent, 
and  hastily  seizing  the  sword  which  hung 
by  the  side  of  Strathnavem,  returned  to 
his  deliverer,  who  flew  to  the  iron  door, 
which,  with  Alphonso's  assistance,  she  un- 
closed, and  relocked  on  the  outside. 

"  Thank  God,  we  are  now  in  safety  !*•  the 
mysterious  unknown  exclaimed;  "but  I 
have  yet  another  unfortunate  to  release. 
Remain  here,  baron,  till  my  return ;  I  shall 
not  detain  you  many  minutes" 

With  a  light  and  cautious  step  she  has- 
tened along  one,  amongst  a  new  variety 
of  narrow  stone  passages,  which  seemed  in 
all  directions  to  branch  before  them,  and 
in  a  few  seconds  returned,  accompanied 
by  Alphonso's  countrynian  and  fellow-cap- 
tive. 

Under  any  other  circumstances,  the 
youthful  baron  would  undoubtedly  have 
felt  no  small  degree  of  anxiety  to  learn  the 
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liistory  of  the  prisoner  for  whom  his  fair 
friend  had  expressed  both  interest  and 
sympathy,  and  who,  as  well  as  himself^ 
had  been  the  victim  of  the  laird  Donal- 
bert's  tyranny  and  injustice;  but,  as  she 
had  before  declared,  the  present  was  no 
time  for  explanation  or  inquiries ;  and  tak- 
ing a  hand  of  each,  she  conducted  them 
through  a  labyrinth  of  passages,  so  intricate 
and  confused,  that  to  a  person  imperfectly 
acquainted  with  their  numerous  windings, 
they  must  have  proved  inextricable.  The 
fugitive  trio,  however,  reached  in  perfect 
-safety  a  square  stone  pavement,  surround- 
ed on  three  sides  by  low  walls,  and  encum- 
bered* with  the  rubbish  of  the  fourth, 
which,  to  all  appearance,  had  recently  fal- 
len to  decay.  One  of  the  large  stones  of 
which  these  walls  were  built,  their  guide 
knew  to  be  loose,  and  that  it  concealed  a 
flight  of  steps,  leading  to  an  apartment  on 
the  ground  floor,  which  would  conduct 
them  to  the  least  frequented  jpart  of  the 
castle.  The  moat  was  then  all  they  would 
have  to  encounter,  and  across  this  a  plank 
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had  been  previously  thrown,  in  order  to 
fadlitate  their  escape. 

But,  alas !  a  fresh  difficulty  here  arose, 
whidi  threatened  once  more  ta  destroy 
their  hopes,  and  to  defeat  their  plan.  The 
loose  stone  was  not  to  be  found.  In  vain, 
with  their  united  strength,  did  they  en- 
deavour to  displace  each;  each  was  im- 
moveably  firm;  and  they  were  about  to  re- 
linquish their  design  in  despair,  when 
Fitzaliee,  raising  his  foot  against  one  of 
them,  struck  it  with  such  violence,  that, 
having  touched  a  secret  spring,  it  fell  to 
the  ground,  sending  forth  at  the  same  time 
a  noise,  which  seemed  to  echo  along  the 
vaulted  passages  and  dreai^  CRvems  as  a 
peal  of  thunder. 

The  flight  of  steps,  to  their  unutterable 
joy,  now  presented  itself,  and  without  wait- 
ing to  replace  the  stone,  they  began  hastily 
to  ascend.  No  new  impedinient  nor  alarm 
happily  obstructed  their  progress;  and  in  a 
few  moments  they  were  again  enabled  to 
inhale  the  fresh  invigorating  breath  of 
heaven.  Conrad  llutherglen  waited  for 
them  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  rnoat^ 
E  2 
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which  they  crossed  in  safety,  and  bang 
well  acquainted  with  the  intricades  of  the 
forest,  he  undertook  to  conduct  them  to 
the  nearest  town,*  where  they  might  pro- 
cure horses  to  continue  their  journey. 

It  was  not  yet  two  o'clock,  and  but  for 
tlie  faint  glow  of  light  shed  around  by  a 
rising  moon,  the  fUgitives  must  have  con- 
tinued their  route  in  darkness,  for  Con- 
rad rightly  judged  that  a  torch -would  ex- 
pose them  to  additional  danger,  by  attract- 
ing the  observation  of  the  sentinels.  As  it 
was,  however,  no  suspicions  seemed  awa- 
kened, since  no  alarm  was  given;  and, 
preceded  by  their  faithful  guid^,  they 
struck  into  such  paths  as  were  the  least 
frequCTited,  and  the  most  likely  to  enahle 
them  to  elude  pursuit.  At  length  every 
vestige  of  their  hated  prison  faded  away  in 
distance,  and  having  walked  nearly  five 
miles  with  incredible  speed,  the  boundary 
of  the  forest  appeared,  and  they  arrived  in 
safety  on  a  barren  heath,  whence  the  town 
they  wished  to  reach  was  two  miles  distent 

Each  had  hitherto  preserved  a  silence 
the  most  profound ;  but  Conrad  consider- 
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ing  that  they  were  now  secure,  began  to 
congratulate  himself  and  his  companions 
on  their  release,  and  to  slacken  his  pace^ . 
greatly  to  the  relief  of  the  lady-,  who  was 
80  much  fatigued  by  excfrtions  to  which 
her  deHcate  frame  had  been  long  unused, 
that  she  found  herself  compelfed  to  lean 
on  him  for  support.  She  however  arrived 
at  the  town,  with  his  assistance  and  that 
of  Fitzalice,  where,  after  some  difficulty, 
they  succeeded  in  procuring  three  horses, 
on  one  of  which  Conrad  placed  himself  be- 
fore her;  and  they  soon  found  themselves 
ottt  of  the  way  of  danger^  and  beyond  the 
Wach  of  pursuit 

For  the  first  time  Fitzalice  now  found 
himself  at  liberty  to  indulge  the  sensation 
of  curiosity ;  and  more  than  ever  anxious 
did  he  feel  to  learn  the  name  of  her  to 
whom  he  owed  his  unexpected  deliverance. 
The  honest  Conrad  he  doubted  not  was 
its  primary  cause,  and  he  resolved  his  hu- 
manity should  not  go  unrewarded.  Yet 
who  and  what  could  be  the  extraordinary 
female,  whose  very  sight  had  power  to  re- 
duce the  ferocious  Strathnavem  to  Insen- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


78  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 


\ 


sibility?  His  conjectures  were  various 
and  vague ;  but  as  there  was  no  present 
possibility  of  satisfying  them,  he  was  com- 
pfelled  to  be  content,  till  a  more  favourable 
oppdrtunity  should  present  itself,  and  di- 
rected his  attention  and  regards  towards 
the  young  Englishman,  who  alike  had 
shared  the  sorrows  of  his  unjust  captivity, 
and  the  happiness  of  his  release. 

The  sun's  glad  rays  began  to  gild  the 
face  of  nature,  and  to  render  the  surround- 
ing objects  distinctly  perceptible;  but  al- 
though, from  the  habit  and  general  air  of 
the  stranger,  Alphonsowas  convinced  he 
was  of  no  common  rank,  the  deepest  dejec- 
tion appeared  to  oppress  his  spirits,  and  he 
seemed  so  overcome  by  weakness  and  suf- 
fering, both  of  body  and  mind,  as  to  pre- 
clude at  once  the  will  and  power  of  enter- 
ing into  conversation. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  honest-hearted 
Conrad  scarcely  knew  how  to  contain  his 
rapturous  joy.  Naturally  gayi  and  of  a 
lively  disposition,  since  his  residence  at 
Glanmabrochie  Castle  he  had  encountered 
nothing  but  scenes  of  horror;  he  foimd 
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gloom  SO  entirely  the  character  of  all 
around,  that  it  had  imperceptibly  almost 
dianged  his  own ;  but  he  was  now  released 
from  the  thraldom  of  his  tyrant,  and  un- 
der the  protection  of  beings  on  whose  gra- 
titude  he  felt  he  might  confidently  depend. 

**  Eh  now,"  he  medr  addressing  Fitz- 
alice,  "  I'll  warrant  my  comrades  are  sno- 
rin'  awa  yet  sounly  eneugh,  for  I  tuk  gnde 
care  they  sud  aw'  be  under  the  table  be- 
fair  I  left  them.  Ah>  my  gude  lord,  gin 
we  had  nae  got  awa'  frae  the  black  abode  ^ 
the  neight,  we  had  nae  accomplished  it  at 
-aw',  for  Strathnavem  returned  a  wee  bit 
agone,  an.'  Boderic  Macphexson,<  he  tauld 
us,  wad  arrive  seun  after,,  to  tak'  my  situa- 
tion. Eh,  I  thank  the  Gude  yere  nae 
consigned  to  his  clutches,  for  auld  Honiie 
himsel,  I  take  it^  wad  find  it  hard  to  escape 
them." 

Alphonso  again  repeated  his  assurances 
of  eternal  gratitude;  and  offered  to  take  his 
deliverer  into  his  own  service,  should  he 
not  object  to  quit  his  friends  and  native 
country. 

**  Eh,"  sighed  the  poor  fellow,  hastily 
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brushing  from  his  rugged  cheek  a  tear, 
which  involuntarily  started  at  the  painful 
recollection,  "  I  -have  nae  friends,  nae 
hame.  My  pure  auld  mither  breathed  her 
last  in  these  arms;  it  was  a  sair,.  sair  day 
for  me,  an'  tho'  six  years  hae  passed  sin  it 
was  my  fate  to  lose  her,  I  canna  think  o' 
her  now,  gude  wife,  wi'out  grief  an'  dool. 
Weel  do  I  ken  that  naethin'  has  prospered 
wiTme  sin;. but  aiblins  'tis  as  weel,  for 
had  she  lived  to  see  me  forced  to  sair  sic 
a  mon  as  the  laird,  or  starve,  it  wad  hae 
braken  her  heart,  I  ken  it  wad." 

Fitzalice  was  deeply  afifected  by  the  ho- 
nest sorrow  and  filial  tenderness  of  the 
simple  Caledonian,  and,  with  the  kindest 
sympathy,  he  endeavoured  to  console  him, 
entering  with  compassionate  interest  into 
his  feelings,  and  making  the  most  conde- 
scending  inquiries  respecting  the  series  of 
unavoidable  misfortunes,  which  he  found 
had  reduced  him-  to  so  unpleasant  an  al-. 
ternative  as  that  of  residing  at  Glanmabro- 
chie,  in  the  capacity  of  jailer  to  the  laird 
of  Killamenlochy.  His  efforts  were  not 
exerted  in  vain,    Conrad  recovered  his^  se- 
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renity ;  the  melancholy  which  had  shaded 
his  features  gradually  vanished ;  and  with 
no  contemptible  voice^  he  began  to  sing  a 
variety  of  Scottish  airs,  that  evinced  the 
happiness  zsiA  gaiety  de  coeur  he  experien- 
ced. One  of  them  powerfully  affected  the 
feelings  rf  Alphonso,  for  it  had  frequently 
been  sung  to  him  both  by  his  adored  Ce- 
saphine  and  the  ill-fated  Therese  de  Ver-^ 
kiche*.    It  ran  thus : — 

''Fresh  an'  fragrant  is  the  dew,. 

Sic  as  bliishin'  roses  sip ; 
But  mair  fresh  an'  fragrant  too  • 

Is  the  dew  o'  Bella's  lip. 

I'll  pou  a  garlau'  sweet  an'  fair. 

The  vi'let,  rose,  an'  eglantine. 
An'  mangst  her  locks  o'  raven  hair, 

I'll  teadh  their  blossoms  to  entwine.. 

Constant  is  the  tnrtle-duve. 

Sweet  she  strains  her  mellow  throat ; 

Still  mair  faithfu'  is  my  luve. 
An*  mair  sweet  her  warblin*  note. 

Gin  she  baist  nae  miekle  gear. 

Charms  like  hers^  maun  win  each  swain ; 
But  rival's  pow'r  T  dinna  fear, 

For  Bella's  heart  is  aw  mine  ain. 
I  ask'd  the  lass  to  be  my  bride. 

Ere  suld  e*n  anither  moon; 
She  blush'd  assent,  and  saftly  si^hM, 

Swe«et  bonnie  Bell  o'  Haddington.'^  # 
E  3 
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"  Eh,"  cried  Conrad,  with  considerable 
self-complacency,  for  he  attributed  the  at 
tention  of  his  auditors  to  the  excellence  of 
his  own  performance,  "  eh,  I  was  always 
reckoned  to  sing  yon  air  wi'  miekle  ex- 
pression; it  minds  me  o'  mony  a  happy 
hour  that's  gane  an'  past,  whan,  befair  my 
pure  mither  went  to  her  last  hame,  we 
were  wont  o'  a  cauld  winter's  neight  to  sit 
raun'  a  heather  fire,  whiles  I  wad  sing  to 
cheer  the  gude  soul's  spirits ;  but  I  hae 
nae  tuned  my  pipe  sin  I  lived  at  Glanma- 
brochie,  for  the  laird  cu'd  ne'er  abide  the 
voice  of  mirth,  and  troth  gin  he  had,  it 
wad  ill  eneugh  hae  suited  that  gleumy 
prison.'" 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


T&E  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE  8S 


CHAPTER  V. 

i 

The  heart  that  bieedsy. 
From  any  stroke  of  fate  or  humau  wrongs,. 
Loves  to  disclose  itself,  that  list*iiing  pit/ 
May  drop  a  healing  tear  upon  the  wound. 
H'is  only  when,  with  inbred  hr»rror  SRioie, 
At  some  base  act,  oi^doneor  to  be  done. 
That  the  recoiling  soul,  wiih  conscious  dread, 
Shrinks  back-  into  itself^  Mason.  . 

Towards  the  dose  of  the  second  evening 
the  travellers  arrived  within  sight  of  Edin- 
burgh, where  the  fair  unknown  had  in- 
fonned  them,  she  possessed  a  female  re- 
lative, who,  if  still  in  existence,  would 
gladly  receive,  and  pay  every  attention  to 
any  friend  of  h6rs.  Fitzalice  repeated  his 
acknowledgments  with  warmth,,  but  the 
melancholy  stranger,  with  whose  features 
and  even,  voice  he  still  remained  unac- 
quainted,, replied  only  hy  a  profound  in- 
clination of  the  head. 

On  inquiry,  they  found,  to  the  inex- 
pressible joy  of  their  amiable  deliverer, 
tbat  her  aunt,  the  lady  Mary  of  Dungan- 
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non,  was  still  alive,  although  of  a  great  age, 
and  very  infirm.  They  accordingly  alight- 
ed at  the  door  of  her  house,  and  Conrad's 
knock  was  soon  answered  by  a  grey-head- 
ed domestic,  who,  in  broad  Scotch,  in- 
quired their  business.  He  was  replied  to 
by  the  lady  in  her  native  tongue ;  after 
which  they  were  immediately  admitted, 
and  ushered  into  a  spacious  and  splendid 
apartment,  well  lighted,  and  whose  ap- 
pearance was  rendered  peculiarly  cheerful, 
by  the  blazing  fire  of  wood  that  glowed 
upon  the  hearth.  Close  beside  it  was 
seated  a  venerable  female,  whose  aged 
form  was  supported  by  pillows,  whilst  her 
feet  rested  on  a  crimson  cushion. 

On  perceiving  strangers,  she  bowed  with 
graceful  dignity,  and  endeavoured  to  arise, 
but  the  lady  prevented  her. 

"  Rise  not  to  me,  my  revered  aunt,"  she 
cried,  her  voice  faltering  fi-om  the  excess 
of  her  emotion  ;  "  oh,  best  of  parents,  ra- 
ther let  me  kneel  to  implore  your  blessing 
and  protection.'* 

"Aunt!  parent!"  the  lady  Mary  re- 
peated, gazing  on  the  interesting  form  of 
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her  fair  visitor  with  tremulous  astonish- 
ment "  Lady,  you  must  mistake;  I  ne- 
ver had  more  than  one  niece,  and  she,  poor 
suffering  angel,  has  long  since  paid  the  last 
debt  of  nature.  Ah  me !  little  indeed  did 
I,  once  think  it  would  be  my  lot  to  sur- 
vive her  r 

A  tear  started  to  her  eye  as  she  conclud- 
ed these  words,  but  she  dashed  it  hastily 
away,  as  though  ashamed  of  the  amiable 
weakness. 

**  And  have  fiflteen  years  then  made  so 
great  an  alteration  in  this  care-worn  form, 
that  my  beloved  aunt  perceives  no  traces 
of  my  former  self?"  the  lady  cried,  throw- 
ing back  her  veil,  and  for  the  first  time 
revealing  to  the  companions  of  her  flight 
features  whose  symmetrical  loveliness  was 
rendered  yet  more  interesting,  from  the 
paleness  and  expression  of  pensive  melan- 
choly which  characterized  them.  "  X)h, 
look  on  me  yet  again,"  with  trembhng 
eagerness  she  added,  dropping  on  her 
knees,  and  pressing  the  withered  hand  of 
the  agitated  dame  to  her  heaving  bosom ; 
"  look  on  me,  beloved  parent,  my  best, . 
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my  only  earthly  fiiend,  and  tell  me  if  you 
still  behold  no  vestige  of  your  once  dear^ 
once  happy  Madeline  of  Glanmabrochie." 

"  Ah,  gracious  God!  it  is,  it  is  my  child, 
my  darling  Madeline  T  she  screamed,  and 
tottering  from  her  seat,  the  venerable  lady 
Mary,  completely  overpowered  by  the 
violence  of  her  emotion,  threw  her  arms 
around  the  neck  o£  her  recovered  treasure,, 
and  wept  without  restraint  upon  her  Ixv 
som.  ' 

'It  was  long  ere  either  aunt  or  niece  could 
recover  any  portion  of  tranquillity;  and  not 
an  individual  present  seemed  to  be  an  unr^ 
moved  spectator  of  the  affecting  scene. 

**  Even  now  can  I  scarcely  credit  the 
evidence  of  my  senses,"  the  lady  ]Mary  at. 
length  exclaimed;  **  scarcely  do  I  dare  be- 
lieve that  it  is  indeed  that  voice  I  hear^. 
that  fondly  beloved  form  which  glads  these 
aged  eyes.  After  having  mourned  thy 
supposed  death  so  many  tedious  years,  say^ 
dearest  Madeline,  how  am  I  to  account  for 
this  wonderful  re-appearance  ?" 

^  All  sl^  be  hereafter  explained  to 
your  satis&ction^"  the  lady  Madeline  re- 
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pKed;  "  but  I  must  first  entreat  your  hos- 
pitality for  my  two  companions,"  present- 
ing Fitzalice  and  the  stranger  as  she  spibke; 
*'  they  are  Engtishmen,  noble  as  unfortu- 
nate, whom  I  have  had  the  happiness  to 
rescue  from  a  cruel  and  unjust  imprison- 
ment." 

The  venerable  dame,  with  the  most  en- 
gaging politeness  andaffability,  begged  that 
as  long  as  they  should  find  it  convenient  to 
themselves,  the  strangers  would  consider 
her  house  as  their  home;  and  immediately 
ordered  two  of  the  best  apartments  to  be 
made  ready  for  their  reception. 

The  unknown  soon  retired,  apparently 
overcome  by  dejection  and  fatigue;  and 
FitzaKce,  after  having  once  more  made 
every  suitable  acknowledgment  to  the 
heauteous  wife  of  Killamenlochy  and  his 
hospitable  hostess,  followed  his  example, 
as  well  to  ruminate  on  the  past,  present, 
and  future,  as  to  give  the  newly-restored 
relatives  an  opportunity  of  enjoying  the 
society  of  each  other  without  restraint. 

With  the  earliest  dawn  of  day,  Alphon-> 
80  on  the  following  morning  arose,  inex« 
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pressibly  invigorated  and  refreshed  by  the 
comfortable  repose  he  so  greatly  needec^ 
and'of  which  he  had  been  so  long  deprived. 
After  having  poured  forth  the  grateful  ef- 
fusions of  his  soul  to  that  beings  the  inter* 
position  of  whose  providence  had  preserved 
him  from  a  disgraceful  slavery  and  igno- 
ble death,  his  first  thoughts  were  directed 
towards  Ceraphine,  that  beloved  object  of 
his  dearest,  fondest  earthly  affections ;  and 
he  wrote  her  a  full  and  explicit  account  of 
every  thing  that  had  taken  place,  conclud- 
ing with  the  most  animated  declarations 
of  ardent  love,  and  expressions  of  the  eager 
desire  he  felt  once  more  to  clasp  her  to  his 
breast.  This  epistle  Conrad  undertook  to 
convey  in  safety  to  Dunalvin  Abbey,  and 
to  return  with  all  possible  expedition  with 
an  answer;  after  which  Alphonso  intended 
hastening  to  Scone,  in  order  to  inform 
king  Edward  of  his  safety,  and  personally 
to  communicate  all  that  had  befallen  him 
since  their  separation.  (1.) 

On  descending  to  the  apartment  below, 
he  found  the  lady  Madeline  already  there. 
She  received  him  in  the  kindest  maimer. 
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and  repeated  his  welcome  in  the  name  of 
her  aunt,  whose  age  and  infirmities  prevent- 
ed her  from  rising  till  a  later  hour.  **  Arid 
now,  if  you  have  no  occupation  of  niore 
importance  to  employ  your  time,  my  lord;** 
she  added,  **  I  will  enter  into  a  brief  ex- 
planation of  such  particulars  as  have  doubt^ 
less  excited  your  wonder  and  curiosity." 

Fitzalice  expressed  his  anxiety  to  hear 
the  relation,  and  she  thus  continued. — 
"  As  I  believe,  my  lord,  you  are  still  unac- 
quaihted  with  the  circumstance,  it  will  be 
necessary  to  begin  by  informing  you,  that 
in  me  you  behold  the  unhappy  wife  of 
your  cruel  enemy,  the  laird  of  Killamenlo- 
chy.'* 

The  astonishment  of  Alphonso  on 
learning  this  intelligence,  for  some  mo- 
ments deprived  him  of  the  power  of  utter- 
ance. He  knew  nothing  of  her  hapless 
story,  and  had  only  heard  her  name  herself 
as  Madeline  of  Glanmabrochie.  "His 
wife!"  he  repeated,  in  tones  tremulous 
from  th^  excess  of  his  indignation  ;  "  was 
he  then  already  wedded,  when  he  dared 
demand  the  angel  Ceraphine  in  marriage? 
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Vile,  sacrilegious  monster!  can  Heaven 
indeed  permit  such  complicated  iniquity 
even  for  a  moment  to  remain  unpunished !" 

^^  My  barbarous  husband,  wicked  as  he 
really  is,"  replied  the  lady  Madeline,  **  in 
this  one  instance  is  less  guilty  than  you 
imagine,  since  he,  in  common  with  the 
rest  of  the  world,  has  long  believed  me 
dead," 

She  then,  after  relating  those  cireum* 
stances  with  which  the  reader  is  already 
acquainted,  pursued  her  narrative  as  fol- 
lows : — 

"  The  wound  by  means  of  which  the  in- 
human Donalbert  hoped  to  have  rid  him- 
self for  ever  of  an  unoffending,  but  detest- 
ed wife,  was,  contrary  to  his  expectations, 
neither  dangerous  nor  mortal,,  although,  on 
the  instant  of  receiving  it^  I  fell  to  the 
ground,  overcome  by  terror  and  weltering 
in  blood.  My  swoon  was,  however,  of 
such  short  duration,  that  I  regained  my 
senses  before  Killamenlochy  and  his  compa- 
nion had  quitted  the  apartment,  and  I  dis- 
tinctly heard  him  give  orders  respecting 
my  interment;  when,  struck  with  inde- 
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scribable  horror  at  the  idea  of  being  buried 
alive,  it  became  my  determination  rather 
at  once  to  meet  the  death  intended  for  me. 
Exerting  therefore  all  the  little  strength 
that  loss  of  blood  had  left  me,  I  endea^ 
voured  slowly  to  arise,  when,  as  I  was  af- 
terwards informed  by  Alexander  Suther- 
land, the  sight  my  horrific  aspect  presented 
was  such  as  might  have  appalled  a  heart 
more  fearless  than  his  own,  and  to  the  ef- 
fect it  produced  on  my  husband,  I  un- 
doubtedly owe  my  existence  at  this  mo- 
ment. 

"  They  beheld  me  gradually  arising 
from  the  floor,  my  hair  steeped  in  the  san- 
guinary stream  which  stiU  flowed  from  my 
wounded  side,  and  hanging  in  bleeding 
ringlets  around  my  shoulders ;  the  apart- 
ment also  which  had  for  a  while  been  im- 
mersed in  darkness,  was  at  this  immediate 
period  illumined  by  a  sheet  of  vivid  light- 
ning, whose  blue  flame  played  about  my 
distorted  features,  and  cast  a  terrific  radi- 
ance to  my  form,  whilst  it  fully  displayed 
my  countenance  to  Donalbert,  horribly 
disjSgured  as  it  was,  from  the  drops  of  dot- 
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ted  gore  that  dewed  my  cheeks  and^fore- 
head.  My  eyes,  sunken  and  hollow,  in- 
voluntarily  rested  on  him  with  an  expres- 
sion the  most  momiifully  reproachful.  I  saw 
him  writhe  beneath  my  gaze,  and  the  idea 
that  he  beheld  the  spirit  df  his  murdered 
wife  re-animating  its  breathless  clay,  in 
order  to  upbraid  him  with  the  commission 
of  the  inhuman  deed,  so  fully  took  posses- 
sion of  his  mind,  that,  unable  to  endure 
the  conflict  of  his  emotions,  and  the  tor- 
tures of  remorse,  the.  guilty,  trembling 
wretch  reeled  back,  and  uttering  a  )ieavy 
groan,  fell  senseless  on  the  floor. 

**  The  momentary  strength  desperation 
had  lent  me  was  exhausted  almost  at  the 
same  instant,  and  again  reduced  to  the 
last  extremity  of  weakness,  I  sank  beside 
him.  Sutherland  lost  no  time  in  convey- 
ing him  from  the  chamber,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  returned  to  me,  bearing  with  him 
a  lamp,  some  bandages,  and  a  phial  filled 
with  a  red,  transparent  liquor.  I  was  still 
sufficiently  sensible  to  behold  and  shudder 
at  his  approach,  for  knowing  him  to  be 
the  confidant  and  favourite  of  his  lord,  I 
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doubted  not  that  he  came  to  complete  his 
horrid  purposa 

*  Monster  V  I  faintly  cried,  ^  is  not  thy 
inhuman  master  satisfied  with  1^  success 
of  an  attempt  so  barbarous,  so  unprovoked, 
that  a  demon  alone  could  have  prompted 
it  ?  Art  thou  come  to  plunge  another  po- 
niard into  this  defenceless  breast?  But 
'tis  weU ;  I  wished  but  to  live  for  him,  to 
please  him, '  to  deserve  his  love.  Alas ! 
that  is  lost  to  me  for  ever,  and  I  ask  not 
to  survive  it.  Strike  then,'  I  added,  en- 
deavouring  to  point  towards  my  bleeding 
bosom;  "  but  let  the  stroke  be  speedy,  for 
I  pant  to  be  at  once  released  from  life  and 
mise^}^* 

^'  As  I  ended  these  words  I  fixed  my 
regards  on  Alexander,  with  a  sort  of  fear- 
less desperation,  not  doubting  to  behold 
his.arm  uplifted  for  the  completion  of  the 
horrid  work  his  savage  employer  had  begun. 
What  then  was  my  astonishment  on  per- 
ceiving that  his  eyes  were  full  of  tears,  and 
turned  towards  me  in  a  manner  so  com^ 
passionate  and  respectful,  that  I  began  to 
believe  I  had  xnistakien  his  character ! 
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*^  This  opinion  was  corroborated  by  his 
subsequent  behaviour,  when  in  a  gentle 
voice  he  exclaimed — *Fear  nothing,  lady; 
I  come  to  save,  rather  than  to  injure  you. 
No,  guilty  as  I  am,  trust  me  I  am  incap- 
able  of  such  barbarous  inhumanity;  and 
although  I  confess  that  I  have  been  hi- 
therto  unworthy  of  your  confidence,  the 
scene  of  to-night  has  produced  an  impres- 
sion on ,  my  mind,  which  I  hope  and  be- 
lieve can  never  be  erased.* 

"  These  words,  and  especially  the  man- 
ner that  accompanied  them,  convinced  me 
of  his  sincerity ;  yet  I  was  so  weak  and 
faint  from  loss  of  blood,  as  to  prevent  the 
possibility  of  making  him  any  reply ;  and 
Sutherland,  perceiving  my  condition,  lost 
no  time  in  bathing  my  wound  with  the 
styptic  he  had  brought,  and  applying  the 
bandages,  in  order  to  staunch  the  blood 
which  still  flowed  from  it.  I  felt  inex- 
pressibly revived  from  this  application  and 
dressing,  and  endeavoured  to  thank  my 
preserver  for  the  cares  he  had  bestowed  on 
me;  but  he  would  listen  to  no  acknow- 
ledgments,    merely   repeating    his   assu- 
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ranees  that  the  remainder  of  his  existence 
should  be  devoted  to  my  service, 

"  The  penitent  Alexander  then  bore  me 
to  a  distant  apartment,  where  having 
placed  me  on  a  couch,  he  returned  to  his 
employer,  after  having  first  briefly  ex- 
plained a  scheme  he  had  devised,  by  means 
of  which  it  would  be  easy  to  deceive  Kil- 
lamenlochy,  and  to  keep  him  in  ignorance 
of  my  continued  existence. 

"  To  describe  the  agitation  and  anguish 
I  suffered  during  the  whole  remainder  of 
this  dreadful  night,  would  be  an  attempt 
to  which  I  feel  myself  inadequate.  '  Gra- 
cious God !'  I  inwardly  exclaimed,  *  am  I 
indeed  reduced  to  this !  Is  it  indeed  pos- 
sible, that,  in  order  to  preserve  myself  from 
falliiig  beneath  his  murd^-ous  arm,  I  must 
seclude  myself  for  ever  from  the  presence 
of  my  husband!  Oh,  what  has  been  my 
crime!  or  rather,  what  but  that  of  loving 
him  too  well!' 

"  My  heart  seemed  rent  with  a  degree 
of  agony  so  acute^  that  the  tears  I  shed  af- 
forded it  little  or  no  relief.  I  remembered 
with  bitterness  the  repeated  warnings  I 
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had  received  from  my  beloved  aunt,  the 
only  surviving  relative  I  possessed,  and 
with  whom,  before  my  ill-fated  marriage, 
I  had  lived  from  childhood;  she  never 
liked  the  laird  Donalbert ;  but  although  I 
espoused  him  against  the  consent  and  bet- 
ter ju<%ment  of  that  inestimable  friend, 
for  a  few  years  I  believed  I  had  no  reason 
to  repent  my  choice,  and  his  present  bar- 
barity consequently  appeared  the  more 
cruel  and  unaccountable.  AH  was,  how- 
ever, but  too  fiiUy  explained,  when,  some 
time  afterwards,  Sutherland  acquainted  me 
with  the  attachment  he  had  openly  pro- 
fessed for  the  fair,  but  wanton  Mabel  of 
Cromartie,  and  that  his  eager  desire  to  ob- 
tain her  hand  had  instigated  him  to  the 
murder  of  his  unoffending  Madeline.  I 
also  learnt,  from  the  same  source,  that  his 
hopes  of  possessing  her  were  eventually 
disappointed,  and  that,  on  hastening  back 
to  the  court  of  Scotland,  he  found  sbe  had 
already  quitted  the  kingdom  with  some 
new  favourite,  who  had  effectually  sup- 
planted him  in  her  fickle  Jtffections. 
This,  intelligence  reduced    my  guilty 
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hxn^xaad  neajrly  to  (distraction ;  he  c^irsed 
the  &^tkle$s  Mabel,  her  lover,  pnd  hiiQSCilf; 
9nd  his  tejmp^,  naturally  morose,  ftom 
this  pi^od  girew  so  insupportably  violent, 
that  be  Jt^ecj^ae  the  terror*  of  all  around 
him;  so  much  so,  that  the  domestics,  who 
had.^t  jSrst  bitterly  l^mented.my  supposed 
de^^,  joon  learned  to  ^tfnsider  it  a  happy 
rcl^ape  frpm,  tyrjinny  and  cruetlty, 

''  Alexander  Sutherland,  as  he  had 
bo|)ed  and  expected,  completely  deceived 
liim  with  regard  to  piy  ^istence;  the 
mwBier.  m  ,which  he ..  effected  his  benevo- 
]ent.pm}(Q;$e  w^s  this : — 

""Ewo^days  previous^  tojtny  inte/ided 
murder,  que  of  the  female  jseryaots  had 
expired  in  ^M^rong.cQnyul^ions,  whiph  di£k 
tortod  her  features  to  so  dreadful  a  degree 
as  to  render  it  impossible  to  recognise 
Ayhat  they  qnce  bad  been;  my  faithful 
Ale2j:ander  consequently  provided  two  cpfc 
&8,.  the. one  of  which  was  filled  witb  dirt 
mi  rubbish,  and  in  the  other  the  body  gf 
Agne;  was  deposited,  whose  ;5hape  and 
height  nearly. resembled  my  own. 

Y0L.1V.  F 
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"  This  pEecautioii  was  most  necessaiy,  as, 
when  recovered  from  the  first  terrors  into 
which  remorse  and  guilt  had  plunged  him, 
JKillamenlochy  began  to  deprecate  his 
weafciaess,  and  he  declared  to  Sutherland 
his  belief  that  I  had  merely  evinced  tokens 
of  returning  life.  My  preserver,  however, 
discouraged  the  idea;  and  in  order  to  prove 
the  truth  of  his  assertion,  conducted  him 
to  my  apartment,  where  tlie  body  of  Agnes 
had  been  placed  by  his  own  command, 
magnificently  clad,  and  laid  in  state.    ^ 

*  I  have  destroyed  the  clothes  in  which 
my  unfortunate  lady  was  habited  wlien 
you  quitted  this  chamber,*  cried  Alexan- 
der, •  and  ^ith  much  diflBculty  have  cleans- 
ed her  body  from  the  gore  with  which  it 
was  imbrued;  you  have  committed  the 
management  of  this  aifair  to  me,  and  I 
liave  so  conducted  it  as  effectually  to 
elude  the  suspicions  of  the  domestics ;  but 
if  you  still  hesitate  to  confide. in  my  asser- 
tions, let  the  evidence  of  your  own  senses 
assure  you  of  their  truth/ 

"As  he  spoke  he  raised  the  lid  of  the 
coffin,  towards  which  the  trembling  Kil- 
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lamenlochy,  half  doubting,  half  convinced, 
advanced,  and  casting  a  vacant  glance  on 
the  inanimate  form  before  .him»  rushed 
from  the  chamber,  ovenvhelmed  with  the 
hon-ors  of  remorse  and  conscious  guilt 
During  the  whole  course  of  these  transac- 
tions, whatever  each  might  privately  have 
thought,  no  one  ventured  publicly  to 
breathe  a  suspicion  of  the  truth.  It  was 
given  out  that  1  had  been  seized  with  a 
fit,  and  carried  off  suddenly  in  the  night 
before  any  assistance  could  be  procured. 
Donalbert  affected  extravagant  grief  ihr 
my  loss,  which  well-feigned  agonies,  not- 
withstanding the  cruel  treatment  they  had 
frequently  seen  me  experience  from  him, 
probably  in  some  measure  imposed  on 
the  domestics.  The  two  coffins  were  in- 
terred on  the  same  day,  and  that  one  sup- 
posed  to  contain  my  remains  was  followed, 
as  Sutherland  afterwards  informed  me,  by 
the  tears  and  lamentations  of  the  whole 
household. 

"  From  this  period  Killamenlochy  sel- 
dom  visited  the, castle;  for,  hardened  as  he 
was,  the  recollection  of  the  dreadful  night 
r  2 
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.on  whikh  my  :sripposed  nmiiler  ffaaiil  JbeeR 
eommilited^  never  &il€sd:to:fiU  hissoul.ivitfa 
iionrar ;  ,taid.  so  detested  at  lengtib  becvne 
this'scafierof  his  guilt,  that  he  TemoYed 
irom  it  eveiy.  tking^of  ^vahie,  and  cxmrert- 
:ed  the  onee-gay  theatre  oftntrth  and  tiplen- 
«dour  ihto.tifpriscflx  for  those  vtnhappy  beings 
.whose  fate  it  was,  either  justly  or  unjustly, 
to  incur  his  displeasure  and  provcJke  his 
vengeance.  Sutherland,  who,  on  the  plea 
of  age  and  infirmities^  had  dedined  accom- 
panying him,  and  myself,  together  with  a 
ftw  soldiars^  guards,  and  sentmels,  were 
tharefore  its  sole  inhabitants ;  and'altliough 
fce  would  frequently  urge  me  toifly  fr<»n 
the  dreary  solitude  in  which  I  wa^  immur- 
ed, to  declare  myself  to  the  world,  and 
.pifiblicly  to  expose  the  treatment  I  had 
.experienced  from  my  cornel  husband*  I  ^ 
constantly,  refiised  to  .comply  with  hiari^ 
quest.  Indeed^  since  the  dreadful  eenvictlim 
J  had  experienced  :of  JDonsdbert's  :unwar^ 
thmess,  life  seemed  to  possesa  mo  charms 
for  me. Tcould^boastiUO  parents,ino  friends, 
Awhoseavms  would  open  to  receive. toe; for 
the  advanced  ftge  of  my  .aunt/r^odei^ital- 
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nmt^VLnt9a!B€fnMB  for  me  to  expect  to  find- 
bep  stffl  in  enstence^,  besides^  the  ill  heddi 
mij^y4ncresmig  wes&Aess  of  my  faith*^ 
fy^  JtkEsand^r  demanded  all  my  care  and 
attention ;  he  had  a  right  to  con^der  it  aB- 
his  due,  and  I  Mt  a  reaf  pleasure  in  ren- 
i&kig  him  1itd&  sfmefi  return  fbr  the  esaen-- 
tkl  sesfvwe  I  had  received  at  his  hands ;  a€ 
any  rate,  I  resolved;  whatever  I  might  do 
a^  Mb  fileeease^  never  to  quit  Glacimc^ 
bpoG^ie  wMst  Ike  w»b  abfe  to^  benefit  from 
mj  stayr  an«P  fills'  determinatkm,  s^  fre^ 
^nfly  repeated,  so  frequen^'combatted, 
I  bad  once  more  decliftred  on^^e  very  mght 
of  KiM^siefitocky^  hst  visit  to  the  castle. 
*•  The  grafiitttde  of  my  poor  old  friend 
de^ly   affected  me,  tbougb  it  i£d  bi»t 
strengthen  my  intentioo,  and  confirm  my 
resolttt^H.     lie  then  proceeded  to  i»&ntt 
me  thaft  my  hiK^b^md  had  arrived  a  short 
tiifie  smee,  and  tb^  he  was  tben  in  one  of 
tlie  dungeons,  oonverring  with  a  noble 
prisoner  whom  Ms  arts  had  decoyed  thith^. 
*  The  laird  is  at  the  present  moment,* 
he  ccmtiiHied,  *  distractedly  enamoured  of 
a  boau^ul  Englishwoman,   whose  bus* 
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band  or  lover  he  has  thus  cruelly  confined; 
and  I  fear  it  is  his  determination,  should 
every  other  method  fail,  to  obtain  posses- 
sion of  this  lady  by  means  of  the  destruc- 
tion of  his  rival.'      ' 

"  I  listened  to  this  discourse  with  strong 
emotion,  and  a  project  occurred. to  my 
imagination,  which  presented  nie  with  a 
hope  that  I  might  prove  the  means  of 
saving  you,  my  lord,  from  an  unjust  and 
untimely  death.  Alexander  not  only  warm- 
ly applauded  my  plan,  but  assisted  me  to 
put  it  in  execution.  The  apartment  to 
which  his  infirmities  confined  him  was  ad- 
joining that  which  I  had  formerly  occu- 
pied ;  at  this  instant  a  step  ephped  along 
the  gallery  ;  the  door  stood  a  little  a-jar ; 
but  what  were  my  emotions,  when,  on 
cautiously  looking  out,  I  beheld,  by  the 
lightiof  the  lamp  he  held,  Donalbert  him- 
self, who,  apparently  wrapt  in  thought, 
and  unconscious  whither  he  went,  entered 
that  fearful,  that  long-deserted  chamber. 

"My  heart  palpitated  with  violence— 
not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost.  I  hastily 
arrayed  myself  in  the  blood-stained  gar- 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ  IC 


THE  WIPE  OF  FITZAI.ICE.  lOST 

ments,  which,  since  the  night  of  my  in- 
tended murder,  Sutherland  had  carefuKy 
preserved,  and  discoloured  my  left  side 
with  a  red  liquor  he  gave  me,  in  such  a 
manner  as  artfully  to  represent  a  gapmg 
and  still-hleeding  wound ;  a  long  and  flow- 
ing, veil  completed  my  dress,  which  was 
scarcely  finished  ere  another  person  pass- 
ed—it was  Conrad  Rutherglen,  the  keeper 
of  the  dungeons,  who,  doubtless  by  ap- 
pointment, followed  his  employer.  I  was 
acquaintea  with  a  secret  entrance  to  the 
apartment,  by  means  of  a  spring  thai  re- 
moved one  of  the  pannels,  and  placed  my- 
self close  to  this,  in  order  to  overhear  their 
conversation,  and  watch  a  proper  opportu- 
nity to  frustrate  their  designs. 
.  "  The  discourse,  as  Sutherland  had  rightly 
conjectured,  consisted,  on  the  part  of  my  in- 
human husband,  of  bribes  and  entreaties  to 
prevail  on  Rutherglen  to  rid  him  of  a 
dreaded  and  detested  rival — *  May  the^ 
hour  when  I  use  this  dagger  as  a  coward, 
be  the  last  of  my  existence  !*  Conrad  em- 
phatically cried,  as  Donalbert  placed  the 
weapon  of  destruction  in  his  hand;  but 
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the  sentence  admitted  c^  a  doubfe  M^SUr 
ing,  and  the  momentary  hope  it  had^  in- 
spired in  my  bosom  vaiiisHedr  a£^  I  Iteteir- 
ed  to  his  reply. 

*  Brave  fellow,'  he  excliaimefd,  '  tihoii 
shalt  find  me  not  uttgtetefiil ;  this  ni^t— 
this  very  hour,  shall  belwld  the  aCCdnipli]*- 
ment  of  my  desiVe/    I  wilted  td  hear  no 
more,  but  gently  remdVed  the  pannel,  and 
placed  myself  at  the  most  remote  ^nd  of 
the  chamber,  whose  dfui^ky  glooni  prevent- 
ed them  from  imrnediately  pef c^tvittg  me. 
Slowly,  howevjer,  1  ddvdnced^  and  with- 
drawing my  veil,  disrplliyed  to  the  gifllt- 
stricken  Ejllarn(§nlck;hy  my  w;ell.r6iiiem- 
bered  featured,  poifiting  it  th6  Satti6  ftto- 
ment  to  the  fictitioUiS  woWWd  id  my  side. 
The  event  fully  answered  my  ^Sp^clatJohs* 
Donalbert  groaned  wtth  8^6ny — I  i^- 
proached  ttnd  grasp^df   hii   hittd,  #h^, 
overcome  by  thej^ofgnSh^y  ofhiidmdti6n, 
he  fell,  at  once  b^ifeft  of  Scitite  tod  iftdtifln, 
oh  the  ground. 

"  Conrad  Ruthergleii  was  ki  ihxich  agi- 
tated and  dfected  by  what  he  had  iS6en, 
that  aft6r  the  defarttSf^  6f  tbe  lahrd  ftoitt 
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6lanmabrochie»  he  ^mied  the  determi* 
nation  of  no  longer  s^^tig  an  employer 
who  bad  undoubtedly  coimnitted  one  mur- 
der, and  who  had  meditated  and  sought 
to  involve  him  in  the  guilt  of  another;  his 
re^eltttionj^  ther^ore,  was  to  fiy  widiout 
dday  ftom  tlie  cartle,  aware  as  he  wa^,  that 
after  the  stene  he  had  witnessed,  it  would 
be  a  dangerous  attempt  to  quit  it  op^ly. 
He  likewise,  baron,  proposed,  if  possible, 
to  Hberate  yours^  «Qd  your  country mqn,. 
whosfe  umnerited  misfertunes  had  strongly 
eitdted  his  compassion.  How.  to  effect 
Md  wishes,  howeter,  required  somemnsi^ 
derttion ;  and  in  this  perplexity  he  d^er- 
toined  to  unburthen  his  mind  Co  Suther* 
Wd,  t6  aequiffl^t  Mm  wkh  aff  that  had 
tossed,  and  t^  eintredt  his  advioe  and  as- 
ftstamee.  lUhe  good  old  man  was>  much' 
^tated  by  ^he  redti^v  ^^d  begged  to  be 
left  ale^ne  fer  some  faoi»:s,  appointing  a 
tififte  when  he  should  be  glad  to  see  and 
tottterse  with  ihim  a^n^ 

"  l>iirmg  the  intervening  time  I  visited 
i&y&itlift^i^d,for«uchhehad^^ 
ITS  • 
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ed  himself  to  me,  and  was  both  grieved  and 
astonished  at  the  state  in  which  I  found  him. 
On  inquiring  the  ca,\xse  of  his  emotion,  hein- 
formed  me  of  the  interview  he  had  had  with 
Conrad,  and  of  the  terror  my  appearance 
had  occasioned  both  to  Killamenlochy  and 
himself. — '  Dearest  ladyi'  continued  Su- 
therlan(J,  *  pardon  my  presumption,  if  I 
once  more  implore  you  to  grant  what  you 
have  before  so  frequently  refused.    It  is  in 
vain  any  longer  to  conceal  the  truth;  I 
find  the  hand  of  4€ath  upon  me,  and  feel 
assured  that  I  haye  but  few  hours  to  live ; 
permit  me,  therefore,  to  acquaint  the  ho- 
nest Conrad  with  your  existence,  and  con- 
descend to  accept,  of  a* guide  in  him,  who. 
will  conduct  you  in  safety  from  this  dreary 
abode,  so  iU  befitting  your  age  and  rank. 
He  is  a  good  cr^ture,  lady ;   his   very 
countenance  betokens   worth,    and   with 
my  life  would  I  answer  for  his  fidelity.' 

'  No,  Sutherland,'  I  replied,  with  much 
emotion ;  ^  I  will  never  leave  the  castl^ 
whilst  I  can  in  any  degree  contribute  to 
your  comforts.  You  are  aged,  ill,  and  help- 
less— ^you  have  no  attendant  who  can  feel 


THE  WIFE  OP  FITZALICE-  107 

compassion  for  your  sufferings,  or  who 
can  sacrifice  a  few  hours  from  revelry  »and 
driink#^nTi^fi«    in   cm\f^r  fn.Hpvnff^  them  to 
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request  of  my  decfeksed  fKeiia.     I  &ebc>H- 
ingiy  cbmmuriicated  my  d^si^  to  CoHrfid, 
who  heard  it  Mrith  t^hs^ort,  CheeHiilly 
undertaking  to  convey  tnfe  to  feaihbtlrgh, 
and  vehemently  vb\4^irlg,  thdt  should  Siidi 
a  saaifice  be  fieci^ssaty,  he  #oiild  i^hd 
the  last  drbj)  of  blood  iil  hU  body  ift  iny 
protection  and  defence.      Hfe   ilfeil  en- 
treated my  assistance  ift  tefeksittg  thfe  two 
prisoners,  for  whoih  he  felt  most  iritefr^fed; 
and  you  may  beltev^^  ni^  lord,  thik  ^rotof 
of  genuine  humaiiity,  ih  h6  Witil  de^r^e, 
contributed  to  CotafiVtii  the  cotifid^dfe  I 
placed  itt  Aiis  ihtegritjr.     1  ihyself  ekpfe- 
rieiiced  the  slYicerest  pitjjr  for  thfe  fkfe  of 
bioth,  fend  readily  ptoMisied  WHi  aSl  the  aid 
that  was  in  my  poWer. 

**  With  the  sequfel  yoili  6rfe  acqUMjfit^d. 
By  the  favour  of  Heaven,  our  plkfi^^  MVe 
been  sutfeiied  to  ineet  witTi  a  k^^i&b  i6f 
idmost  unlioped-for  suctee^i^;  tKte  r^Mrnfi^ 
of  njy  days  Win  Idse  sofneVhat  t>f  th%lr 
defftined  gloorA,  iihcfe  fh'y  ^diH^  rtky  yet 
p66siess  the  power  to  sooth  'tHfe  d«rilftiii!i^ 
years  of  tny  tfelbved  atiht— ffik't  Ae&r 
psaeiit,  whase  eoGnSfels  flid^ed  I  cttcfe  ^b- 
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out  success,  evoy  argument  in  his  power 
to  sooth  and  comfort  her  afflicted  spirit 


CHAPTER  VL 

All^pitying  Heaven, 

Severe  io  merey,  chastening  in  Icve^ 

Ofttiroes  in  dark  and  awful  visitation, 

Dbtii  interpose,  and  lead  the  wanderer  back 

To  the  sti-aigbi  patb^  Mms  Bauuvi^ 

Their  morning  repast  was  scarcely  disr 
missed  ere  the  interesting  conversation  of" 
Fitzalice  and  his  fair  companion  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  entrance  of  the  venerable 
lady  Mary  of  Dungannon,,  supported  on 
one  side  by  a  crutch,  and  on  the  other  by 
a  female  domestic,  who,  though  less.infirm, 
jseemed  not  much,  younger  than,  herself. 
The  amiable  Madeline  flew  to  meet  her ; 
and  that  revered  relative  embraced  her 
beloved  child,  so  long  lost,  so.  long  la- 
mented, with  eyes  swiflaming  in  tears  of 
the  tenderest  affection..  She  then,  turning 
to  the  admiring  and  deeply-^noved  Al- 
phonso^  apologized  for  having  neglected 
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to  pay  him  the  first  salutations  of  the  morn- 
ing. 

"  I  have  been  much  concerned,"  she 
continued,  "at  witnessing,  my  lord,  the 
severe  indisposition  of  your  countryman. 
About  an  hour  since,  my  old  steward 
Edric,  who  had  just  quitted  his  apart- 
ment, informed  me  that  his  flushed  face, 
burning  hands,  and  excessive  languor,  be- 
tokened strong  symptoms  of  fever;  on  hear- 
ing which  intelligence,  I  sent  to  request 
that  he  would  suffer  me  to  see  him.  This 
desire  was  not  denied;  I  entered  his  cham- 
ber, and  having  felt  his  pulse,  which  was 
quick  and  irregular,  administered  a  cool- 
ing draught,  and  expressly  insisted  on  his 
not  quitting  his  bed.  It  was  my  earnest 
desire  to  have  procured  for  him  advice 
more  skilful  than  my  own ;  but  the  -poor 
youth  so  earnestly  entreated  me  to  relin- 
quish the  idea,  and  seemed  so  violently  agi- 
tated from  the  dread  he  felt  of  beholding 
any  stranger,  that  I  am  undecided  how  to 
act. — •My  disorder  is  mental,  lady^^  he 
exdaimed,  striking,  as  he  spoke,  his  breast 
with  an  appearance  of  the  deepest  agony ; 
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woriSk  arid  mantis,  I  nej^efetfed  no  nieffhod 
I  could  devise  to  lessen  the  aSlietion  of  nriy 
irie&r^sting  youttg  patfertt ;  ^d  at  Iferigth 
bdli^^iig  tepMS  atad'  qiiiet  would  moi^ 
powerfully  serv^  Htoi  in  his  present  state 
of  ihind,  artd  eventually  j^oVe  ttic^re  biine^ 
&&A   fo  hit)  exlku^ted  f^tM,  fhah  anf 
force  of  rea^A)hg  I  c6uld  advance,  I  dtt>s€' 
f6  ipiit  tfeife  dhaiiifeer,  but  Ffed  scarcefy 
reacb^'  the  *odr  ^Sfe  BiS  Begged:  nite  to  re- 
tum.-^*  Ea%/  hfe  excfelkhedv  in  a*  rdiie* 
of  tremulous'  eittotionr,  his  fin6  bitek  ^^e^ 
ntomfentiiily  iHimiined  by  the  fifet  and 
hecfic  colour  that  stole  acrofe  his  palEd 
feature*—*  feidy,  I  hnist  itoplore  yoU  ta 
J^<y  and  fb  pardon  xAf  Ihe^^plicaHe  con- 
feet  ;  impute  it,  I  i)e^eiSi  y6tt,  tcf  Jt*  real 
canfefe--iitf]^arallelea,    iit«n6di^bfe   grl^. 
Ah,  liiSidrA !'  aM^  the  tnMteppy  y  6rtth,  b<f- 
bolding  me  dissolred  in  tears,  *  h6#  soofir 
itig  is  tMs  amiable,  this  undesierv*d  feom 
pasaori!    Yoa  sltall  one  day  leaWi  tb 
Wttef  aterif-ces  of  my  scA*aw ;  but  at  pfesen 
lam  unable  to  eftter  Wr  the  cruel  tatel 
Tet^  believe  me,  I  catn  iievet,  never  pro% 
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UDgratefol  for  your  sympathy  and  kind' 
ness/ 

*  I  do  believe  you,'  I  replied,  with  ear- 
nestness gn^ping  his  hand  as  I  spoke  r 
'and  whatever  may  be  your  unknown  woes, 
they  have  already  secured  to  you  my 
warmest  pity  ,and  esteem*'  For  some  mo- 
ments' both  were  too  much  affected  for 
further  conversation  v  but  he  made  a  strong 
effort  to  recover  liis  ocmiposure,.  and  en- 
deavouring to  calm  the  perturbation  of  his 
voice,  he  exclaimed — *  I  will  not  detain 
you  longer^  excellent  lady,  than  to  de- 
mand one  question.'  He  paused,  and 
again  a  momentary  crimson  suffused  his 
features.  *  Can  you  inform  me  of  the 
name  of  him  whom  the  lady  Madeline 
rescued  from  Glanmabrochie,  and  who  ac- 
companied me  hither?  I  think  I  heard  her 
say  he  was  an  Englishman.' 

•  You  are  right,'  I  replied ;  *  he  is  an 
English  nobleman  of  high  consideration, 
and  his  name,  my  niece  last  night  inform- 
ed me,  is  Alphonso,.  the  gallant  baron  of 
Fitzalice.' — •  Great  God!  my  suspicions 
then  were  just  T  he  faintly  articulated,  and 
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dasping  his  hands^  sunk  back  upon  his  pil- 
low, almost  reduced  toastateof  insensibility. 

"I  waited,"  continued  the  benevolent  lady 
Mary,  "  till  I  beheld  my  unhappy  patient 
in  some  degree  revived,  and  then  with- 
drew^  dreading  lest  any  further  agitation 
might  have  a  fatal  effect  on  a  frame  already 
too  much  injured  by  the  hardships  and 
privations  he  has  endured,,  not  to  mention 
the  mental  suflPeiings  und^r  which  the 
poor  youth  confessedly  labours.'* 

Fitzalice  experienced  no  slight  degree 
of  astonishment  as  he  listened  to  this  ac- 
count; he  vainly  endeavoured  to  form 
conjectures  as  to  whom  the  interesting 
Englishman  could  be,  and  the  cause  of  the 
extrenae  emotion  he  evinced  at  the  men- 
tion of  his  name.-  No  one  kn6w  ought 
respecting  him;  his  features,  during  the 
wholeof  their  journey,  had  been  carefully 
concealed  ;  he  had  appeared  studiously  to 
avoid  the  rest  of  the  party;  and  when 
once  his  voice  had  by  accident  reached  Al- 
phonso's  ear,  its  tones  were  so  low  as  to  bo 
scarcely  audible.     , 

At  length  he  remembered  thebntve  ua- 
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tb  mirtd  the  eBttottoit  he  H^  di^&yi^d  ora  - 
firtif  Bdic«Brtg  hitoi  the  rtiystferfous  cfaV 
cttmigfferieesattfellddirtott'hfe  mtkxftictibrt^^ 
a«*  Hie  iftraHge  sihgalarity  of  life  cbndticfe^ 
oi4  witnesTsiog  Kis  unton^  with-  CimpMner 
he  als6  rtmettrbei'ed  that  sir  ThecJdbie  hacl 
wincetf  d  si&ttHkr  anxiefty  *to  preserve  his 
featiirt»  fr<wn  oBser^^         and  no  longer^ 
entertained  a  Artrbt  dTthe  feet;  tSeif  dire«t$* 
indeed  was^^siitiirar,  Biaf  ffife  l^s  air  ih— 
cideiit  of  nariiom^€,  and  their  fiMmiJ,  he 
thought^  bOTe  a  strong  resfenrf^fantee  to  ea?eH^ 
other-^**  I  will  myself  see  tfcis  unhappy- 
ybttth,-'  he  erierf;  ^  and!  s^tdd  he  hideed 
prbte^the  perso*  whotn:  I  slispeet  hiiri  to 
be,  with  wha*  pfeSisiafire  shall  I  embrace  the 
l6!ig-wiajhed-fGi'  opportunity  of  eyinehag        ^ 
my  gratituicb  fc*  the  essentia!  service  he 
h«ii  rehdeited:  nre  ?    My  friendiship  and 
&fihpdthy,  pefhtpi^  imy  klleviate  Ws  sor- 
rows ;  at  least  no  exertions  oft  pry  part 
shall  he  wanting  to  restore  hJfn,if  it  yet  be 
possible,  to  happiness  and  peace/*     ^ 
5Pbe  lady  MadeHtte  and  herv^eraWe        i 
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i^saht^pzed  withiidmiratuHiiHi  theanimated 
^countenance  of  the  youthful  baoion,  whow 
£]ie  features  ^wed  >vrlth  the  virtuous 
seasations  ^  his.  generous  and  noble  souL 
A  heightened .  colour  crossed  his  manly 
cheek ;  and;as  he  thought  upon  the  unhap- 
4)y  youth,  to  whom  he  owed  the  preserva- 
tion of  his  ^sListence,  his  naturally 4>rilliant 
^ark-hhie  eye  was  ligkted  up  with  even 
morelhan:  its  ordinary  expressiim  of  bene- 
ixdenee  and  goodness.  r*, 

^*  You  shall  go  to  him,  my  amiable 
young  fiiend/'  exclaimed  the  lady  Mary ; 
'*^and  may  Heaven  prosper  your  praise- 
worthy endeavours!  &)r,  in  truth,  never  did 
-i  be&re  feel  so  ^strongly  prepossessed  in 
:&vour  of  any  one  on  so  short  an  acquaint- 
.ance.  There  is  a  something  in  his  man- 
ner*-*^ m^landioly  .so  deeply  touching, 
that  I  think  it  cannot  fadl  to-jinterest  the 
:mo5t  indifferent  beholder." 

As.shei:  spoke  the  lady  Mary  aupimon- 

ed.  £dric,  who  was  dispatched  with  a  ^mes- 

:u^e  £rom   lEitzalice,    expressive  of  the 

.anxious  .desire  Jie  Mt  to  prove  of  jservice 

.to,ib6uxnva]id>  Qod  lequ^sting  ^pennission 
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to  wait  on  him  at  any  hour  most  ccrnve- 
4iient  to  himself. 

The  aged  domestic  speedily  returned 
with  the  reply  that  the  stranger  felt  truly 
grateful  for  his  kindness,  and  that  he 
would  admit  him  in  half  an  hour.  This 
short  space  of  time,  to  the  impatient  ima- 
gination of  Alphonso,  appeared  tediously 
long ;  that  it  Was  his  gallant  preserver  he 
was  about  to  visit,  admitted  not,  in  his 
opinion,  of  a  doubt;  and  his  heart  beat  with 
an  emotion  he  could  scarcely  define,  as  he 
ascended  the  staircase  leadmg  to  the  inva- 
lid's apartment,  when  informed  by  Edric 
that  he  was  prepared  for  his  reception. 

With  as  little  noise  as  possible  he  un- 
closed the  door,  and  .advanced  towards  the 
bed  unobserved  by  the  stranger,  one  of 
whose  hands  covered  his  eyes,  whilst  Ips 
parched  lips  moved  as  though  he  were  ab- 
sorbed in  silent  prayer.  Fitzalice  started; 
he  approached  more  near,  and  gazed  with 
strong,  though  silent  emotion  on  the  small 
portion  of  his  face  that  was  discernible; 
the  features  were  not  those  of  sir  Theodore, 
but  most  forcibly  did  they  recall  to  mind 
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the  memory  of  one  still  more  interesting, 
still  more  dear. 

He  thought  with  agony  of  the  hours  of 
happiness  he  had  once  enjoyed,  when  bless- 
ed by  the  confidence  and  affection  of  that 
still  beloved,  that  deeply-lamented  friend; 
and  a  heavy  sigh  burst  from  his  sorrowing 
{x)som ;  it  reached  the  stranger's  ear,  who 
hastily  withdrew  his  hand ;  but  what  pen, 
what  language,  can  paint  the  sensations  of 
Pitzafice,  when,  notwithstanding  the  ra- 
vages made  by  sickness  and  suffering' on 
his  once-lively  and  blooming  countenance, 
he  beheld,  in  the  unhappy  being  before 
him,  the  brother  of- his  Ceraphine,  the 
never-to-be-forgotten  Clarrington ! 

** Great  God!  am  I  indeed  awake?  do 
not  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?**  in  Mtering  ac- 
cents he  exclaimed ;  **  can  it  be?— Oh  yes, 
it  is  himself— it  is  my  beloved,  my  long- 
lamented  Addelbert  I'* 

^'  Yes,  Fitzalice,**  he  faintly  repliieid, 
"you  do  indeed  behold  in  this  wasted, 
shattered  form,  all  that  now  remains  of 
the  once-innocent,  once-happy  Clarring- 
ton.    I  feel  that  I  am  dying;  still,  dear 
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Alphpnso,  do  not  thw,  unworthy  as  I 
have  been  of  your  kindness,  njb.  npt,  .in  my 
J^t  ippm^nls,  d^pert  me  !** 

Fitzalixje  ,<!i:i^;  "  ^h  i^^eH^ert!"  Exces- 
.«(iye  fis^Iing  piceyented  the  possibility  of 
farth^  ultterwQe ;  ^nd^iiikiag,  on  bis  ecu- 
*sjin's  neck,  be  g^ye  a  fjreje  VvWt  to.  tjie  pw^- 
fu%ryiciei3it.^n^oti(^^.witb  which  his  heart 

"Ah,  my  best,  my  kijRd^t  l^itzalice  !*• 
i^el^tin^  Clarrington,  whp§e  tears  abun- 
jdanjtly  ftcoprnpani^  Ms  own,  "  how:  little 
have  I  wmt^  this  goQdwgs,  this.propf 
^iU^b«te)d<6ie^djhij) !  WpiiiU  th^t  I  h^d 
ever,  as  at  this  onom^t,  known  hfliw  to 
.ftppredate.ywr.in?stiRmble.v^lue!  would 
that  l[^b^j5iuffered.«iy«lf to:  be^g^^ 
^ur  dLdnt^refitod  ftdyii^,  £0^  h^.4  att^d- 
^  to  the  r^p^ftb^  .witfKiings.  APd  ftdmftni-. 
tions  which,  in  spite  of.my  ingratitude,  you 
jStUl continued tovgive^ie!    But,  alas!  in 
jpetum  for  your  fiate;rwl  .kindness  and,  af- 
fection, I  treftted  you  with  th^mc^t  uofeel-  . 
i»g  indiffegpenije  ^nd  ni^^;  4nd  inati- 
«ated  .by  tbejidicide  Qf»y;  lapse jcompa- 
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lionsy  gradually  learnt  to  despise  thpse  te- 
nets of  prudence  and  morality  which,  from 
infancy,  my  d^ar,  lost  father  had  taught  xae 
to  cherish  and  revere.  At  length,  Al- 
phonso,  with  bitter  shame  do  I  confess  it, 
I  began  to  consider  your  undeviating  rec- 
titude of  conduct  with  a  jealous  eye ;  and 
conscious  that  vou  could  find  nothinor  to 
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ing  my  wedded  vow  to  the  loveliest,  gen- 
tlest maid  that  ever  returned  an  ardeht 
youthfiil  passion,  that  accursed  fiend  in 
human  shape,  after  having  for  ever  de- 
stroyed my  character,  and  rendered  my 
memory  detested,  hy  coupling  the  name 
of  <3arrington  with  that  of  traitor,  plunged 
his  dagger  in  my  breast!  Would,  as  by 
him  hitended,  that  that  hour  had  been  my 
last !  Alas,  Fitzalice !  do  I  indeed  live  to 
compare  the  dreadful  present  with  the 
blisj^l  past  I  Do  I  Hve  to  relate  the  hor- 
rors I  have  undergone!  to  reflect  upon 
those  days  of  innocence  and  childhood 
when  every  action  was  subservient  to  the 
rules  of  virtue,  every  hour  replete  with 
happiness  and  peace !  to  think  upon  that 
Tjlewed  period  when  tlie  approving  smiles 
'of  a  sainted  parent,  and  the  friendship  and 
affection  of  Alpbonso  and  his  Ceraphine, 
were  all  the  world  to  me !  and,  above  all, 
on  that  triumphant  moment  when,  clasped 
to  the  bosom  of  the  glorious  Edward,  I 
'"was  received  as  the  beloved  son  of  his  most 
valued  friend !  Oh  Alphonso !  my  burst- 
ing heart  must  indeed  be  hard  to  bear  the 
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flruel  retrospect,    the    horrible    reverse! 

tin-_i. T 1    ^ ^^j : j.^L 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


124  THE  WIFE  OP  fltZALlCE. 

borne ;  but  this  deepest  stroke,  this  dread 
ful  accusation,  is  more  than  human  forti- 
tude can  support.    Almighty  God !"  pur- 
sued the  agitated  youth,  raising,  as  he 
spoke,  his  united  hands  and  tearful  eyes 
to  heaven,  "  thou  knowest  every  action 
of  my  past  existence,  and  in  the  great  and 
awful  hour  of  retribution,  my  innocence  in 
this  particular  will  fully .  appear.     I  have 
been  guilty  of  many  follies,  many  crimes; 
but  never,  never  has  that  of  disloyalty  to 
the  best  of  monarchs,  even  in  thought,  pol- 
luted my  soul«     I  thaiik  thee,  then,  that 
thou  art  about  to  take  me  fix)m  this  world 
of  wretchedness,  and  that  thou  hast  per- 
mitted my  last  agonies  to  be  alleviated  by 
the  presence  of  the  best  of  men,  the  most 
generous  of  friends;   When  I  am  no  more, 
Fitzalice,  I  charge  you  to  relate  this  scene, 
to  inform  the  censorious  multitude,  and, 
above  all,  my  beloved  and  venerated  king, 
that  >my  dying  breath  invoked  a  blessing 
on  his  honoured   head.     Tell  him,   Al- 
phonso,  I  conjure  you — tell  4iim  that  al- 
though the  voice  of  calumny  destroyed 
tny  &me,  a  more  faithful  attachment  to 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.      .    125 

Ills  person  and  interests  never  animated 
his  most  devoted  subject's  breast,  than  that 
which  through  life  has  glowed  within  the 
bosom  of  the  betrayed  Clarrington." 

"  (Ml  Addelbert !  beloved  friend  of  my 
earliest  youth,"  Fitzalice  cried,  his  voice 
scarcely  audible  from  the  Excess  of  his 
emotion,  "  if  you  love  me,  talk  not  thus4 
Your  sad  forebodings  wring  my  heart  with 
anguish.  Dq  not,  I  beseech  you,  cherish 
this  despondency,  but  rather  hope  with 
me,  that  since  it  has  pleased  Heaven  to  re- 
store us  to  each  other,  many  years  of  hap- 
piness  are  yet  reserved  to  console  you  for 
past  sorrow  and  misfortune.  You  have 
en-ed,  my  Addelbert;  but  who,  in  this  sin- 
ul  state  of  existence^  shall  be  found  en- 
tirely free  from  guilt?  Alas !  many  indi- 
viduals who  at  this  moment  are  supposed 
models  of  excellence,  and  considered  ex- 
amples of  sanctity,  will  one  day  be  um 
masked,  and  beheld  in  all  the  detestable 
colouring  of  vice,  rendered  stiU  more  odious 
from  the  dissimulation  and  hypocrisy 
which  cloaked  them  from  the  discovery  of 
iupejficlal  observation.  Comparatively  hap* 
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py,  then,  and  innocent,  is  the  being  yvho, 
sincerely  contrite  for  the  errors  of  his  youth, 
steadily  turns  from  the  oommission  of  si- 
milar iniquity,  with  a  resolute  detennina- 
tion  to  subdue  .every  rising  passion  and 
pemidous  habit  disgraceful  to  his  nature, 
nortamely  suffers  them  again  to  assume  that 
baneful  ascendancy  tbey  so  soon  acquire. 
Remember,  beloved  Clarrington,  that  tiie 
angels  in  heaven  rejoice  over  the  unfeigned 
repentance  of  a  sinner ;  and  doubt  not  that 
in  the  eyes  of  the  Almighty  the  man  who 
bravely  struggles  agmnst  temptation,  who 
jDObly  combats  his  own  vicious  inclinations, 
and  rises  superior  to  liie  malignity  of  those 
who  endeavour  to  discountenance  and  ri- 
dicule the  meritorious  example  they  know 
not  how  to  imitate — such  an  cme,  believe 
me,  Addelbert,  is  more  likely  to  ol^ain 
the  favour  and  forgiveness  of  his  Heavenly 
Parent,  than  he  who  weakly  yields  to  the 
pressure  of  misfortune — ^who  droops  be- 
neath the  weight  of  an  unquiet  conscience, 
and  terror  of  the  world's  reproach,  and 
who,  with  unmanly  want  of  fortitude, 
diooses  rather  ignobly  to  pine  away  the  re- 
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mainder  of  an  ill-spent  life,  than  to  m'ouse 
himself  from  senseless  apathy,  for  the  im- 
j)ortant  purposes  of  repentance  and  refor- 
mation. Exert  then,  my  friend,  the  no- 
bler energies  of  your  mind,'*  continued  the 
youthful  Mentor,  his  fine  eyes  glistening 
as  he  spoke,  and  illumined  with  almost 
more  than  mortal  brightness ;  "  follow  the 
steps  of  your-invaluable  father,  and  suffer 
not  the  glorious  name  of  Clarrington  to 
sink  into  oblivion.  For  my  sak^,  for  your 
excellent  uncle's,  for  your  angel  sister's, 
for  your  own,  endeavour  to  regain  your 
health  and  spirits;  and  when  your  strength 
is  re-established,  we  will  together  repair  tp 
the  court  of  the  noble  Edward,  will  throw 
ourselves  at  his  feet,  and  declare  to  him 
the  treachery  by  which  you  were  betray- 
ed. You  tell  me,  Addelbert,  that  the  im* 
putation  of  disloyalty  under  which  you 
lie  is  a  malignant  falsehood,  invented  by 
your  direst  enemy  for  your  destruction, 
and  most  suicerely  do  I  confide  in  the 
truth  of  your  assertion*  Never,  never, 
could  I  for  an  instant  endure  to  suppose 
tliat  the  son  of  the  virtuoxis  Ethel wolphe.. 
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would  disgrace  his  name,  or  that  any  cir- 
cumstance could  induce  him  to  abandon  his 
•ountry  and  his  king;  and  even  when 
the  indignant  Edward  laid  before  me  such 
evidence  as  it  was  impossible  for  me  to 
disprove,  I  still,  almost  against  conviction, 
encouraged  a  hope,  that  had  you  escaped 
the  sword  of  Balderoch,  the  handwriting 
would  have  been  found  a  forgery,  or  that 
your  signature  had  been  obtained  either 
under  the  influence  of  intoxication,  or  by 
some  other  fraudulent  means.  I  am  now, 
Addelbert,  convinced  that  my  conjectures 
were  just.  You  have  assured  me  you  are 
innocent,  and  your  word  I  have  ever  had 
reason  to  hold  sacred.  Let  us  then  relate 
the  whole  truth  to  our  excellent  monarch, 
who  is  merciful  and  just,  and  who  will,  I 
am  assured,  experience  no  less  satisfaction 
than  myself  in  discovering  that  you  have 
never  been  imdeserving  of  his  friendship 
and  esteem ;  and  doiibt  not  that  when  re- 
stored to  your  affectionate  friends  and  fa- 
mily, you  will  still  be  happy.'* 

Fitzalice  paused,  as  though  expecting  a 
jeenly;  but  Addelbert  in  silence  seemed 
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to  await  the  continuation  of  a  discourse^ 
whiqh  afforded  him  more  comfort  and 
consolation  than,  in  the  present  state  of  his 
mind,  he  had  believed  himself  capable  of 
experiencing.  " 

"  Oh  Alphonso !"  he  at  length  exclaim* 
ed,  "how  am  I  to  thank,  to  bless  you  for 
this  generous  sympathy,  this  unabated  con- 
fidence? Yet  the  only  return  in  my 
power  I  will  make,  and  by  followmg  the 
advice  so  often  ungratefully  neglected, 
prove  myself  now  at  least  desirous  to  de- 
serve your  estimable  friendship.  Yes, 
Ktzalice,  I  will  endeavour  to  live ;  I  will 
throw  myself  al  the  feet  of  my  gracious 
sovereign,  and  unreservedly  inform  him 
of  every  circumstance  relative  to  my  un- 
happy story ;  and,  oh  !  if,  by  the  blessing 
of  Heaven,  I  may  still  be  enabled  to  re-. 
move  the  horrid  suspidcms  which  at4>re- 
sent  attach  themselves  to  my  name,  to 
dear  my  character  to  the  world,  and  to  re- 
gain the  confidence  and  good  opjni(»i  of 
the  great  Edward,  every  action  of  my  fu- 
ture life  shall  evince  the  deep  impression 
OS 
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your  words  have  made  upon  my  heart,  and 
the  sincerity  of  a  penitence  as  perfect  as  it 
will,  I  trust,  prove  beneficial  to  my  tem- 
poral and  eternal  welfare.  Yet,  Alphonso," 
he  proceeded,  his  countenance,  which  had 
been  momentarily  illumined  by  hope,  once 
more  clouded  by  the  gloofai  of  dejection, 
"  when  I  remember  tliat,  innocent^  as  I 
in  reality  am,  my  word  is  all  I  have  to  op- 
pose to  the  terrible  conviction  of  guilt  that 
fatal  signature  carries  with  it;  when  I 
consider  too  the  numerous  enemies  created 
by  the  friendly  confidence  With  which  the 
king  once  honoured  me^  and  that  it  will 
be  necessary  for  them  also  to  acknowledge 
their  belief  of  my  fealty,  and  publicly  to 
acquit  me  of  intentional  guilt,  I  confess  to 
you,  my  friend,  that  I  caimot  but  despair 
of  ever  being  able  fully  to  efiect  the  ar- 
dently-desired exculpation  of  my  calumni* 
ated  name-*' 

Fitzaliee  strove,  by  ev^ty  method  in  his 
power,  to  reanimate  the-  spirits  of  his  cou- 
sin, and  to  inspire  him  with«a  hope  that 
all  would  yet  end  well,  and  that  by  some 
unforeseen  means  the  justice  of  Provi- 
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dence  would  doubtless  cause  his  innocence 
to  be  brought  to  light,  although  the  truth 
of  what  he  had  advanced  was  too  palpable 
to  admit  of  contradiction.  Once  indeed 
he  was  inclined  to  inform  him  of  the  con- 
fession which  sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  accord- 
ing to  Roderic  Macpherson's  account,  was 
about  to  make  immediately  after  the  bat- 
tle of  Falkirk ;  but  then  he  remembered 
that  the  whole  of  this  affair  was  probably 
a  fabrication,  or  that,  even  supposing  his 
assertions  were  true,  the  cireumstanee  of 
his  having  been  treacherously  prevented 
from  visiting  the  monastery  of  St.  Sigis- 
mond  had  doubtless  frustrated  the  design 
of  the  dying  man.  Considering  therefore 
that  this  disclosure  would  only  serve  to 
raise  hopes  which,  if  disappointed,  must 
unavoidably  aiugment  the  wretchedness  of 
Addelbert,  he  carefully  forbore  to  mention 
the  name  of  his  betrayer;  and  after  some 
more  conversation,  calculated  to  console 
and  comfwt  the  afflicted  penitent,  arose  to 
quit  his  chamber,  in  order  to  enable  him  to 
obtam  that  repose  of  which  his  mind  and 
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body,  alike  careworn  and  harassed,  stood 
so  essentially  in  need. 


CHAPTER  VIL 


^^^^^^»r«»i»<s» 


-«  Could  I  forget 


What  I  have  been,  I  might  the  better  bear 
What  I  am  dejitined  to.    I'm  not  the  first 
That  has  been  wretched ;  hot  to  think  how  mocb 
I  have  been  happier ! — Wild,  hurrying  thought 
Starts  every  way  from  my  distracted  soal 
^To  find  out  hope,  and  only  meets  (tespair.** 

On  descending  to  the  apartment  where 
he  had  left  his  venerable  hostess  and  the 
lady  Madeline,  Alphonso  found  them  ex- 
tremely anxious  to  learn  the  result  of  his 
interview  with  the  interesting  stranger, 
when  with  much  emotion  he  communi- 
cated, as  briefly  as  possible,  the  affecting 
scene  that  had  taken  place,  acquainted 
them  with  the  surprising  discovery  he  had 
made,  and  entered  into  a  short  detail  of  the 
most  important  particulars  relative  both  to 
his  cousin  and  himself,  as  far  as  he  was  in- 
formed of  the  history  of  the  former;  for  he 
still  remained  i^^orant  of  all  that  had  he- 
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Men  him  since  their  last  separation,  ex- 
cepting such  painful  intelligence  as  had 
reached  him  through  the  medium  of  com- 
mon report. 

His  auditors  expressed  the  strongest  in- 
terest for  the  fate  of  lord  Clarrington,  and 
the  lady  Mary  insisted  that  he  should,  on 
no  account,  think  of  quitting  her  mansion 
until  his  health  and  strength  were  entirely 
re-established. 

**  Ah  !  well  I  knew,"  she  cried,  "  that 
no  common  misfortunes  had  reduced  this 
noble  youth  to  such  a  depth  of  despair. 
My  heart,  at  the  first  moment  of  beholding 
him,  was  unaccountably  moved  in  his  fa- 
vour, and  it  is  my  most  earliest  desire  that 
he  may  yet  live  to  be  restored  to  happi- 
ness; at  least,  whilst  he  is  beneath  my 
ro(^,  neither  kindness  nor  attention  shall 
be  wanting  to  contribute  to  his  comfort 
According  to  the  course  of  nature,  I  can 
have  but  a  very  short  time  to  live,  and 
that  period  it  is  my  ambition  to  employ 
in  succouring  the  unfortunate ;  but  in  the 
present  instance,  baron,  I  own  to  you  that 
inclination,  evexi  mcare  powerfully  than 
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duty,  impels  me  to  use  every  eflPort    to 
serve  him  it  is  in  my  power  to  exert." 

As  she  concluded  these  words,  the  ve- 
nerable dame  arose,  and,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  her  crutch,  quitted  the  apartment, 
in  order  to  atvoid  the  acknowledgments  of 
Titzalice.   She  stole  softly  to  Clarrington's 
chamber,  and  experienced  sincere,  delight 
in  finding  him  wrapped  in  a  calm  and  tran^ 
quil  slumber,  which  lasted  several  hours, 
and  which,  together  with  the  composing 
medicines  administered  by  her  in  the  morn- 
ing, inexpressibly  recruited  his  strength, 
and  invigorated  his  spirits. 

Fitzalice  watched  by  his  side  during  the 
night,  with  the  tenderness  of  a  fond  and 
anxious  brother,  and  on  the  following  day 
ft>und,that  although  still  too  weak  and  ill  to 
rise,  his  mind  was  considerably  more  com* 
posed ;  so  much  so,  that,  at  his  own  re- 
quest, he  commenced  a  relation  of  every 
circumstance  respecting  himself  with 
which  his  friend  was  unacquainted;  but 
when  he  began  to  recount  the  dreadful 
scene  that  had  taken  place  at  the  chapel 
<^8t  Josephui^  his  emotions  became  so 
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Violent  that  Alphonso  grew  seriously 
alarmed,  and  besought  him  to  defer  the 
continuatiou  of  the  recit^  till  some  future 
period, 

Clarrington,  however,  would  not  consent 
to  his  deske — "  Oh,  no,  my  friend  !"  he 
cried,  "  these  honible  events  are  so  strong- 
ly, so  indelibly  impressed  upon  my  me- 
mory, that  their  recollection  ceases  not  to 
prey  upon  my  heart.  To  pour  forth  the 
•effusions  of  my  anguish  seems  then  the 
only  relief  it  now  is  capable  of  receiving. 
Your  looks,  Fitzalice,  evince  the  most  un- 
affected sympathy,  the  most  tender  com- 
passion, for  my  griefs  and  wrongs ;  and  be- 
lieve me,  that  from  you  this  sympathy  and 
this  compassion  impart  a  degree  of  plea* 
sure  which  I  liaye  long  since  supposed 
myself  incapable  of  feeling.  You  have 
loved,  dear  Alphonso,  witli  an  ardour  equal 
to  my  own,  and  you  may  consequently 
well  imagine  how  invduably  precious  to 
my  widowed  heart  must  be  even  the  re- 
membrance of  iJie  virtues  of  my  Rosalie. 
Alas !  the  world  contain^  but  one  female 
whose  personal  or  mental  charms  can  befur 
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comparison  with  hers.  Need  I  say  that 
female  is  our  gentle  Ceraphine ;  that  she 
alone  of  all  created  beings  is  equally  ami- 
able, equally  lovely  ?" 

A  glow  of  honest  pride  and  exultation 
suffused  the  manly  cheek  of  Fitzalice,  as 
he  listened  to  this  just  eulogium  on  his 
adored  bride,  and  a  tear  of  exquisite  emo- 
tion started  to  his  eye,  as  gratefully  he 
pressed  the  hand  he  held.  For  a  moment 
both  were  silent,  but  Addelbert  made  a 
strong  eflFort  to  recover  himself,  and  thus 
continued  his  recital. 

**  On  recovering  from  the  swoon  to  which 
the  horror  I  had  undergone,  and  the 
wound  I  had  received,  reduced  me,  I  found 
myself  still  lying,  covered  with  blood,  at 
the  foot  of  the  altar  in  the  chapel  of  St. 
Josephine.  It  was  too  dark  for  roe  to  dis- 
tinguish any  of  the  surrounding  objects, 
and  it  was  some  moments  ere  I  could  suf- 
ficiently collect  my  c(mfused  and  scattered 
ideas  to  recal  to  mind  the  means  by  which 
I  became  involved  in  such  a  situation. 

**  Soon,  however,  too  soon,  a  recollection 
of  the  late  appalling  scenes  recurred  with 
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power  of  uttering  a  syllable,  I  saw  the 
man,  whose  features  I  was  unable  to  dis- 
cern, dejiart. 

"  With  much  difficulty,  and  after  manj 
unavailing  eflforts,  I  contrived  to  reach  the 
door,  and  tottered  to  a  field  at  a  short  dis* 
tance,  where,  exhausted  with  weaknes»^ 
and  agonising  despair,  I  fell,  rather  dead 
than  alive,  under  a  he^e,  eagerly  expect* 
ing  that  every  moment  would  prove  my 
last,  and  praying  that  I  might  speedily  join 
the  spirit  of  my  Rosalie  in  a  better  world. 

"  How  long  I  should  have  remained  in 
this  deplorable  situation  I  know  not,  but 
am  inclined  to  think  that  a  very  short 
period  would  have  ended  my  miserable 
existence,  but  for  the  benevolent  attentions 
and  assistance  afforded  me  by  a  country itnan, 
who,  with  his  two  sons,  entered  the  field 
in  order  to  commeince  his  work  with  the 
earliest  dawn  of  day.  On  discovering  me, 
and  the  wretched  condition  I  was  in,  they 
humanely  removed  me  to  their  humble 
abode,  and  applied  such  remedies  to  my 
wound  as  staunched  the  bleeding,  and  con- 
siderably allayed  the  pain  I  li^d  suffered 
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ftem  it  This  done,  they  forced  some 
drops  of  milk  between  my  teeth,  and  com* 
mitting  me  to  the  care  of  his  wife,  a  mid- 
dle^iged,  clean-looking  woman,  the  kind- 
hekrted  peasant  and  his  children  returned 
to  their  cfmployment. 

"•Ifot  to  weary  you,  my  fiiend,  I  shall 
briefly  ^d,  that  in  a  short  time  the  excel- 
lent nursing  of  my  hostess,  together  with 
my  youth  and  naturally-strong  constitu- 
tion, enabled  me  to  quit  the  cottage^  My 
preservers  were  unacquainted  with  my 
name  and  resl  condition,  and  when  I  pre- 
sented them,  on  parting,  with  a  purse  of 
gold,  they  would  have  strenuously  refused 
^ny  reward  for  the  services  they  had  reft- 
dered  me,  but  that,  by  declining  it,  they 
evidently  hurt  and  afflicted  me  in  a  very 
greajfc  degree. 

^  From  these  honest  creatures  I  heard  a. 
relation  of  the  events  that  had  taken  place 
at  the  chapel  of  St  Josephine,  and  found 
that  the  treacherous  Balderoeh  had  so  per- 
verted the  truth,  that  every  appearance  *of 
guilt  was  shifted  upon  the  unhappy  Mont- 
albouroe  and  mysd£  Dejected*  mis^rable^ 
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and  forlorn,  after  having  bid  adieu  to  the 
happy,  though  humble  abode  of  the  hos- 
pitable peasants,  I  wandered  many  nights 
and  days  through  woods  and  forests,  and 
amongst  the  most  unfrequented  paths  that 
presented  themselves,  subsisting  on  the  ocs 
casional  charity  of  such  cottagers  as  I 
chanced 'to  encounter.  During  the  whole 
of  this  time  my  mind  could  scarcely  be 
deemed  sane;  reflection  drove  me  to  the 
verge  of  madness.  I  resolutely  determined 
nev^  to  disclose  my  real  name  to  any  hu- 
man being,  hut  rather  to  encourage  the 
p^valent  belief  that  I  had  f^en  by  the 
hand  of  sir  WiDiam  Montalboume,  and  to 
seek  the  seclusion  of  some  remote  monas- 
tery, where,  by  a  life  of  penitence  and 
prayer,  I  might  at  once  screen  njyself  from 
observation,  escape,  perhaps,  an  ignomini- 
ous death,  and  expiate  the  sins  and  follies 
c£  which  I  had,  alas  !  been  guilty,  v 

"  The  more  I  pondered  on  tMs  plan  for 
the  future,**  continued  Clanington,  ^;  the 
inore  anxious  became  my  desire  to  put  it 
into  execution ;  and  so  firmly  was  my  re- 
solution fixed,  that  ei^en  afta:  my  libera** 
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tion  from  Glanmabroohie  Castle,  when  I 
heard  you,  my  best  friend,  speak,  and  be- 
came abnost  certain  that  I  recognised  the 
voice  of  my  beloved  Fitzalice,  I  still  per- 
severed in  my  former  intention,  shrinking 
with  confusion  and  conscious  guilt  from  the 
Jdea  of discoveringmyself  to  one  whom  I  had 
so  unworthily  treated,  and  falsely  believing 
that  instead  of  still  finding  the  being  I 
knew  to  be  in  every  respect  my  superior, 
a  pitying  and  indulgent  friend,  I  should 
experience  the  scorn,  and  even  detestation, 
unhappily  so  well  deserved.** 

A  hectic  blush  overspread  the  pallid 
features  of  Addelbert  as  he  pronounced 
these  words,  for  most  acutely  did  he  now 
feel  the  ingratitude  of  his  former  conduct, 
and  the  value  of  such  a  friend  as  Fitzalice. 
The  youthful  baron  pressed  his  hand  in 
silence,  and  Clarrington,  casting  on  him  a 
look  of  ineffable  gratitude,  continued — 

**  After  many  weeks  had  thus  been 
spent  in  miserable  wandering,  I  one  even- 
ing, about  the  hour  of  sunset,  found  my- 
self in  the  midst  of  a  large  forest,  at  whose 
extremity  some  lofty  and  spacious  building 
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appeared  partially  peeping  amongst  the 
trees.  I  made  towards  it,  fiiUy  expecting 
here  to  find  the  religious  asylum  of  which 
r  was  in  search.  The  gloomy  horrors  of 
all  around  well  suited. the  melancholy  sen- 
sations of  my  mihd,  and  I  felt  a  sad  plea- 
sure in  the  idea  of  having  suffid^it  time 
and  leisure  to  brood,  without  interruption, 
over  my  sorrows.  I  had  been  a  short  pe- 
riod seated  on  a  mound  ahnost  dose  to  the 
building  on  which  my  eyes  were  vacantly 
fixed,  when  my  reveries  were  suddenly  in- 
terrupted by  the  approach  of  two  soldiers, 
who  seized,  secured,  and  brought  me  into 
the  interior  of  the  castle. 

"  With  a  mixture  of  surprise  and  anger, 
I  demanded  the  cause  of  such  unwarrant- 
able treatment,  when,  in  return,  they  ask- 
ed me  for  what  purpose  I  had  so  curiously 
and  minutely  examined  the  edifice,  t  ac- 
quainted them  with  my  vCd  design,  which 
explanation  appeared  only  to  increase  their 
suspicions,  since  they  treated  it  with  con- 
temptuous incredulity;  and  immediately 
conveyed  me  to  one  of  the  most  secure 
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apartments,  where  I  was  confined  under 
lock  and  key. 

"  As  loss  of  Kberty  was,  however,  the 
only  evil  of  which  I  had  to  complain,  I 
made  myself  as  contented  as  the  distracted 
state  of  my  mind  would  allow,  although  still 
ignorant,  and  almost  indifferent,  as  to  the 
real  cause  of  my  unwarrantable  detention. 

"  The  kind  attentions  and  native  sim- 
plidty  of  Conrad  Rutherglen  beguiled 
many  an  hour  of  weary  solitude  duripg 
my  long  residence  at  tlie  castle.  When 
at  liberty  to  evince  the  genuine  goodness 
of  his  heart,  he  lost  no  opportunity  of  al- 
leviating the  sorrows  of  my  condition  by 
every  method  that  lay  within  his  power ; 
and  I  began  to  grow  reconcile4  to  the  idea 
of  spending  the  remainder  of  my  melan- 
choly days  in  this  gloomy  captivity,,  when 
the  arrival  of  the  laird  of  Killamenlochy 
gave  riser  to  a  most  unpleasant  change  in 
my  situation^ 

"  I  had  frequently  heard  Rutherglen 
speak  of  his  chieflain*s  ardent  passion  for 
some  beautiful  Englishwoman  ;  but  as  it 
appeared  he  was  unacquainted  with  her 
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name,  and  as  I  felt  no  interest  in  the  ooiW 
cems  of  a  being  whom  I  had  never  beheld, 
the  circumstance  failed  of  exciting  in  me 
any  degree  of  curiosity.  Judge  then  of 
the  extreme  astonishment  I  experienced, 
when  Killamenlochy,  causing  me  to  be 
brought  before  him,  informed  me  that  the 
object  of  his  adoration  was  my  own  be- 
loved  sister. 

*  I  am  told,'  continued  the  haughty  Scot, 
*.that,the  beauteous  Ceraphine  is  already 
betrothed  to  some  southern  youth,  chosen 
by  her  friends  to  be  her  future  lord ;  but 
my  attachment  is  insurmountable;  no  per- 
suasions can  withdraw,  no  impediments 
divert  me  from  my  purpose ;  and  it  is  to 
demand  your  assistance  in  obtaining  her. 
Englishman,  that  I  now  summon  you  to 
my  presence.  I  propose  once  more  to  ami- 
cably ask  the  charming  Ceraphine  q(  the 
earl  Dunalvin ;  but  should  he  again  refuse 
to  grant  me  the  request  nearest  my  heart, 
we  must  forcibly  attack  the  abbey,  and 
tear  her  from  his  arms.  You  ^re  now  ac- 
quainted with  the  service  I  require;  and 
when  I  inform' you  that  immediate  liberty 
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will  be  its  rew^,  I  doubt  not  you  will 
joyfully  comply  with  my  conditions.' 

*^  The  violent  indignation  of  my  feelings 
prevented  me  from  interrapting  the  ha* 
rangue  of  Killamenlochy ;  but  when  at 
length  enabled  to^  speak,  I  declined  his 
proposal  with  such  marked  contempt,  and 
in  terms  so  unguarded,  that  with  the  fiuy 
of  an  enraged  tiger  heoidered  twosoldiers» 
who  had  been  present  during  the  whole 
scene,  and  wiio,  though  they  weie  at  that 
time  unknown  to  me^  I  aft^wards  learnt 
to  be  Roderic  and  Andrew  Maq^erscm^ 
to  drag  me  to  a  dungeon,  where  I  was 
left,  after  having  been  firmly  secured  un- 
der a  variety  of  locks  and  bcdts. 

**  Not  doubting  that  I  was  to  be  left 
here  to  perish  without  nourishment,  I  fer- 
vently prayed  that  my  end  might  be  as 
expeditious  as  posdble,  and  looked  forward 
with  calm  composure  to  the  hour  whidi 
diould  reumte  me  to  my  loved,  lamented 
Rosalie.  This,  however,  was  not  the  in- 
tention of  Killamenlochy,  who,  with  more 
i^efined  crudity,  suffered  me  to  linger  on  a 
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miserable  existence,  and  who  studied  eveiy 
means  to  render  the  captivity,  which  had 
eriginaUy  no  other  motive  than  the  mis- 
trust ahd  suspicion  incident  to  his  nature; 
as  painful  as  the  malicious  hatred  of  a  de- 
termined enemy  could  make  it^ 
.  "  Conrad  no  longer  administered  the 
scanty  provision  of  bread  and  water  I  was 
allowed,  and  which  nature  and  religion 
alike  forbade  me  to  refiise.  During  seve- 
ral weeks  it  was  let  down  through  a  small 
trap-door  by  one  of  the  sentinels  appointed 
as  my  guards,  who  refused  to  tell  me  what 
had  become  of  Rutherglen ;  but  I  jifter- 
wards  learnt  from  himself  that  he  had  been 
absent  with  the  forces  of  Killamenlochy, 
which,  almost  immediately  after  my  im- 
prisonment, marched  against  Dunalvin 
Abbey;  and  he  likewise  informed  me  ci 
the  event  of  this  expedition,  whose  humi- 
liating and  unexpected  termination  most 
deeply  wounded  his  commander's  inso- 
lently-overbearing pride. 

•*  No  incident  worthy  of  remark  after 
this  period  varied  Ae  wearisome  mono- 
tony of  my  days,  until  the  humane  and 
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faithful  Rutherglen  informed  meof  a  plan 
he  had  laid  for  his  own  escape,  and  offered 
to  assist  me  in  effecting  my  liberation  from 
captivity.  I  should  have  refused  to  ao- 
company  him,  but  that  my  soul  still  yearn- 
ed towards  the  holy  calm  of  a  cloister,  and 
that  I  hoped  to  discover  some  brotherhood 
of  pious  monks,  where,  remote  firom  the 
cares  and  temptations  of  a  delusive  world, 
my  remaining  moments  might  be  passed 
in  the  performance  of  such  penitentiary 
duties  as  the  eye  of  Heaven  would  ap- 
prove, and  as  might  obtain  for  me  a  place 
in  those  blest  regions  whither  my  Rosalie 
had  gone  before." 

Addelbert  ceased  to  speak.  A  tear  of 
tender  recollection  glistened  in  his  eye,  and 
Fitzalice  perceiving  how  greatly  tlie  me- 
lancholy relation  of  his  sorrows  had  affect- 
ed him,  turned  the  discourse,  by  acquaint- 
ing him  with  such  particulars  of  the  inte- 
resting lady  Madeline's  story  as  were  still 
unknown  to  him.  He  also  entered  into 
a  circumstantial  detail  of  ^e  defeat  of  Kil- 
lamenk)chy's  forces  on  the  night  of  their 
H  2 
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attack  upon  Dtmalvin  Abbey,  and  of  tbe 
complete  victoiy  the  English  arms  had  ob- 
tained over  the  Scots  at  the  field  of  Fal- 
kirk, carefully  however  avoiding,  during 
the  whole  of  his  recital,  to  mention  the 
i^ame  of  the  cruel  author  of  his  cousin's 
woes.  The  benevolent  design  with  which 
he  had  conmia[ieed  these  various  relations, 
ere  he  had  concluded  them,  produced  the 
^ked  effect ;  and  on  quitting  the  cham^ 
ber,  he^had  the  happiness  <^  beholding 
him  comper^tivdy  ccnnposed,  and  consi- 
derably less  fatigued  than  might  have  been 
expected  from  the  exertions  he  had  under- 
gone. 

'  It  was  not  long  ere  the  tmremitting  at- 
tentions and  assiduities  of  Fitzalice  were 
more  than  repaid  by  perOeiving  the  daily 
improvement  of  Clarrington's  health  and 
strength,  and  that  in  proportion  as  his 
mind  grew  more  calm  and  tranquil,  his 
body  became  less  enervated 

At  the  end  of  a  fortniglit  also,  to  his  in- 
creased delight,^  Conrad  Rutherglen  re- 
turned fi'om  Cumberland,  with  a  long 
epistle  fix>m  his  Ceraphine,  so  full  of  ten- 
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der^esii  tmd  so  pfttheticb&y  pourtraying 
die  exeem'^e  $xigaUlh  his  supposed  loss 
had  ocea»)ned,  that  the  tears  of  lore  and 
gratitude  trembled  in  the  fond  husband^s 
dark-blue  eye  as  he  perused  the  affecting 
nanatiye.  She  next  informed  him  of  the 
departure  of  father  Anthony  from  the  ab- 
bey, but  added,  that,  sanoerely  as  she 
mourned  his  absence,  the  vacuum  it  causied 
ill  their  little  circle  was,  in  a  great  degree, 
mitigated  by  the  society  of  a  most  amiable 
and  lovely  young  female,  whom  accident 
had  introduced  to  their  knowledge,  and 
whose  unprecedented  misfortunes  and  he- 
roic virtues  had  endeared  jjier  inexpressi- 
bly to  lord  Dunalvin  and  herself. 

On  the  particulars  of  Rosalie's  unhappy 
story  she  forbore  to  enter,  being  unwilling 
to  destroy,  or  even  to  damp,  the  pleasure  she 
well  knew  this  epistle  would  confer  on  her 
Alphonso,  by  a  relation  of  the  horrible 
events  connected  with  it ;  and  the  youth- 
ful baron,  as  he  communicated  its  most 
welcome  contents  to  Addelbert,  coiild  not 
help  entertaining  a  secret  hope,  that  the 
chamis  afid  virtues  of  his  Ceraphine's  fair 
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friend  might  in  time  erase  his  un£[»'ti!- 
nate  attachment  to  the  murdered  Rosalie, 
from  a  heart  naturally  endowed  With  every 
quality  requisite  for  the  inspiration  and 
participation  of  an  ardent  and  tender  pas- 
sion. 

The  health  of  Clarrington  was  now  so 
perfectly  recovered,  that  the  day  was  fixed 
for  their  d^eparture  towards  Scone,  where 
they  found  king  Edward  then  was ;  and 
with  sincere  regret  on  all  sides  they  bade 
adieu  to  the  venerable  lady  Mary  of  Dun- 
gannon,  and  the  interesting  lady  Made- 
line, both  of  whom  expressed  the  most  ar- 
dent wishes  tjiat  the  purpose  for  which 
they  sought  the  king  might  prove  success- 
ful 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


Rising  he  displays 
His  godlike  presence.     Dignity  and  grace 
/idorn  his  frame ;  and  maniy  beauty,  joined 
With  iitrength  H«*rcul.ean.    On  his  aspect  shin* 
Subiimest  virtue,  and  desire  of  fame, 
Where  justice  gives  the  laurel ;  in  his  eye 
The  inextinguishable  spark  wbicfa  firefi 
The.8oul  of  patriots;  while  his  broW  supports 
Uddaunied  valour,  and  contempt  of  death. 
Serene  he  rose,  and  thus  address*d  the  throng. 

Glover's  Leonidaa, 

JBjng  Edward  wdl  knew  that  tbe  con- 
quest of  Scotland,  which  had  long  engross- 
ed every  thought,  every  desbre  of  his  soul^ 
was  still  far  from  being  either  complete  or 
secure.  In  the  person  of  the  brave  sir 
William  WaUace,  the.  Scots  had  found  a 
champion  equal  to  himself  in  valour;  pru- 
dence, and  political  skill;  and  his  argu- 
ments and  powerful  representations  had 
induced  the  youthful  Robert  Bruce,  hi- 
therto a  dormant  spectator  of  their  pro- 
iceedings,  to  join  his  party.    Very  few  of 
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the  Highland  chieftains  were  in  reality  dis- 
posed to  favour  his  pretensions,  and  amongst 
those  who  professed  attachmeiit  and  aUe- 
giance»  the  greater  number  were  secretly 
disafifected  to  his  cause.   . 

Thus  situated,  and  perfectly  aware  of 
the  difBculties  he  should,  in  all  probabi- 
lity, yet  have  to  encounter^  the  English 
monarch  resolved,  as  the  first  step  towards 
their  removal,  ere.he  quitted  the  kingdom, 
to  win  as  much  as  posable  on  the  affec- 
tions of  thejse  his  foreign  subjects ;  and,  ac- 
cordingly, a  short  time  before  the  arrival 
of  Fitzalice  and  Clarrington,  he  had  or- 
dered a  proclamation  to  be  ii^tted^  import- 
mg  that  on  a  certain  day  he  should  hold  a 
tournament,  at  which  the  Scottish  chief^ 
tains^  and ,  nobility  were  severally  invited 
to  be  present 

Thi»  sunmioii\s  waa  universally  obeyed, 
md  nunibers  ilocked  from  every  part  of 
tlie  country  to  share  in  the  expected  festi- 
irities.  On  the  appointed  day  the  com- 
pany were  arranged,  and  the  glorious  Ed- 
ward, followed  by  the  flower  of  the  Eng- 
iifib  and  Scottish  court,  appeared  amongst 
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them.  As  he  ascended  a  magnificent 
throne  erected  for  the  purpose,  loud  &nA 
reiterated  shouts  and  acclamaticms  rent  the 
air;  but  on  perceiving  that  the  king  was 
about  to  speak,  not  the  murmur  of  a  voice 
was  to  be  heard,  and  scarcely  dared  his 
auditors  respire,  lest  a  syllable  of  his  ad- 
dress should  be  lost.* 

Edward,  with  m^gestic  dignijy,  arose^ 
and  tbricM?  he  bowed  to  the  assembled  con- 
course ere  the  extreme  emotion  that  chain- 
ed his  tongue  permitted  him  to  speak. 
At  length,  however,  he  commenced  an 
oration,  well  calculated  at  once  to  concili- 
ate and  sooth  a  people  who,  although  un- 
able to  brook  what  they  deemed  the  usur- 
pation of  a  tyrant,' were  sensible  that  ia 
gaining  so  powerful  a  monarch  for  their 
friend,  they  need  no  longer  dread  the  at- 
tacks of  foreign  enemies.  The  present  oc- 
casioij  Edward  rightly  judged,  therefore, 
to  be  extremely  well  chosen  for  his  pur- 
pose, when,  not  expecting  so  strong  an 
appeal  to  their  feelings,  they  were  unpre- 
pared to  combat  his  arguments,  or  to  re- 

•  Sm  Vol.  IV.-^Nott  U 
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sist  the  fascination- of  his  unparalleled  elo* 
quence. 

"  Fain  would  I,"  he  concluded,  "  consi- 
der ye  as  tlie  children  of  my  fond  affec- 
tion, sharing,  equally  with  my  Welsh  and 
English  subjects,  my  incessant  cares  for 
the  increase  of  your  happiness,  and  the  se- 
curity of  your  welfare.  ^  Fain  would  I  be- 
hold commerce  flourishing,  throughout 
your  now-desolated  towns  and  cities ;  the 
rich  produce  of  husbandry  and  agriculture 
crowning  your  barren  heaths  with  com 
and  pasturage ;  justice  alike  administered 
to  the  prince  and  to  the  peasant ;  and  the 
sister  kingdoms,  no  longer  torn  with  in- 
testine divisions,  together  defying  the  as- 
sembled world.  My  friends,  I  come  not 
hither  to  conquer,  but  to  unite ;  not  to  de- 
stroy, but  to  protect.  Do  not,  therefore, 
1  beseech  you,  any  longer  regard  me  as 
the  base  usurper  of  another's  rights,  but 
rather  as  a  tenderly-devoted  father,  to* 
whom  the  welfare  and  prosperity  of  his 
children  is  dearer  than  his  own !" 
^  The  voice  of  the  monarch  trembled  as 
he  ended  this  address.     He  was»  as  he  ap- 
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peared^  much  afiected,  although  the  hasty 
glance  he  cast  on  the  surrounding  multi- 
tude, convinced  him  that  the  impression 
it  had  made  was  higlily  flattering  to  him- 
self. His  majestically-dignified  aiqpect, 
the  inexpressibly-bewitdiing  endiantment 
of  his  manner,  at  once  persuasive,  humble, 
and  commanding — the  touching  melody  of 
his  tones,  now  raised  in  nervous  strength 
and  energy,  now  softened  into  tremulous 
and  melting  pathos,  altogether  produced 
an  efiect  as  sudden  as  it  was  surprising 
-and  universal,  and  the  air  was  rent  with 
reiterated  cries  of  "  Long  live  our  gracious 
sovereign !  Long  live  the  gloriou^i  Ed- 
ward 1" 

The  tournament  was  now  at  liberty  to 
commence,  and  the  first  knight  who  ap^ 
peared  was  sir  Matthew  Glendarvon,  a 
young  Caledonian,  famed  for  various  deeds 
of  valour  and  heroic  chivalry.  His  steed 
was  a  fine  cream-coloured  ammal,  who,  by 
violently  snorting  and  pawing  the  ground^ 
evinced  his  impatience  for  the  hour  of  en- 
gagement. 

Lifting  off  his  helmet. with  unrivalled 
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grace,  and  riding  under  the  balcony  which 
had  been  erected  for  the  occasion,  and 
which  was  crowded  with  ladies,  sir  Mat- 
thew stopped'  on  robing  its  extremity^ 
when,  bowing  profoundly  to  the  lady  An- 
nabella  Whallisford,  a  lovely  young  wi- 
dow, to  wliose  charms  he  was  devoted,  he 
entreated  permission  to  become  her  knight 

The  gracious  smile  of  fascination  with 
which  this  request  was  received  and  grant- 
ed, caused  a  glow  of  animation  to  sufiuse 
his  fine  face,  and  entering  the  lists,  he  pro» 
claimed  the  lady  Annabella  Whallisford 
to  be  the  most  beautiful  of  women,  and 
that  he  would  spend  the  last  drop  of  his 
blood  in  maintaining  his  assertion ;  then 
throwing  a  g]ance  of  defiance  around  him, 
he  thrice  rode  round  the  ring,  ai^  cast  his 
gauntlet  on  the  ground,  which  was  almost 
immediately  taken  up  by  another  knight, 
and  the  contest  commenced  with  equal  vi- 
gour on  both  sides. 

Fortui|e,  however,  after  a  short  strug* 
gle,  deidared  herself  in  favour  of  Gktidar- 
von,  who  unhorsed  and  disarmed  his 'van- 
quidbed  antagonist^  amid  loud  peals  of  con- 
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gratuktion  and  acdamations  of  applauite, 
with  whidi  the  spectators  of  the  combat  rent 
the  air.  But  it  was  from  the  coral  lip  of 
the  syren  Annabella  alone  that  sir  Matthew 
valued  praise,  and  he  received,  with  raptu- 
rous delight,  from  her  fair  hands,  a  richly- 
embroidered  scarf,  which  had  been  loosely 
thrown  across  her  polished  shoulders. 

Several  other  knights  afterwards  attempt- 
ed to  disprove  the  lady  Annabella's  daims 
to  superiority  in  favour  of  their  own  mis- 
tresses, but  each  experienced  similar  ill- 
fortune;  and  after  a  few  hours,  not  a  knight 
was  to  be  found  who  would  venture  to 
oppose  so  accomplished  an  antagonist. 

At  length,  however,  the  shrill  Wast  of  a 
distant  trumpet  gave  notice  that  another 
being  yet  remained,  sufficiently  daring  to 
ccmtend  against  the  victorious  and  invul-? 
nerable  Glendarvon,  and  a  warrior  almost 
immediately  appeared,  whose  princely  ha- 
bit and  commanding  stature  attracted  uni- 
versal attention.  His  coat  of  mail,  of  a 
deep  and  brilliant  blue,  was  richly  studded^ 
and  embossed  with  silver.  His  helmet  of 
burnished,  steel  was  ornamented  with  a 
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plume  of  snowy  feathers,  and  the  nohle 
animal  which  bore  his  towering  form,  as 
though  proud  of  his  burthen,  pranoed  and 
neighed,  seeming  to  disdain  the  ground  he 
trod  on. 

.  Sir  Matthew  Glendarvon  eyed  his  new 
opponent  with  considerable  pleasure  and 
attentioil,  for  he  believed  that  the  present 
victory  would  more  redound  to  hia  honour 
tlian  any  preceding  one;  and  not  doubting 
of  success,  he  was  well  satisfied  with  hav- 
ing an  opportunity  of  finishing  the  day  by 
a  conquest  so  glorious.  The  regards  of  all 
were  fixed  upon  the  stranger-knight,  and 
the  universal  interrogation  of  "  Who  is 
he  ?'V  ran .  through  the  assembly ;  none 
were  however  capable  of  replying  to  this 
inquiry,  and  as  the  visor  of  his  helmet 
was  closed,  no  one  had  the  power  of  be- 
holding his  features. 

Taking  the  gauntlet  from  the  ground, 
he  exclaimed — "  I  declare  that  the  lady 
Ceraphine  of  Fitzalice  is  the  most  beau- 
teous of  created  beings ;  and  that  in  com- 
parison with  her,  any  other  woman  is  a^ 
an  expiring  torch  to  the  noonday-sun." 
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The  eyes  of  Glendarvon  flashed  indig- 
nant fire  as  he  heard  these  words,  and  the 
jetty  brows  of  the  fair  Annabella  were 
contracted  into  an  angry  frown;  but  on 
none  present  had  they  more  effect  than  on 
king  Edward  and  the  young  count  Am- 
broise  de  Verluche.  A  thousand  ideas — 
a  thousand  indistinct  hopes,  doubts,  and 
conjectures,  occupied  alt^nately  the  minds 
of  each,  as,  bending  eagerly  forward,  they 
beheld  him  poise  his  lance,  as  though  im- 
patiently awaiting  the  expected  attack  of 
his  adversary.  No  further  time  was,  how- 
ever, allowed  for  contemplation ;  for  with 
unparalleled  fierceness  on  the  one  side, 
and  cool  intrepidity  on  the  other,  the  fight 
commenced,  and  Glendarvon  soon  found 
that  he  had  at  length  met  with  his  equal^ 
as  well  in  valour  as  in  dexterity. 

Ever  on  his  guard,  the  unknown  knight 
parried  the  furious  thrusts  made  at  him,  in 
a  manner  which  astonished  all  who  beheld 
him.  I^ng,  and  most  interesting  to  every. 
q)ectator,  especially  to  the  English  mo-, 
narch  and  de  Verluche,  was  this  combat ;, 
the  hopes  of  the  latter  were  raised  to  tha* 
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highest  pitch  of  expectation — "  Surely,** 
he  inwardly  exclaimed,  *'  this  astonishing 
prowess  can  belong  to  none  but  the  match- 
less Fitzalice ;"  and  once  more  the  warm 
pulse  of  transport  throbbed  within  his  ge- 
nerous bosom. 

At  length  the  strokes  aimed  by  Gl^- 
darvon  became  more  feeble ;  for  he  had,  on 
the  first  onset,  exerted  bis  strength  so 
much,  and  so  incautiously,  that  of  neces- 
sity it  could  not  but  be  speedily  exhausted ; 
w'iiilst,  on  the  contrary,  that  of  his  adver- 
sary momentarily  appeared  rather  to  in- 
crease than  to  diminish.  The  impetuous 
Scot  grew  infuriated,  and  he  resolved  to 
make  one  desperate  effort  to  recover  the 
advantage  he  had  lost;  rushing,  therefore, 
upon  the  unknown  knight^  he  endeavoured 
to  penetrate  his  breastplate  by  a  blow  di- 
rected against  it  with  all  the  violence  he 
eould  command;  but  perceiving  his  inten- 
tion, he  effectually  parried  the  thrust,  and 
received  it  on  his  shield,  at  the  same  mo- 
ment  that  he  dealt  Glendarvon  so  heavy  a 
stroke  across  his  helmet,  that,  stunned  by 
its  force^  and  deprived  of  sense  and  motion^ 
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he  fell,  apparently  lifeless,  from  the  back 
of  his  steed. 

Loud  and  repeated  peals  of  admiration 
and  a^planse  resounded  on  all  side«,  as  the 
victorious  unknown  presented  his  hand  to 
raise  his  fallen  antagonist  from  the  ground, 
who,  stung  almost  to  madness,  and  cover- 
ed with  confusion,  at  the  unexpected  is- 
sue of  the  contest,  precipitately  withdrew 
from  the  scene  of  his  disappointment  and 
defeat. 

The  curiosity  of  the  spectators  was> 
however,  not  yet  fated  to  be  satisfied  with 
resp^  to  the  name  of  the  gallant  stranger ; 
for  scarcdy  had  he  time  to  recover  from 
the  fatigue  and  Keat  of  the  late  encounter, 
ere  another  warrior  entered  the  li&ts,  whose 
violent  agitation,  which  was  evident,  ev^n 
ere  they  beheld  the  distortions  of  his  in- 
furiated countenance,  attracted  the  atten- 
tion, and  excited  the  wonder,  of  theassem«> 
bled  multitude. — "  And  who  art  thou  that 
dar'st  aspire  to  the  favour  of  the  lady  Ce- 
raphine  of  Fitzalice?**  he  fiercely  cried^ 
throwing  up  the  visor  of  his  helmet,  and 
displaying  features  crimsoned   with  the 
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rage  that  boiled  within  the  dark  recesses  of 
his  soul.  "  Weak  ideot!  dost,  thou  hope, 
although  her  husband  were  no  more^  that 
Donalbert  of  Killanlenloehy  would  allow 
another  to  possess  the  woman  he  ^adores? 
Be  undeceived ;  nor  hell  nor  Heaven  shall 
prevent  her  from  becoming  mine;  and 
thou,  whoever  thou  mayst  be^  shall  pay 
the  forfeit  of  existence  for  thy  base  pre- 
sumption.'^ 

*^  I  am  an  Englishman,''  the  unknown 
replied,  "  and  onef  whose  respect,  whose 
reverence,  for  the  matchless  Ceraphme, 
can  alone  be  equalled  by  his  oomtempt  for 
tiiee :  know  that  this  bresast  is  a  stranger 
to  fear,  and  that  I  alike  despise  thy  vaunt- 
ed power,  and  defy  thy  treats." 

This  calm  reply,  whilst  it  increased  the 
admiration  of  the  surrounding  concourse, 
augmented  the  haughty  Killamenlochy's 
fury  to  the  verge  of  madness. 

King  Edward  and  count  Ambroise,  ia 
the  mean  time,  experienced  mingled  sen- 
sations of  pleasure  and  disappointment;  for 
though  the  gallant  conqueror's  voice  unde- 
ceived their  belief  that  they  beheld  in  him 
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thiB  person  of  Fitzalice»  it.  was  a  voice 
which  failed  not  to  excite  the  strongest 
interest  in  the  breasts  of  eavh — ^it  was  the 
voice  of  his  preserver,  the  brave  sit  Theo- 
dore. 

Ah-eady  had  this  valiant  but  mysterious 
youth  lifted  the  gauittlet  of  the  laird  Do- 
Balbeirt  firom  the  ground,  and  pkced  hinv- 
self  in  a  posture  of  defence  to  receive  his 
fierce  attack,  when  a  distant  trumpet  blew 
three  loud  shrill  bl^ts,  and  a  horse,  cover- 
ed with  dust  and  foam,  bearing  a  form  of 
unrivalled  dignity  and  grace,  was  seen 
hastily  advancing  towards  the  scene  of 
action. 

On  reaching  the  spot,  he  immediately 
entered  the  lists,  and  turning  towards  Kit 
kmenlochy,  whose  lance  was  raised  against 
the  bosom  of  sir  Theodore,  addressed  him 
in  accents  scarcely  articulate  from  the 
emotions  of  contempt  and  rage  which  agi- 
tated his  bosom — '^  Vile  murderer!"  he 
cried,  "  it  is  from  my  hand  thou  ought- 
est  to  receive  the  recompence  due  to  thy 
crimes — ^from  Fitzalice,  tlie  husband  of  tlie 
angel  Gerapl^iie !" 
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The  sensations  of  Eallamenloehy,  at  this 
moment)  may  be  more  easily  imagined 
than  described.  Thunderstruck  for  a  mo- 
ment by  the  sudden  surprise  of  finding 
Alphonso  at  liberty,  he  exhibited  every  ap- 
pearance of  coward  guilt :  the  disgrace  and 
public  exposure  he  had  to  expect,  utterly 
deprived  him  of  his  accustomed  effrontery, 
and  at  once  bereft  him  of  all  his  wonted 
presence  of  mind.  On  the  other  hand, 
how  different  were  the  emotions  of  the 
king  and  the  attached  de  Verluche!  Those 
only  who  have  been  similarly  situated  can 
imagine  the  ecstatic  delight  they  experien- 
ced, ©n  beholding  once  again  a  being  so 
beloved,  a  friend  so  valued,  arisen  as  it 
were  from  the  grave,  and  unexpectedly 
appearing  before  them,  endued  with  all 
that  courage,  vigour,  and  greatness  of  soiil, 
which  from  infancy  had  formed  his  strong- 
est characteristics. 

Sir  Theodore  made  no  opposition  to  his 
desire,  and  without  discovering  himself  to 
Fitzalice,  he  silently,  and  almost  unper- 
ceived>  amid  the  general  burst  of  wonder 
4nd  astonishment,  withdrew;  whilst  the 
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youthful  baron*  burning  with  indignation, 
heaved  aloft  his  lancet  and  impatiently- 
awaited  the  moment  when  KiUamenlocfay, 
recovered  from  his  confusion,  should  be 
prepared  to  meet  his  fierce  attack.  The 
momentary  ccmstemation  and  compunction 
of  tbe  savage  chieftain  speedily  vanished; 
for  he  remembered  that  on  the  death  of 
Alphonso,  the  safety  and  preservation  of 
his  own  ei^istence  in  aU  prc^bility  de- 
pended It  was  well  known  to  him  that 
the  king  entertained  a  particular  friend- 
ship and  value  for  his  adversary ;  and  should 
he  live  to  relate  the  treatment  he  had  ex- 
perienced at  his  hands,  there  could  be  lit- 
tle doubt  it  would  be  punished  witli  tlie 
most  rigid  severity. 

Assuming,  therefore,  an  air  of  defiance, 
he  gave  the  signal,  and  prepared  himself 
to  receive  Alphonso* s  furious  charge,  whilst 
the  spectatoi^  with  breathless  interest,  at- 
tended the  issue  of  the  combat  Victory 
for  a  time  seemed  doubtful  on  whose  part 
to  incline ;  for  nearly  equal  skill  was  dis- 
played an  either  side,  and  each  appeared 
to  fight  as  though  inspired  with  a  similar 
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spirit  of  indignant  rage.  A  tremendous 
blow,  however,  from  the  well-nerved  arm 
of  Fitzalice,  at  length  decided  the  fate  of 
the  combat,  and  laid  the  ruffian  Killamen< 
lochy  a  breathless  corse  at  his  feet. 

In  an  instant  all  the  feelings  of  resent- 
ment, and  the  sense  of  injury  he  had  so 
lately  experienced,  vanished  fix>m  his  noble 
breast,  and  leaping  from  his  courser,  he 
anxiously  examined  the  body,  in  order  to 
discover  if  ought  could  be  administered  to 
save  him  ;^but  his  humane  intentions  were 
fruitless,  the  weapon  had  pierced  his  heart; 
and  with  a  sensation  somewhat  allied  to 
compunction,  the  truly  -  generous  hero 
turned  to  receive  the  congratulations,  and 
reply  to  the  salutations,  with  which  he  od 
every  side  was  greeted. 

After  a  few  moments,  however,  the 
consciousness  that  he  had  rid  the  world  of 
a  tyrant,  his  monarch  of  a  traitor,  and 
himself  of  a'  cruel  enemy,  taught  him  ra- 
ther to  rejoice  in  the  haughty  chieftain's 
fall,  than  to  regret  that  he  had  perished  by 
his  hand ;  and  he  gave  himself  up  to  the 
unalloyed  enjoyment  of  the  happiness  by 
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Tvbi6h  he  was  surrounded.  De  Verluche 
was  the  first  to  fly  to  his  beloved  Fitzalice, 
and  in  an  instant,  speechless  from  the  ex- 
cess of  their  emotions,  the  youthful  friends 
were  encircled  in  each  other's  arms.  Al- 
phonso  then  hastened  to  throw  iiimself  at 
the  feet  of  the  king,  and  at  this  triumphant 
moment  the  expressions  of  esteem  and  re- 
gard that  flowed  from  the  lips  of  his  ador- 
ed monarch,  and  the  genuine  looks  of 
affection  that  beamed  in  his  speaking  eye, 
seemed  to  more  than  recompense  him  for 
the  hardships  he  so  recently  had  endured. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


ller  raven  hair  pinys  rouiKl  her  neck 

Like  teudriU  of  tlie  vine ; 
IJer  cheeks  red  dewy  rosebuds  de<;ky 

Uer  eyes  like  diamuods  shioe.  Grainoer. 

This  name  of  Fitzalice  was  so  well  known 
to  both  the  Scottish  and  English  nobUity, 
thathis  unexpected  appearance  was  an  event 
of  universal  interest  and  importance;  a 
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new  turn  seemed  givai  to  their  ideas;  the 
tournament  was  no  longer  thought  of,  and 
a  concourse  of  people  flocked  about  him» 
eager  to  catch  the  sound  of  his  voice  and 
sight  of  his  manly  person.  The  festivitia 
of  the  day  Alph(»iso  found  were  to  oon« 
dude  with  a  ball  and  banquet,  at  which, 
&r  more  reasons  than  one,  he  was  anxious 
to  be  present ;  but  ever  less  mindfiil  of 
himself  than  others,  he  ranembered  the 
unfortunate  lady  of  Eallamenlochy,  and  de- 
termined, ere  his  att^idance  was  required, 
to  dispatch  a  messenger  to  Edinburgh, 
with  the  intelligence  of  her  release  from  a 
monster,  on  the  event  of  whose  death  he 
attempted  notr  to  offer  condolence^  feeling 
well  aware  how  impossible  it  must  be  for 
her  to  suffer  those  pangs  of  agonizing  sor- 
sow,  whidi  the  loss  of  so  near  and  inti- 
mate a  connexion  must,  under  different 
ciraimstances,  have  assiuredly  created. 

This  duty  performed,  he  devoted  his 
every  thought  to  the  contemplation  of 
another  in  which  his  heart  was  yet  more 
deeply  interested:  With  difficulty  escap- 
ing from  the  eye  of  observation,  be  flew  to 
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his  friend,  the  pensive  ClamngtoD,  and 
strode  to  keep^ve  the  hdpc  he  had  im^tr* 
ed,  and  to  raise  Us  spirits,\vhicfa,  during  the 
whole  of  this  impc^lant  day,  iiad  been  more 
ftancomnionly  depressed— **Adddhert !"  he 
excUimed,  "the  inn'ard  fedhigs  of  my  heart 
tell  me  that  if  not  entirdy  removal,  thy 
sorrows  w31  at  least,  are  long,  be  materially 
mitigated.  I  must  y€t  restore  thee  to  the 
coDiidence  -and  friendship  of  the  king,  or 
never  more  can  my  own  mind  taste  r^>ose; 
thinkest  thou  I  can  be  happy  whibt  tiliou 
art  miserable,  or  that  I  can  enjoy  the  at 
ifection  and  ^vdm*  of  a  gradous  monardi 
whilst  my  brother  langui^es  unda*  his 
unmerited  displeasure?  No,  Cla^rington; 
far,  far  lie  from  me  a  sel&hness  so  despic* 
able ;  the  present  moment  is,  I  am  aware, 
of  the  most  important  consequence ;  such 
unother  opportunity,  in  all  probabiHty, 
Hill  ncN^er  more  return,  and  as  thy  ima- 
gmed  treadiery  has,  throu^iout  this  king- 
dom, been  ^nerally  believed  and  publidy 
declared,  thy  character  shall  by  we  be,  this 
very  night,  in  presence  of  all  tJie  court,  as 
publidy  exculpated-" 

VOL.  IV.  I 
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"  Ah,  ray  too-generous  friend!*'  sigh- 
ed the  dejected  youth,  •*  grateful  as  I  am 
for  your  goodness,  and  desirous  to  betieve 
what  I  so  ardently  desire,  yet,  Alphonso, 
how  am  I  reasonably  to  suppose--Jiow  can 
I  even  venture  to  indulge  a  hope,  that  the 
king  will  allow  either  your  eloquent  per- 
suasions or  my  assertions,  however  solemn, 
to  outweigh  the  too-convincing  evidence 
apparently  conveyed  in  that  most  fatal 
signature — ^that  bane  of  aU  my  earthly  hap^ 
piness  ?  Oh  that  there  were  but  one  sur- 
viving  witness  of  that  dreadful  scene !  I 
then,  pethaps,  might  still  have  lived  to 
prove  my  innocence;  but  now,  alas !  Htz- 
alice,  the  deeper  I  i^eflect  upon  this  ago- 
iiizing^rtiUbject,  the  more  I  fed  eonvinced 
that  I  have  nothing  lefl  to  hope.'* 

"  Despair  not,  dear  Clairington,"  re- 
turned Alphonso^  grasping  his  hand  with 
fervour  as  he  spoke; "  the  king,  in  spite  of 
every  thing,  still  loves  you — ^he  loved  your 
virtuous  father ;  hope,  therefore,  with  me, 
and  believe  every  thing  we  can  dedre  from 
his  clemency  and  excellence  of  heart." 

Pitzalice  rightly  conjectured  that  no 
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moment  could  be  more  advantageous  than 
the  p^^sent  for  the  recondliation  he  medi- 
tated, for,  in  addition  to  the  favourable 
sentiments  iing  Edward  had  ever  enter- 
tained towards  the  house  of  Clarriqgton* 
the  flourishing  state  of  his  public  and  po« 
litical  a^airs  might,  at  this  peculiar  period, 
he  naturally  supposed,  to  incline  him,  even 
more  than  usual,  to  clemency  and  pity. 
The -restoration  of  tlie  duchy  of  Guienne» 
awiurded  to  him  by  the  arbitration  of  pope 
Sonifaee,  and  the  amicable  peace  concluded 
between  England  and  France^  which  wag 
to  he  ratified  and  confirmed  by  the  double 
union  of  himse|f  and  son  with  the  sister 
and  daughter  of  Philip  (2.) ;  the  entire 
submission  and  perfect  tranquillity  of 
Wales,  together  with  the  glorious  <x)n- 
quest  lately  ga^ed  over  his  most  power- 
ful enemies  the  Scots,  were  circumstances 
that  all  tended  to  inspire  liim  with  the 
fond  hope  that  the  king  would  listen  fa* 
vourably  to  the  tale  he  should  unfold;  and 
with  eager  impatience  he  awaited  the  mo- 
ment his  judgment  had  selected  as  the 
i2 
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mdst  propet  {bt  putting  his  desigti  in  exe- 
ciitioil. 

At  the  evening  entertainment  given  by 
Edwardl,  were  to  be  assembled  all  those 
whcij  a  few  hbvtfs  before,  had  witnessed  with 
adihlration  the  plpwess  of  his  youthful  fa- 
V6urite,  and  who,  even  before  they  knew 
him  to  be  that  valiant  Englishman  whose 
featsof  gallanti*y  had  rendered  hun  so  con- 
spicuous on  the  field  of  Falkirk,  had',  from 
the  majestic  dignity  of  his  air  and  aspect, 
well  imagined  he  could  be  no  ignoble  hero. 
l^Ke  female  part  of  the  assembly,  especiallj', 
anxiously  awaited  the  moment  when  he 
should  appear  again  amongst  them,  con- 
ceiving that  the  conquest  of  such  a  heart 
would  prove  to  her  who  should  enslave  it 
no  inconsiderable  triumph,  for  the  fair 
spectators  of  his  victory  were  still  unac- 
quainted with  his  marriage,  Alphonso's 
brief  address  to  KiUameiilochy  having  been 
delivered  in  accents  too  inarticulate  and 
agitated  to  be  aildible  to  the  distance  at 
which  the  balcony  was  situated.   ' 

One,  however,  above  the  rest,  impatient- 
ly sighed  once  more  to  behold  that  godlike 
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countenance,  that  matchless  &rm,  on  whic)i, 
from  the  ftrst  imtapt  of  bis  ^scpvering 
himself^  h&r  eyes  had  rested  'with  adnurar 
tion  and  delight — ^that  one  was  the  beau- 
teous lady  Annabella  Whallisford,  whos^ 
violent  but  hitherto-wavering  afiectipns 
were  already,  almost  unknown  to  herselil 
deeply  captivated  by  the  valour  of  his 
deedsi»  and  the  unriyal|ed  graces  of  the 
youthful  baron's  perioil. 

Sir  Matthew  Qen^wvon,  a  youth  no 
Jess  estimable  &om  the  private  virtues  that 
adorned  his  character,  than  fro9i  the  Depu- 
tation which  the  invincible  succ«38  of  hia 
arms,  until  the  late  unfortunate^  defeat^ 
had  justly  acquired  hitn,  had  long»  amid 
a  train  of  lovers,  sighed  for  the  favour  of 
this  most  fair,  yet  fickle  of  created  beings, 
unable  to  disengage  himself  from  the  chains 
in  which  her  charms  and  fascinations  ha4 
entangled  his  affections,  and  at.  the  same 
time  but  too  deeply  sensible,  too  painfully 
aware,  of  her  caprice  and  inconstancy^ 

Sir  Matthew  was  one  of  the  most  rieh 
and  powerful  chieftains  of  the  Scottish 
court ;  in  conse^^uence  of  whiph^  thje  h4y. 
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Annabella  was  well  pleased  to  behold,  an  el 
desirous  to  retain  him  amongst  the  num- 
ber of  her  slaves ;  she  well  knew  that  a 
smile  was  suffident  to  render  him  fbi^t- 
fvX  of  the  most  injurious  treatment,  and 
hercniel  heart  experienced  ihoretrium. 
phant '  exultation  in  beholding  the    tor- 
ment* she  caused  him  to  endure,*  than  the 
softest  endearments  of  mutual  love  would 
have  conferred.    Mad  with  shame  6t  his 
recent  defeat,  and  enraged  that  the  disap- 
pearance  of  his  antagonist,  who  was  no 
where  t6  he  found,  had  prevented  him 
from  renewing  the  combat,  &nd  ^njbying 
the  revenge  he  panted  to  obtain,  his  air, 
on  entering  the  scene  of  festivity,  was  de^ 
jected  and  forlorn. 

'■  The  lady  Annabella,  seated  in  an  atti- 
tude of  apparently-unstudied  grace,  the 
unhappy  youth  discovered  at  the  upper 
extremity  of.  the  apartment,  gaily  con- 
versing with  a  crowd  of  nobles,  both  of  the 
English  and  Scottish  courts,  who,  fescinat- 
ed  by  her  charrns,  and  dazzled  by  her  wit, 
seemed  to  behold  no  other  object.  He^ 
drfess  united  taste  v-Hith  elegance,  splendour 
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with  simplidty,  and  the  long  and  ample 
ti^ses  of  her  jetty  hair  were  richly  braids 
ed  with  a  profusion  of  diamonds  of  the*^ 
finest  water;  never  had  she  bestowed  such 
pains  to  display  to  the  utmost  advantage 
possiUe  her  naturally-transcendent  loveli- 
ness ;  and  in  truth  tiiat  loveliness,  though 
always  striking,  had  never  before  iqppeared 
so  exquisite  as  on  this  momentous  night. 
.  Am^Bgstthe  rest,  Glendarvon  approach* 
€dthe  smiling  siren,  well  knowing  that 
the  ill  success  of  his  arms  on  that  day  was 
owing  chiefly  to  his  own  impetuous  ajdour 
in  her  cause,  and  that  this  very  failure 
ou^t  consequently  to  have  at  least  engaged 
her  gilttitude  and  esteem*  Kojtwithstand* 
ing  this  internal,  consciousness;  however, 
he  addressed  tlie  mistiness  of  his  fate  wjith 
tremulous  accents,  and  an  air  of  ^oumful 
humility,  which  was  forcibly  augmented 
by  the  contemptuous  coldness  of  her  re-, 
plies,  and  the  unconstrained  freedom  of 
her  discourse  with  all  save  himself;  but^ 
alas!  on  the  unhappy  Glendarvon,  that 
most  devoted  of  lovjers,  the  unfe?lipg  An- 
nabella  scarcely  deigned  to  bestqfv:  3  glance; 
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and  when  she  did  condescend  to  answer 
his  addresses,  it  was  with  an  aspect  so 
freezing,  and  accents  of  scom  so  cutting 
and  pointed,  that,  oTerwhelmed  with  the 
keenest  anguish,  and  stnng  to  the  soul  by 
such  public  and  unmerited  tokens  of  dis- 
dain, he  hastened  to  a  distant  part  of  the 
room,  in  order,  ff  possible,  to  indtilge  hi» 
sorrow  unobserved — **  Ah,  too  dangerously 
lovely  AnnabellaT  he  internally  exclaim- 
ed, "  why  am  I  eoifapelfed  thxxs  madly  to,  I 
adore  thee,  ineapable  as  thou  art  of  return- 
ing my  passion  ?  hadst  thou  ever  esteemed, 
ever  loved  me,  too  surely  the  mischance 
of  fate,  uxmttended  by  any  fault  of  mine, 
save  that  of  frenzied  ^midBiesr  for  an  un- 
gratefiil  sire»,  eoiild  never  tbns  have  in- 
stantaneously taught  thee  to  abhor  and  to 
despise  the  iiTctched  GlendairvoB;  yet 
vainly  do  I  etideavowr  to  escape  my  thraU 
dom;  alas  f  this  dievoted  heart  is  doomed 
for  ever  to  eridtire  the  totrments  of  a  hope- 
less,/  ill-requited  love,  and  fruitless  are  the 
efforts  reason  mikes  to  shake  off'the  ty- 
rannic trammels  which  enslave  it.*^ 

The  si^i  ilfcat  fieaved  the  faithful  besom 
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of&r  jllattbew  isif^t  hHt»  bave  been  he-* 
stoir^  on  soime sopre  urorl^y  object;  but  at 
this  moment  bis  meVMlcbc^y  reverie  was 
iatemtpted  by  an  object  wbic)»  alone  bad 
power  to  abstract  his  tbPUghts  from  tUe 
sad  ideas  that  pocujp^  t^^m. 

It  was  Fitzalice,  who^  entering  with 
the  count  AsxA^om  de  YetliM^e  haoging 
OB  his  arm,  and  ii^mfaofMOiiefi  l^  the  king, 
together  with  the  principal  ndUes  <rf  his 
coujft,  attracted  the  rc^gard  of  the  whole 
assembly.     The  gracious  condescension  of 
king  Edward's  manner  could  not  fail  to 
charm  at  all  times  those'  whose  s^fections 
lie  desired  to  gain ;  and  on  the  present  oc- 
c^on  so  entirely  did  his  endieavours  smv 
€eed,  that  each  not  only  appeared  delight* 
ed  with  his  impartial,  and  wdl-direeted  at- 
tentions, but  absolutely  fascinated  by  the 
winning  captivation  his  evary  word  and 
action  displayed,  as  well  as  awed  by  their 
knowledgeof  his  great  andgodlikequalities. . 
On  the  other  Imnd,  the  lord  Fitzalice 
was  beheld  with  scarcely-less  interest  and 
«<lmiration»  both  on  account,  of  his  own 

personal  merits,  and  of  the  distinguished 
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fKendshlj^  and  favour  -with  which  he  wiw 
honoured  by  the  king,  who  himself  intro 
duced  him  to  several  of  the  company,  and 
amongst  the  rest  to  the  lady  Annabella 
Whallisford.-  Thd  heart  of  the  feir  en- 
chantress palpitated' with  violence,  and  her 
beauty  was  heightened  by  the  ^tated 
blush  that  crossed  h«r  cheek,  as  gracefully 
she  lient  to^  his  ^coiirteous  salutation ;  but 
as  yet  her  loveliness  had  scarcely  been  ob- 
served by  A)phonso>  fo^  though  iKiturally 
and  habitually  attentively  polite  to  tlie  fair 
sex  in  general,  he  was  too  entirely,  too 
tenderly  attached  to  his  angelic  Ceraphine 
to  suffer  any  other  woman,  however  beau* 
teotts,  for  a  moment  to  rival  her  in  his  ad- 
miration, or  to  wean  him  from  the  oontem* 
plation  of  her  superior  charms. 

The  softest  strains  of  music  how  stoU 
upon  th6  ears  of  the  delighted  audience, 
diverting  the  souls  of  the  sad  from  the 
contemplation  of  their  private  sorrows,  and 
filling  the  bosoms  of  the  gay  and  thouglit- 
less  with  the  most  luxuriant  pleasure. 

Twelve  venerable  harpers, .  on  whose 
heads  the  snows  of  many  a  winter  had  fel- 
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len,  swept  vnAi  inimitable  skill  the  str|ij|ft 
of  their  finely-toned  instruments.  ^JSn^ 
padiet]cally*tender  air  they  perfgrmed  was 
national,  and  its  melodious  sweetness,  ai4-> 
ed  by  the  powerful  auxiliaries  of  a  master- 
ly  style,  and  alternate  force  and  delicacy  of 
expression,  seemed  peculiarly  calculated 
to  infect  the  spirits  with  that  delidous  me- 
lancholy which  those  who  liave  experien- 
ced its  soothing  influence  can  alone  know 
properly  how  to  appredate. 

iUphonso's  soul,  whose  every  fibre  was 
attuned  to  harmony,  seemed  rapt  in  ec- 
stas)' ;  and  the  tears  of  exquisite  sensibility 
which  glistened  in  his  deep  blue  eye 
evinced  the  strength  of  his  emotions,  as, 
inattentive  to  every  other  object,  his  re^ 
gards  were  rivetted  on  the  interesting 
figures  of  the  aged  musicians. 

At  length  this  charming  prelude  was 
concluded,  and  the  harpers,  accompanied 
by  other  perfonners  on  various  instru- 
ments, began  an  air  altogether  as  lively  as 
the  last  was  plaintive ;  a  correspondent  joy 
appeared  to  beam  from  every  eye;  the 
dance  commenced,  and  a  general  sensation 
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dititisfaction  and  ddiight  sdemed  to  j^re^ 
^rfBTthroughout «»  muthftii  thiDng- 

Fitzalioe,  however^  felt  nedtheF  dble  nor 
desirous  so  soon  to^  bamsli   the  5ad  yet 
sweet  emotkAis  he  had  experienced ;  the 
karp  was  his  favourite  instru^mend:-— *it  wa* 
also  that  from  wliich  his  Ceitif^ine  derived 
file  most  4eK^'ht     "Kie  idea  of  liis  adored' 
bride  wafs  therefore  naAul*all j   associated 
with  it;  and  totally  inse^asidbie  of  ali  that 
was  passing  aiwind,  imagination  bud  al^ 
ready  conveyed  him  to  Donalvin  Abbey 
and  her  faithfel  arms,  when  he  was  arous- 
ed fey  the  sound  <rf  some  voices  so  loud 
and  near,  as  entirely  to  irtbemiptthe  train 
of  his  thoughts,  and  e^ecttiaity  to  destroy 
the  blissful  delusion. 

Recalled  thus  to  a  feenseof  bis  situation, 
Fitzalice  felt  himself  ck)in|)dfed  to  mingle 
with  the  dancers;  but  seeing  no  wie  who, 
more  than  the  rest,  attracted  bis  interest 
and  attention,  chance,  or  rather  iier  own 
artful  manoeuvring,  contrived  that  the  lady 
Annabella  Whallisfbrd  should  be  the  part- 
ner he  selected/  Fi-om  the  first  moment 
of  his  entrance  into  the  room,  tiie  lowly 
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GJedonian  had  watched  with  inddatig^ 
able  earnestness  his^every  look  and  actkffi ; 
sfie  beheld  with  exultation  how  deeply 
mtisic  had  the  power  to  afiect  his  soulr 
and  folly  conscious  ofher  own  fascuiating 
attractions,  doubted  not  her  efforts  would 
be  eventually  crowned  with  tlie  most  eii* 
tire  success.     • 

Annabella  had  made  the  hiiman  heart 
Iier  study  ;  and  the  invariable  result  of  her 
experience  had  taught  her,  that  the  being 
tlmsalive  to  tiieenchanting  influence  of  har- 
mouions  sounds  was  evei*  sensible,  in  apecu- 
Karly-lii^  degree,  of  yetmore  tender  emo- 
tions. Fixing  her  fariglit  black  eyes  on  his, 
she  read  at  once  in  tlieirintelKgent  expres- 
sion sufficient  to  point  out  to  her  the  plan 
of  condudt  most  proper  to  he  pursued  un- 
der the  present  eircunastaiwes ;  her  subtle 
penetrative  spirit  perceived  tliat  the  most 
lively  sallies  of  wit,  or  the  most  engaging 
and  animated  gaiety,  wduld  probably  at 
this  moment  fail  to  captivate ;  and  eonse- 
qnently  desirous  to  be  lid  of  her  admirers, 
she  feigned  a  headache,  and  expressed  a 
disinelinatian  to  join  the  dancers,  assuming 
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at  the  same  time  an  air  of  pensive  sad- 
ness, and  casting  into  her  eountenanoe 
such  soft  and  touching  languor,  as  gave  to 
it  a  thousand  new  and  witching  charms. 

Fitzalice  threw  hM  regards  around  the 
apartment,  wherein  a  vast  concourse  of 
elegant  and  lovely  women  were  assembled; 
but  nowhere  did  he  behold,  amongst  the 
many,  one  who  in  any  degree  resembled 
Ceraphine ;  several  indeed  were  fuiely 
formed  and  regularly  handsome;  but  he 
looked  in  vain  for  the  aspect  of  benevo* 
lent  goodness,  the  characters  of  refined  in- 
telligence and  sense,  so  clearly  written  on 
her  polished  brow ;  or  for  the  unassuming 
sweetness  of  her  manner,  and  the  mingled 
dignity  and  modest  grace  which  nxarkedher 
every  movement.  On  the  contrary,  amidst 
the  females  by  whom  he  was  now  sur- 
rounded, the  self-complacency  of  conscious 
beauty  seemed  almost  universally  to  pre- 
vail ;  and  he  turned,  with  a  sensaMoo 
somewhat  similar  to  disgust,  towards  the 
part  of  the  room  where  lady  Whallisford 
was  seated.  She  alone,  undoubtedly  the 
fairest  of  the  group,  appeared^  intent  oi> 
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nothing  less  than  on  her  own  attractions ; 
Alphonso  perceived  the  air  of  aoft  dgection 
that  suffused  her  beauteous  features,  and 
feelingly  alive  to  those  sehtimenta  of  com* 
passionate  tenderness  which  female  sorrow 
fails  not  to  excite  in  the  hera's  manly 
breast,  approached,  and  entered  into  con* 
versation  with  her — "  May  I  inquire,"  he 
exclaimed,  "  why  the  charming .  lady 
Whallisford  refrains  from  mingling  with 
the  festive  throngs  and  thus  cruelly  de* 
prives  the  dance  of  its  brightest  oma^ 
inent?" 

"  AlasT  siglied  Annabdla,  glancing  on 
Fitzalice,  as  she  spoke,  a  look  of  affecting 
melaircholy;  ^^  alas,  my  lord!  when  the 
heart  is  sad,  *the  festive  throng'  can  commu- 
nicate no  portion  of  its  gaiety  ;  mirth  is  as 
repugnant  to  a  mind  attuned  to  contem* 
plative  sorrow,  as  the  plaintive  strain^s 
were  soothing  with  which  mine  ear  so  re* 
cently  was  charmed." 

These  sentiments,  expressive  of  a  sen- 
sibility so  congenial  to  his  own,  delighted 
Fitzalice;  he  surveyed  the  lady  Annabella 
more  intently,  and,  for  the  fii^t  titne,  ob- 
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served  bf^  CKtreme  loveMness,  and  disco- 
vered a  thou8£u%d  beauties  in  her  manner, 
which  heightened  tiie  impressirai  produoed 
by  her  discourse. 

^  Most  fuHj  do  I  4!ompreii£iid  the  na- 
ture of  your  feelings,"  the  unsuspiecting 
youth  readied,  in  accents  forcibly  expres- 
sive of  his  admiration ;  **  yet,  lovely  lady^ 
much  as  I  honour,  and  deeply  as  I  parti* 
cipate  in  them,  I  am  also  awarc  liiat  this 
is  no  place  for  the  indulgence  of  such  soul- 
subduing  sensations.  Amid  so  many  joy- 
ous countenances,  ours  should  not  alone  be 
sad ;  and  if  I  may  be  honoured  with  the 
hand  of  so  amiable  a  partner,  I  shall  fed 
happy  to  dissipate  these  untimely  emotions 
in  the  pleasures  of  the  dance." 

The  bright  orbs  of  Aiinabella  sparkled 
with  delight,  and  scarcely  was  site  able  to 
disguise  her  transport,  as,  with  a  smile  of 
witching  sweetness,  she  presented  to  him 
her  snowy  hand. 

"  I  feel,  my  lord,  the  justice  of  your  ob- 
servation," she  cried ;  "  scenes  such  as  the 
present  ought  assuredly  to  inspire  more 
enlivening  sensations;  and  pleasing  us  it 
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its  inflirenoe^  I  shall  not  be  sonry  to  shake 
off  the  dejectioii  which  hangs  upon  my 
spirits,  and  which  alone  can,  I  am  aware^ 
be  with  propriety  indulged,  when  thecon*^ 
currence  of  solitude  and  silence  rendevs  it 
uninterrupted  and  tinperceiTed.'* 

jFltzalioe,  »  she  spoke,  oondKcted  his 
fair  oompanion  towards  the  danoers,  and 
many  a  poating  Up,  and  many  a  glanor 
#f  indignation,  bespoke  the  disappoint^ 
xnent  of  those  who  Imd  befoi^  endeavoured 
to  engage  hk  iwotke,  as  he  ted  her,,  blush- 
ing with  ddigfat,  along,  it  would  be  dif^ 
ficuH  for  imagination's  pen  to  paint  the 
enchanting  softness  of  the  siren's  air,  and 
the  voluptuous  grace  that  distinguished 
evexy  movement  of  lier  exquisite  form,  as^ 
with  step  of  iaiiy  lightness,  she  mingled,^ 
tK^hing  loth,  with  the  mirthful  group^  and, 
apj>apently  unconscious  of  the  general  aduu- 
nition  she  excited,  displayed,  to  the  utmost 
possible  advanitagc,  tlie  elegance  of  a  per- 
son so  irrnunetrically  beautiful  that  the 
statuary  might  have  diosen  it  as  a  model 
Qf  perfection. 

Fititlkt?,  on:  his  pai-t,.  sliared  an  equal 
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portion  of  applause,  bo  less  fix>in  the  strik- 
ing  dignity  and  manly  grace  of  his  de- 
portment, than  from  the  excellence  ef  his 
performance,  and  the  superior  air  of  Mend- 
ed nobleness  and  flfweetness  which  marked 
his  fine  fbituresi  Even  his  very  rivals, 
though  entag^  by  the  preference  lady 
WhalKsfocd  had  manifested  ^r  the  hand* 
Bome  Englishman,  intemaHy  ^confessed  the 
advantages  he  in  erery  k-e^ect  possessed 
over  themselves;  whilst  tho  enamoured 
Annabella  every  moment  dtmik  more 
deeply  of  the  intoxicating  draught  of  love; 
and  although  the  whispers  she  hud  beard 
circulated;  respecting  the  cause  of  his  com* 
bat  vrith  Killamenlochy,  gave  her  reason 
to  suppose  his  heart  was  already  aigaged, 
as  yet  she  knew  not  that  the  sacred  bonds 
of  marriage  bound  him  to  the  fiurest,  the 
most  virtuous  of  women,  and  she  felt  mo* 
mentarily  less  inclined  to  relinquish  the 
idea  of  securing  lum  her  own. 

Thus  intently  bent  on  a  conquest  to 
which  slie  attached  mote  value  than  to  the 
devotion  of  any,  or  of  the  whole  train  of 
her  fonner  lovers,  the  siren  Annabelb  ex* 
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erted  all  her  powers  of  •  faseination,  and 
seized  every  opportunity  of  throwing  out 
tliose  witching  lures  which  before  had 
brought  so  many  knights  and  chieftains  to 
her  feet.  Every  word  she  uttered  was  the 
effect  of  studied  arfiffce;  n«iy,  her  look?, 
her  very  motions,  were  such  as  she  coi*. 
ceived  most  likely  to  enslave  and  capti^ 
vate;  yet  all,  to  the  superficial  observe*; 
appeared  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  the 
result  of  chance,  and  her  enticements  were 
consequently  the  more  dangerous,  since 
they  wore  the  aspect  of  infantine  inno^ 
cence,  and  a  frankness  as  natural  as  inge^ 
nuous. 

It  was,  perhaps,  a  fortunate  circumstance 
for  Fitzalice  that^  at  this  particular  period, 
his  mind  was  so  entirely  occupied  by  the 
contemplation  of  the  plan  he  had  projected 
relative  to  Clarringtoi^  that  every  other 
object  was  comparatively  uninteriesting ; 
and  although  lady  Whallisford  had  mo- 
mentarily attracted  his  admiration,  if  t^.ie 
forms  of  politeness  had  not  compelled  him 
to  i^main  with  her  awhile  after  the  con* 
tlusion  of  the  dance,  ke  would  have  gladly 
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rietreated  irom  a  scene  so  iinoongemal  t^ 
hia  feelings.  Unable,  bowevar,  irmnedi- 
atdy  to  fcdloFw  tfa^  bent  of  hi^  wishes,  he 
exerted  hixi^Ify  and  eiitered  into  a  Uvdy 
oonventation,  which  lady  WhaBisford  took 
eore  should  not  be  /onsiipported  on  hex 
jpart.  The  irresistiUe  graces  of  hu  dis- 
course, wherein  pleasantry  and  good  sense, 
pc^tene$s  and  ancerity»  were  happily 
blended,  inexpressibly  charmed  his  lovely 
partner ;  and  althougb^  at  times,,  she  per- 
ceived the  al)straction  of  his  thoughtSi  va- 
nity imputed  it  to  a  cause  which  gave  her 
no  uneasiness. 


CHAPTER  X. 


Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i*th*other, 
Afkd  I  will  look  on  both  indifierently ; 
'   For  let  the  gofjs  so  s^eed  xne,  as  I  lore 
Tlie  mune  uf  lionour  more  than  I  /ear  death.  • 

Shakfspeare. 

At  length,  to  the  extreme  vexation  of 
lady  WhaUisford,  and  tlie  infinite  relief  of 
Alphouso^  the  crowd  of  knights,  nobles, 
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and  lovers  that  gathered  about  her,  at  least 
to  share  her  smiles  with  their  envied  rival, 
gave  him  an  opportunity  to  escape,  and, 
followed  by  de  Verluche,  to  whom  he  had 
previously  signified  his  desire  of*  sharing 
mth  him  a  few  moments  of  private  con- 
versation, retir^'  to  an  apartment,  where 
they  conceived  themselves  secure  from  in- 
terruption, when  FitzaBce,  turning  to-i 
wards  his  friend^  addressed  him  with  a 
iCtmntenance  full  of  anxiety,  and  in  accents 
forcibly  expressive  of  the  strong  emotion* 
that  agitated  his  breast 

"  De  Verluche !"  he  exclaamed,  "  I  fed 
convinced  that  I  may  oonfidcaitly  impart  to 
you  a  project,  in  the  success  of  which  t  am 
more  dearly  intereisted  than  I  can  possibly 
describe ;  indeed  on  it  depeitds  my  future 
happiness  or  misery.  You  remember, 
Ambroise — ^you  are,  I  know,  incapable  of 
forgetting  the  ill-fated  Clarrington,  who 
was  not  fess  d^ar  to  me  than  my  own  ex- 
istence ;  yoii  ako  recollect  tfiat  he  was  sus- 
pected of  having  committed  crimes,  of 
which  I  know  his  generous  soul  to  ha^-e 
been  incapable.     It  is  t^ien  my  ardent  de- 
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sire,  my  fixed  determination,  if  indeed  it 
yet  be  possible,  to  ele»  him  from  the  im- 
putations under  which  his  memory  «t  pre* 
sent  labours.  I  would  srt;  .any  time,  de 
Verluche,  liave  risked  my  life  in  order  to 
redeem  the  honour  of  his  name  from  ^ 
loquy,  and  to  restore  ,that  most  beloved 
friend  and   brother  to  the  ^xmfidence  of 

the  king.    iButnow "" 

"  Stay,  Fitzaliee,"  intemipted  ide  Va*- 
luche,  "y<iu  have  yet  to  receive  intelli- 
gence which,,  though  it  cannot  altogetber 
remove  your  just  regrets,  will  at  least  ma^ 
terially  mitigate  the  sorrow  that  must  ever 
unavoidably  be  connected  with  the  recol- 
lection of  a  friend^  whom  in  this  world  we 
shaU,  alas  J  behold  no  more,,  but  who,*dear 
as  he  was  to  you,  possessed,  I  may  with 
sincerity  affirm,  an  eqaid  share  of  my  af- 
fectionis.  Poor  Clarrington !"  he  conti- 
nued, a  deep  gloom  overspreacUn^  his  fine 
countenance,  "  would  to  God  you  were 
still  in  existence,  that  I  might  now  in- 
ileed  endeavour  to  deserve  your  friend- 
ship !  would  that  by  imitating  the  bight 
example  of  your  glorious  Fitzaliee,  I  could 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


rTHE  WIFE  OF  FITiJALICE.  191 

ROW  strive  to  merit  the  generous  confi- 
dence wliidi  was  formeriy  so  ill  bestowed ! 
Ah,  my  most  beloved  and  esteemed  Al« 
phonso !  to  you  do  I  owe  it»  that  I  have 
ever  quitted  the  path  of  guilty  pleasures, 
HOT,  till  convinced  by  your  precepts*  aiid 
deeply  affected  by  your  magnanimous  ex- 
ample, could  I  isummon  sufficient  resohi- 
tion  to  forsake  my  follies,  and  escape  the 
trammels  of  vice." 

"  Attribute  not  to  me,  my  firiend,**  re- 
plied Fitzalice,  **  a  praise  of  which  I  am 
undesenmig ;  but  sinc^  it  has  pleased  the 
Almighty  to  render  me  the  humble  in- 
strument «f  assisting  the  purposes  of  his 
divine  wiH,  let  us  rather  together  bless 
him  for  having  vouclisafed  to  disengage 
60  valuable  a  member  of  society  from  pur- 
suits calculated  to  absorb  and  undermine 
every  estimable  quahty  and  dispositioiL 
Clamngton,  iaqually  beloved  by  us,  was 
subject,  in  common  with  the  rest  ^  man- 
kind, to  human  frailty,  and,  Ibetrayed  by 
false  friendship.  Iris  memory  is  unjustly 
accused  of  .disloyalty  towards  a  sovereign. 
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for  whom  he  would  cheerfully  hare  ^ilt 
the  last  drop  of  his  hearf  s  blood." 

**  "No,  my  friend^'  de  Vei:luche  hastily 
replied ; ''  thank  God,  the  falsehood  of  that 
calumntiy  has  been  proved  beyond  the  pos- 
sibility of  a  ^oubt.  King  Edward  is  per- 
fectly satisfied  of  his  innocence;  and  he  at 
this  moment  possesses  the  confession  of 
the  traitor,  sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  who,  on 
the  point  of  death,  did  justice  to  the  me- 
mory of  our  unhappy  fiiend/* 

The  r^ure  and  astonishm^it  Alphonso 
experienced  as  he  listened  to  these  words, 
description  is  inadequate  to  portray.  He 
^iemanded  and  ii^cdved  from  de  Verluche 
a  circumstantial  account  of  all  that  bad 
happened  relative  to  Addelbert  since  their 
tieparation;  and  when  his  anxious  inqui- 
ries were  satisfied,  gave  a  loose  to  the  ge- 
nerous delight  with  which  his  noble  breast 
expanded.  The  young  count  also,  on  his 
part,  was  ^oon  apprised  of  Addeibert's  ex- 
istence, and  briefly  infOTmed  of  the  dr- 
cumstances  attendant  on  his  escape,  toge- 
ther with  his  previous  misfortunes,  and 
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siil»equent  delivery  fitim  the  tyiannouB 
0)thr^eiit  of  the  laird  of  KHlanaienlodiy. 

ALmost  mcredulous  of  the  fiust,  and  de- 
l»ived  for  some  ninutes  of  the  power  of 
speedi,  de  Veriuche  lisls^ad  to  the  joyful 
intdl^eoce  that  his  loDg-hroented  fcieiid, 
ills  beloved  Qarrbi^ton,  still  survived. 
The  hlis^d  eertah&ty,  however^  was  con- 
&iQed  beyoiid  a  doubly  when  FitdaUee, 
who  had  for  a  moment  quitted  &e  apart- 
ment,  returned,  acoompauted  by  the  dear 
^^bfect  of  their  mutual  interest  and  affec- 
tion. In  an  iinstant  the  three  frieeds  were 
dosAy  locked  in  each  othar's  arms.  Their 
^melioBs  were  too  big  for  utterasfece,  and 
the  utmost  eloquafice  of  rhetoric  Would 
fail  to  picture  'the  violence  and  variety  of 
fadings  that  at  this  aSkctmg  moment  agi- 
tated the  breast  of  each. 

t>e  Veiiacfae,  still  scfureely  able  tp  ore- 
^t  the  evidence  of  his  senses,  dosely  gra^- 
«d  ihe  hand  of  his  recovered  friend,  whilst 
^is  tearfid  regards  seemed  livetted  on  ^ae 
iine  eouhtenance  whidi  he  had  first  behdd 
animated  ivith  cheerful  gaiety  and  glow- 
ing health.    Alas !  how  sad  an  alteration 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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did  it  now  exhibit !  Pale  were  those  once 
blooming  dieeks,  languid  was  that  once 
brilliant  eye,  and  wasted  almost  to  a  sha- 
dow that  athletic  form,  whose  manly.graces 
had  formerly  captivated  every  heart;  nay, 
even  at  this  moment  of  restoration  to  a 
dear. and  valued  friend^  his  very  pleasure 
iseemed  to  partake  of  a  raefamchKdy  so 
toucMng,  that  the  eyes  of  de  Vaiuche 
swam  in  tears  as  he  xnotemplated  the 
heart-rending  change. 

"  Oh  Clarrington  !*  he  died,  his  voice 
agitated  and  tremulous  from  the  excess  of 
his  emotion,  ^  I — ^I  have  fatally  contri- 
buted to  cause  this  i  my  base  example  has 
rendered  you  miserable!  Oh,  will  you, 
Qan  you  ever  forgive  the  wretch  who  has 
thus  abused  the  4sacred  character  of  fiiend? 
can  you  ever——'' 

**  Dear  AmTiroise,'*  interrupted  Clarring- 
ton, "  yon  accuse  yoin^elf  with  too  much 
severity.  My  own  unworthiness  has  alone 
occasioned  the  sorrows  I  deplore;  but 
should  it  please  the  Almighty  to  restore 
me  to  the  confidence  of  the  Idng,  I  trust 
tl^  sufferings  my  follies  have  brought 
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ugcp  Dfie  will  at  )east  {giev^nt  me  from 
ever  repeating  them.  My,  friencU/'  he 
adol^  pressing. affectioBatelyH a  hand  of 
eadi.  ff{  betwe^  his  ov^,  'V  the  faioert 
maid  4}sat/ev«r.  blessed,  a  dotuig  Iqv^  witl| 
«  redprocal^afieetion,  was  i)arbaiK)Vsly  myr: 
der^  befi>i»  Q>y  4istracted,  sijht;;  qiy  ^so* 
verd^.  ]bf lj0yes  ipe  t»  hs^ve,  i]]^  a^  traijUm 
my  country  abhors  the  once-loved  nao:^  of 
Clapii^ton';  say,  thens  have  I  not  suffir 
mat  cause  for  wretckodig^s^ — sufficient 
ca^LS^  to  wish  for  death  ?  But  |br  t^e  fbnd^ 
ala^  I  fear  the  jOiV-f^^'Wdalbifpe  af.rest 
cuipg  my  repiiitatkm  frpqi .  dlif honour — ^this^ 
tills  ^01^  can  give  i^^ppurage  tq  support 
my^^tiny^;  fop- though  my  ^iva^egriefs^ 
I  think;  Iinight  have  bom^  W/hen  I  reflect 
upon,  th^  5)diunai.my  fo}ly  \m ^tt^hed  to 
the  house  of  Clarrington — ^when  I  remenir 
be^  tha(t  iny  angel  sist<er,  y/J^kH  she  weeps 
uiy  Jlos8i»  jiiust  shud4ef  at  iny  :sup{)!9secl  in- 
^ratijtude  f)^  and.  that  the  chedl( 

«tf  my  fCfv^red'  ^nde  perhaps  is,  even  at 
Xhh:  monjent, .  tinged  Vith  the  blu^h  of 
shame  for  the  treachery  of  th^  iU-fated  Adr 
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delbei4~oh  God !  I  <mmot>--^<iamibt  bear 
the  dieadfiil  retrospefit*' 

Uimble  to  proceed,  the  unhap^jyboth 
covered  his  fiice  willi  his;hands,  ih  order 
to  conceal  the  tesM  ^Htter  an^sh  \(Anxii 
streamed  from  between  his  'fihg^^ ;  his 
nanly  bdsom  dso  heaved,  with  sighs  of  sd- 
Ittloiit^olituMV^  s^iAiyV  ^nd  tl^ 
irf-de  Veiliiche  «o  deeply  sympathized  in 
his  gnef,  that  though  he  endeavxftir^  td 
t^pe^  vrorig  df'oomfert  ft)  his  w6unded 
i^pirit,  the  eiriofionhe  experienced  render- 
ed MtamaidetjuM^  to  ^  t^  AAerz 
tttofnerttetiy  p^Mite,  however,  Ai^ftohsx), 
^ohqu^^g'te  mudi'fls  jpos^ble  ibe  agita- 
tion of  Ms  own  feelfiiigs,  liastehed  id  re- 
lifrvie  the  soul  df  Ms  tinhappy  ^end  from 
B  part  Mleadt  of'ifae  softo^  that  <y^i^eissed 
Tit,       --^    \"  •-  ••^  •  ^  •        •    •  • 

•*Dearett  Add^bertr  he  cried,  ^my 
more  thatt  teclherl  let  not,  I  entreat,  I 
eonjure  yOu-^-let  tiot  Ihiis '  flttij  mel^cncholy 
^so  C6*ptefcely  werfcrh^ain  your  fortitude, 
but  rather  look  upon  &e  sorrows  you  have 
^ridured  as  livhblesome  dbastisements,  in- 
^nded  by  the  Almighty  not  to  exdte  de- 
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spair,  but  to  prove  that  on^  deviation  from 
virtue  may  involve  us  in  a  thousand  un- 
foreseen misfortunes.    Our  Heavenly  Fa- 
ther, alike  m^<;iful  and  equitable,  sooner 
or  later  justifies  the  innoc^fit,  whilst  he 
punishes  the  guilty.    He  confounds  the 
hardened  sinner,  but  comforts  the  afflicted 
penitent.     In  your  case,  my  beloved  Clar- 
rington,  is  this  truth  most  partieulaJrly  ex- 
empUfied.    You  have  be^n  led  iiito  error, 
but  yoitr  heart  is  not  depraved ;  your  re- 
pentance  is  skieere.    You  have  be^i  un- 
justly calumniated,  and  it  is  the  will  of 
God,  at  once  to  eomfwt  your  dejected  spi- 
rit, and  to  difiprove  the  false  accusations  off 
your  eneoaiea.    My  fiiendf   my  Addel- 
bert !  our  adored  monarch  is  satisfied  of 
your  innocence;  he  bewails  your  loss  as 
that  of  his  most  brave  and  gallant  subject; 
he  respects  your  memory  as  the  last  of  the 
loy£^  house  of  GWrington.'' 

Alphonso  paused,  but  Addelbeirt  w^ 
unabte^to  reply.  His  cousin's  assertion, 
improbable  and  incomprehensible  as  it  ap* 
peared  without  further  explanation,  ren- 
dered him  at  first  incredulous ;  but  de 
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Verluche,  eager  to  convey  a  ray  of  comfort 
to  a  breast  so  de^x,  yet  so  forlorn,  minutely 
detailed  the  contents  of  sir  Oswald  Balde- 
roch^s  dying  confession,  and  acquainted 
him  with  every  particular  relative  to  that 
unhappy  man's  last  moments  which  he 
had  himself  learnt. 

The  astonished  and  delighted^  but  no 
longer  doubting  Ckrrington,  was  afl^ted- 
beyond  the  power  of  utterance.  Tears  at 
first  refused  their  friendly  relief;  but  after 
the  intervention  of  a  short  period,  he  be- 
came more  composed.  His  humid  eyes 
were  again  illumined  with  their  wonted 
brilliance.  He  gazed  for  a  moment  with 
mingled  tenderness  mid  transport  on  his 
deeply-moved  friends,  then,  dropping  on 
his  knees,  ejaculated  a  fervent  prayer  of 
gratitude  and  thanksgiving  to  that  Al- 
mighty Being  who,  by  means  so  unex- 
pected, so  unhoped-for,  had  rescued  his 
name  from  disgrace  and  obloquy. 

Fitzalice  affectionately  embraced  his  be- 
loved Addelbert,  who  received  with  grate- 
ful  joy  the  warm  congratulations  of  his 
friends ;  and,  as  much  still  reinaiiied  to  fee 
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completed^  the  youthful  baron  once  more 
devoted  his  thoughts  to  the  contemplation 
of  a  plan  in  which,  on  accoimt  of  the  late 
discoveries,  it  was  necessary  that  some 
slight  alteration  should  be  made,  and 
whidb,  as  soon  as  it  was  properly  digested 
and  arranged,  he  briefly  communicated  to 
de  Verluche  and  Clarrington. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


£iioogh !  enough  {  thy  fenitj  has  been  tried ! 

Enough  !  Pve  read  the  tablet  of  thy  heart ; 

And  thus  we  meet  agaln^  oh !  never  more  to  part. 

UoOGsow. 

Alphonso  and  Ambroise  returned  to  the 
scene  of  gaiety,  after  having  conducted 
their  agitated  fHend  to  an  apartment  which 
was  contiguous  to  it/  and  from  whence  he 
ooiild  distinctly  see  and  hear  all  that  pass- 
ed. A  sumptuous  banquet,  consisting  of 
every  delicacy  of  the  season,  delicious 
fruits  and  costly  wines,  was  provided  for 
the  xefreshment  of  the  company,  to  which, 
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Boon  after  the  re-entrance  ofthe  youth&i 
friends,  they  repaired. 

&ng  Edward  placed   himself  at  the 
head  of  the  first  long  table,  and  lord  War- 
renne  presided  at  another,  whilst  the  re* 
mainder  of  the  English  knights  and  nobles 
giaily  conveffsed  with  their  fair  partners^ 
and  their  husbands,  fathers,  and  brothers^ 
with  that  species  of  easy  politeness  and 
cordiality  the  most   likely  to   conciliate 
the  heart.     Two  seats  on  either  side  of 
the  king  wctc  still  unoccupied,  and  Ed* 
ward,  desirous  to  avoid  the  imputation  of 
partiality,  declared  they  should  be  filled 
by  that  Scottish  and  that  English  knight 
who  had  the  m6st  particularly  signalized 
tliemselves  in  the  morning.    Sir  Theodore 
was  nowhere  to  be  founds  and  the  name  of 
Fit^alice  immediateiy  resounded  through 
€he  vaulted  apartment,  when,  summoned 
by  the  kiiftg,  he  modestly  advanced,  grace::- 
fully  bowing  to  the  company,  who  had 
unanimously  decreed  to  him  the  place  of 
honour.     Sir  Matthew  Glendar^^on    was 
selected  as  the  most  gallant  of  the  Caledo^ 
fiipn  combatants,  &tid,  at  the  particular  re^ 
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of  Alphonac^  placed  at  the  right 
hand  of  EdwiMPd,  whiUt;  witibi  f^  oountei- 
nma^  i\dl  of  liappines$»  he  abated  himself 
on  the  left. 

The  fascinating  addr^s,  gjemtle  manners, 
and  invincihte  emmige  <»f  the  handsome 
E%lii9hma]k  could  not  but  prepo36e89 
everj  Oi)e  ii|  \m  .favour.  Ev^  hj$  oa- 
^onal^ieml$t]^e9exx)nip€lled  toadiqiveai]^ 
love,  ihoia^  ttzivi^  to  detest  lam,;  a^ke 
item  1^  superior  faiaie  %e  had  a(^qiiirqd  i« 
the  £^  of  %ht,.  and  iiooft  the  mavl^e^L 
yi^^Bee  With  which  he  was  r^arded  by 
th?  wtlineo..  Mai^  a.  female  heart  hpd  aL 
letifLy  .«i9e|]t4eKd  itself  to  hia  nierits ;  nof 
w^ve  ^he.  attjEactioDs  of  a  digniiied  and 
|l{^^fy  Jbrn^^.tpi^thfr  with  afaqe  of  unrl^ 
val^vyiilly  J'^Mty^by  them  mtdervolu^d* 
Butfrhitft  atheira  lov^  him,  the^  lady  Anr 
nabdl^,  .^Jtjtt^li^ud.  pi|sftionate|y  adored*^ 
i^pe(*ing-lfeajfc,hft  would  have  placed 
himetfV  «« t>e.  jright  h^nd  of  i;hp  l^ing,  sh? 
iad:0«i|asiv!ed-tQ«feteinfti^  and 

wa^  iit>^il  jUlptlft fmOTtifi^d  »t .  l»mBg^  it  o<ck. 
<ail)i0d  i^j^&lfJtrfa^voii,  t*>  wlH>se  flo^yersa^ 
tion  ^fi  tw«di<*^,d^e«rrai4  wh^sf^tftiir 
'  K  3 
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der  attentioBs  tod  eExettion^  to  please,  shr 
beheld  witli  indiflfereifte  kiid  contempt 

The  IMght  blaek  eyes  of  tMe  beat^^oui 
siren  we^e  fastened  on  the  countenance  of 
Alphonso,  ^i^\^\t,  on  this  n%ht  especially, 
it  was^  impossible  to  behold  ^hout  admira- 
tion^ with  unequivocal  Ibotrs  of  lore.  Hft 
whc^  soul  appeared  in  those  noU^  linear 
ments,  animated  at  once  with  plearar^ 
and  beaming  the  most  agi^eeable  expres* 
fiion  of  hope.  The  prcgeet  of  Mstoiing 
Clarrington  to  his  king  so  completely  oc- 
cupied the  thoughts  of  the  young  warrior 
that  he  i^as  wholly  rniconsciou*  c€thc  ob«- 
aen'ation  he  excited ;  neither  did  he  pen 
ceive  the  glance?  of  speaking  tenderness 
directed  to  him  by  Atm&bella.  The  quftk 
discernment  <tf  Edwaid;  howewr,  soon 
convinced  him  of  the  stSte  of  her  heart 
He  admired  her  exquisite  beauty/  whilst 
he  pitied  tiie  hopeless  passion  jdie  unre- 
sistingly indulged;  yet  didf  he  biso  at 
times,  despite  of  her  art^  and  ^dtesimula- 
tion,  discover  a  boldness  in  her  looks  and 
^stures,  which  was,  he  felt  aiBsured,  the 
efl^  of  an  unlimited  gtatifieation  of  her 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALIC£  208^ 

wishes;  and  in  her  style  of  expression,  a 
oonjtemptuou$  indifference  for  the  opinions 
of  others*  whoUy  incompatible  with  his 
ideas  of  female  dehcacy. 

On  this  memorable  night,,  every  heart 
was  won  by  the  courtesy  of  the  English 
mcmareh.    He  was  condescendingly  po-^ 
lite,  attentive,  and  afiaUe  to  all,  conversing, 
on  any  topic»  however  trifling,  or  unim- 
portant, that  happened  to  present  itself, 
with  an  easy  flow  of  language,,  and  be 
witching  eloquence  entirely  his  own.   The 
&ir   Caledonians  who  by  their  presence 
graced  the  baiHj^uet,  received  fpom  him  a 
distinguished  share  of  notice,   and  these 
espedaUy  were  unanimously  charmed  with^ 
the^iUantry  and  fascination  of  his  man- 
ner^   Yet  did  not  the  truly  great  and 
prudent.  Edward  in  any  degree  descend 
£com  his  naturally-majestic  dignity;  nor,, 
whilst  his  heart  yearned  to  devote  his  con^ 
versation  to  his  beloved  Fitzalice,  could 
the  most  prejudiced  observer  have  taxed 
him  witii  betraying  that  partiality,  nor  of 
paying  more  marked  attention  to  liim  than 
to  Miy  other  indiyiduaL 
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.Large  g(Mets,  fi&ed  wi^  wine  c^nec- 
tareous  flavour,  Were  quaflfed  by  the  Imppy 
group  to  the  healths  of  their  absent  wive& 
or  present  mistresses;  whilst,  m  return, 
the  same  compl&nent  was  expected  &om 
the  ladies.  The  monasrc^  of  England  set 
the  example.  He  took  a  liarge  golden  cup^ 
embossed  with  valuable  petols,  and  drinks 
ing  to  the  health  of  his  betrothed  princess, 
Margaret  of  France,  passed  it  to  sir  Mat*^ 
thew  Glendarvon,  who  sat  on  his  right 
hand.  With  a  look  of  inexpressible  love^ 
he  named  the  lady  Annabella  Whallisfbrd^ 
who,  at  the  same  moment,  was  helped  to 
some  frtiit  from  the  hand  of  the  adoired 
Alphonso.  Agitated  and  delisted,  sbe 
took  the  goblet  from  Glendarvon^  and,  on 
being  asked  for  a  toast,  tremulously  ex- 
claimed, whilst  her  beauteous  eyes  were  at 
temately  directed  towards  the  king  Bxtd  to- 
wards Alphbniso. — "  I  am,  'tis  true,  a  Ca- 
ledonian, but  my  country  is  torn  by  in- 
testine divisions,  and  I  am  dso  a  firm 
paMot.  I  own  I  lament  that  it  should  be 
swayed  by  other  than  a  Scottish  sove^ 
reigin,  but  I  rejoice  yet  more  thirt  it  has 
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fallen  into  the  hands  of  so  wise  and  gld- 
rious  a  monarch  as  the  gaOatit  Edward.'' 

A  Imght  camatMn  glow  sulluaed  her 
lovely  cheek  as,  in  accents  of  sieltmg  soft-^ 
ness,  she  pratiounced  these  woid)^  and, 
risuig  from  her  seat,  the  witcMfig  mteh 
elevated  the  goblet  to  har  ruby  hps  as  she 
exdahned — ^  I  drink  to  the-  health  of  the 
hercHc  £dwaid,  whose  dmneter  I  Imv^ 
long  admired,  whose  person  I  alvMdy  love,. 
smd  whom  I  am  proud  to  adcnowledge  as; 
my  soverdgn.  Great  king,'^  she  added,. 
with  increasing  animation,.  ^  accept  the 
sincere  devotion  of  a  subject,  who,  though 
unable  by  deeds  to  prove  her  ^dour  in> 
thy  cause,  has  yet  a  heart  as  much  thy 
own  as  that  of  the  proadeftt  ctf  thy  Eng- 
^     Irsh  warriors." 

The  king,  at  once  surprised  and  delight- 
«d  by  tfee  unexpected  tribute  of  the  lovely 
kdy  Whaffisfcml,  gazed  with  uniSH^M^d 
admiration  on  her  charming  ferm,  more 
Uian  ever  beauteous  from  the  emotion  she 
ftther  felt  or  seemed  to  feel;  and  he  noade 
a  reply  to  her  short  though  emphatic 
^^eech,  with  tvtn  more  than  his  accuse 
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.t<Hn6d  f loquenc^  eanduding  by  presdng 
her  soft  white  hand  to  his  Iips»  in  token  of 
the  gratificatiaa  hes  ccmduct  had  afforded 
him. 

Butif  tb^  kingfekpleased^Fitzalice  wa^ 
BolesB  ^ichaated  at  sopublicaproof,  so  ani- 
mated  a  dedaratioB  of  loyalty,,  fsom  one  of 
the  most  powecful  females  c^  the  Scottish 
reaJbit.    He  east  his  eyes^  beamkig  looks  of 
ardent  gratitude,  on  the  lovely  champion 
of  his  adored  soverei^i^;  and  tlis  glance 
conveyed  to  Annabella's  breast  more  rap* 
turous  exultation  than  the  sacrifice  of  ex- 
istence, could,,  she  thought,  have  counter- 
balanced,    Glendarvon  beheld  the  expres- 
sion of  the  ttren's  countenance,  as  it  met 
the  admiring.  peg£»rds.of  Alphonso^  with  ill- 
concealed  grief  and  rage ;  yet,,  though  his 
jealous  indignation  scaiK^ely  brooked  re- 
straint,^ pride  taught  him  to  assume  an  ap- 
pearance of  composure,  and  finding  his  en- 
deavours to  engage  her  attention  fruitless,  he 
sank  intoa  profound  andmelancholy  silence. 
At  length  it  became  the  turn  of  Fitz- 
alice  to  name  the  chosen  mistress  of  his 
Jheart    The  lady  Annabella's  snowy  bo- 
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som  palpitetad  with  "violenee.  She  hoped, 
she  fhUy  eiqf>ectedr  to  hour  iisr  €»wii  health 
dnmk.  What  :then«  ma  bfir  tage,  her  disk 
appointment,  when  she  heard  Mm^  with 
quiirering'  lip  proiiQlKnee  tht  name  of  Ce^ 
ia|M»e  of  Fitzaiiee,  whilst  at  the  mention 
of  that  adored  being,  a  ciiniaonr  glow  suf-- 
fused  his  noble  conntenano^,  and  a  tear  of 
exquisite  tenderness  bedewed  his  deep 
Hue  eye. 

"^  Ceraphmeof  FitzaBee  riady  Whalli9- 
fisd  ijfitemalty  r^>eated  ^  "  can  this  be  his 
sister  ?''  The  idea  was  absurdly  improb- 
able, yet  hope  often  isests  on  improbabikties, 
and  AnnabeUa  would  &in  have  forced  her- 
self to  b^eve  what  most  she  wished.  She 
^eagerly-desbous  tomake  further  inqui*- 
ties^andwatturMbig^wasds  sir  Robert  Ne- 
ville, who'  sat  beside  her^  in  order  to  sati»- 
fy  heriiDpatient  anxiety,  when  the  Jdng  de- 
msmded  of 'Fitzalice  if  bis  lady  we^  appria- 
eS  of  the  danger  hehad  escaped,  and  receiv- 
ed ftomliim  am  answer  i^i  the  affirmative. 

"  Holy  Virgin !  are  you  then  married  ?" 
she  faintly  cried,  the  pale  htie  of  death 
overspreading  her  countenauce,  and  com- 
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pletety  4|rfown  off  her  guard  b^  Hiemd^ 
denness  tj£  tiie  rafpiise;  ^  htaxm,  Md  1 
hear  aright?  mff  aie  70a  iadeed  aksad^ 
married?" 

Fitsodioe  lodked  at  her  vrith  astomskir 
ment  Though  dii^sted  of  any  daie  of 
Tanity,  he  ocnild  not  hot,  at  thia.moment^ 
perceive  the  unecminion  interest  her  word^ 
but  yet. more  speakingly^  her  ejres,  eso- 
pressed ;  but  he  wished  not  to  eenceal  ik 
union  with  Ceraj^iine ;  and  to  her  eager 
inquiry  replied,  that  the  most  lov^y  and 
accomplished  womim  hia  (xmntry  could 
boast  had  Uessed  him  with  her  kuul  be- 
fore he  hat  had  quilted  England;,  tku^ 
they  had  been,  betrothed  SpomiuSamj  to 
each  other;  and  ooncfaided  by  miSmning 
her,  that  his  baroness  was  the  osAy  aiator 
<rf*th&  unfottunate  earl  Qacrii^ton. 

Aa  Alpbonao  pronounced  tibia  belored 
name,,  he  fixed  his  r^arda  on  the  kingr 
too  anxiously  iirtent  on  diaeovetring  the 
effect  it  mi^  ^pvoduoe  on  him  t^  notiee 
the  exeeiSBiTe  a^tatkm  of  the  la^y  Anna- 
jbella  Whal&foid. 

The  oountenaooe  of  Edward  ttiddenly 
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changed;  a  heavy  sigfa  convulsed  his  no 
ble  bosom^  and  he  turned  hastily  round  in 
order  to  conceal  the  tear  which  glittered 
on  his  manly  chedc. .  ^*  Unfortunate  in^ 
deed!"  he  repeated^  "  for  most  cruelly  was 
the  gallant  Clarrington  calumniated,  most 
basely  was  he  betrayed.  The  dying  con- 
fession of  BsMeroch  was,  alas  I  a  poor  com* 
pensation  for  the  injuries  that  ilU&ted 
youth  received  at  his  hands;  yet  is  it 
some  consolation  to  the  friends  who  mourft 
his  loss,  that  his  memory  i&  proved  to  be 
free  from  reproach.  For  his  father's  sakew 
I  may  add,  no  less  for  his  own,  I  esteemei^ 
I  loved  the  young  eari  Clarrington.  It 
greatly  shocked  and  afflicted  me  to  believe 
him  disloyal;  and  when  convinced  of  his 
innooence,  I  knew  not  whether  most  to 
rejoice  at  that  dreumstance,  or  to  grieve 
at  the  untimely  end  of  so  brave  a  subject.^ 
The  agitated  tone  of  voice  accompany-^ 
trig  these  words  completed  the  transport, 
tl>e  exultation  of  Fitsalice.  He  beheld 
the  king,  softened  by  the  remembrance  of 
his  Addelbert's  virtues,  convinced  of  hia 
worthi  prepossessed  in  his  favour,   au4l 
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deeply  affected  at  the  recollection  of  lii^ 
early  death.  Could  a  moment  be  more 
propitious  than  the  present?  he  for^Uy 
felt  it  oould  not,  and  rising  from  his  seat, 
he  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  his^  sove- 
reign. 

"  My  king,  my  father  f  in  tremulous 
accents  he  exclaimed,  **  the  intelligence  I 
am  about  to  communicate  will  then  be  re- 
ceived by  you  with  pleasure.  Clarrington^ 
the  gallant  Qanington  still  lives  \  he  pant» 
to  be  restored  to  your  confidence ;  he  waits 
but  for  your  gracious  permission,  to  declare 
his  unshaken  devotion,  his '• 

"  Clarrington  lives  P'  the  agitated  mo^- 
tiarch  eagerly  interrupted,  "  inq)0ssible  I 
Where  is  he?  Oh,  if  indeed  he  yet  sur- 
vives, delay  not  an  instant  in  ooiMlucting 
him  hither;  let  me  at  once  assure  bioi  of 
my  um^terahle  jBdendship,  my  continued 
esteem/' 

AddeUbert  waited  not  till  Alphonso 
could  obey  the  king'is  command;  an  ad* 
joining  door  hastily  opened,  and  in  a  mo>- 
jnent  the  agitated  youth  lay  prostrate  at 
.the  feet  of  Edward.    Speechless^  and  aU 
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mdst  insensible  from  excessive  emotion^ 
he  embraced  the  knees  of  his  scarcely- 
less  perturbed  sovereign,  and  convulsively 
kissed  the  hand  which  was  gradously  ex- 
tended to  raise  him  from  the  ground. 

•*  Edward  J  adored  Edward  !  my  ever- 
h(moured  monarch  r*  in  a  broken  voice  he 
cried,  "  canst  thou  indeed  believe  me  guilt- 
less? wilt  thou  again  with  confidence  re- 
ceive into  thy  service  the  calumniated  Ad- 
delbert?  Oh  my  God!"  he  continued, 
lifting,  as  he  spoke,  his  clasped  hands  and 
swimming  eyes  to  heaven ;  "  oh  my  God ! 
if  I  dare  believe  this  blessed  moment  to 
be  no  unreal  ddusion  of  my  distempered 
brain,  it  is  indeed  a  more  tlian  suiBcient 
recompence  for  all  my  suiFerings !" 

Had  the  king  been  alone  with  Clarrin^^ 
ton,  he  would  have  indulged  the  impulse 
which  prompted  him  to  strain  the  interest- 
ing youth  to  his  heart,  and  have  given  free 
vait  to  the  paternal  tenderness  with  which 
his  noble  bosom  swelled;  but  although 
such  conduct  would  have  gratified  his  own 
feelmgs,  and  powerfully  affected  his  new 
found  favourite's  heart,  he  was  aware  that 
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it  migi^t  also  have  renewed  the  £(mmr 
envy,  and  have  excited  tihe  jealouay  of 
many  individual  presait^  and  aecordkigly 
endeavouring  to  subdue  t^  exee^  of  Im 
emoti<»i,  he  contented  himself  with  pub- 
licly dedai-ing  the  perleet  convietioH  and 
firm  assurance  he  f^It  of  the  yotiBg  eftrPi^ 
innocende. 

"  My  confidence  in  yeur  integri^j  my 
valued  Clarrington>'  he  exdaim^d,  **  and 
iay  esteem  for  your  person,  are^bd&eveme, 
as  unshaken  and  entire  as  your  most  saiv 
guine  hopes  couM  wish.  The  trani^port 
I  experience  in  finding  you  thus  unex- 
pectedly, as  it  were,  arisen  from  the  grave, 
I  will  not  npw  attempt  to  express.  My 
fiiends,*^  he  added,  easting,  a  look  around 
the  whole  assembly,  and  presenting  to 
them  the  agitated  Clarrington  as  he  spoke, 
^  in  this  brave  youth  you  bdbiold  an  inva- 
luable treasure  mstored  to  your  soverdgp— 
(k  stauncjb,  a  viftuous,,  ^nd  a  noUe  subject — 
one  who  .has  borne  the  weight  of  severe 
aad  manifi>ld  misfortunes,  who  unhappily 
has  been  the  victm  of  treachay,  but.  ne* 
ver-«^o^  never  iCs  batefid  advocate  L"* 
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The  inost  obdurate  heart  was  not  un- 
moved rit  this  affecthig  scene.  Many  a 
wariike  chieftain  felt  the  starting  tear 
bedew  his  eye,  whilst  the  profound  silence 
momentarily  caused  by  the  emotion  and 
astonishment  sihared  by  aH,  was  alone  in- 
terrupted by  the  sobs  of  tke  ladies,  who 
wept  abxmdantiy,  without  endeavouring  to 
subdue  the  general  burst  of  ^feeling.  De 
Verluche  and  Fitzalice  once  more  de^ 
lighte^y  embraced  their  much-loved  Clar- 
lington,  and  uttered,  in  terms  of  almost 
incoherent  ecstaisy,  a  thousand  expressions 
of  congrattulation  on  this  happy  reconcili- 
ation, and  of  gratitude  to  their  adored 
king.  Many  al^o  of  the  former  friends  of 
the  ioteresfSng^Addelbert  now  crowded 
abbrtt  him,  and  some  amongst  them,  with 
M'  much  sincerity  as  warmth,  expressed 
their  jtiy  at  behoHSng  him  thus  rescued 
from  dis^ce  and  death. 

The  tumult  and  confusion  occaisdoned  by 
his  le^jpearance  on  the  theatre  of  Kfe  be- 
ing at  length  in  some  de^ee  abated,  it  be^ 
•came  the  unanimous  desire  to  learn  from 
his  own  mduth  the  particulars  of  his  me- 
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lancholy  history.  From  some  this  relation 
might  possibly  have  been  required  from 
malicious  motives,  and  many  undoubtedly 
made  the  request  in  order  merely  to  gra- 
tify an  idle  spirit  of  curiosity  ;  yet  what- 
ever might  have  been  their  various  reasons, 
certain  it  is,  that  all  were  anxious  tp.  hear 
the  recital^  and,  at  the  desire  of  the  kin^ 
Clarrington  unhesitatingly  complied  witii 
th^  general  solicitation* 

His  tale  was  delivered  in  a  manner  so 
artless,  yet  affecting,  that  ere  its  conclu- 
sion each  auditor  fdt  deeply  uiterested  in 
the  narrative ;  and  the  information  it  con- 
tained so  exactly  tallied  with  the  confes* 
sionsof^ir  Oswald  Balderoch,  that  not  a 
doubt  i)f  its  truth,  or  of  his  iimoc^iee,.re- 
plained  on  the  most  prejudiced  and.u]mis- 
jpicious  mind.  z 

^  The  dawn  g£  day  had  already  ampe^ured, 
when  the  company  dqiarted,  all  pieced, 
all  happy  and  satisfied  with  its  res^t»:^ve 
the  iportified  sir  Matthew  Glendai:von».and 
one  other  individual ;  nor  is  it  difficult  to 
^vine  that  that  one  was  the  lady  Anna- 
bella  Whallisford.    Her  hopes   had  rer 
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cesved  a  fittal  faiow;  y«t  did  she  still  adort 
the  handsome  Englisfaiimn — ^not  with  the 
modest  timkl  passion  of  the  interesting 
Theresa,  who,  tiiough  unaUe  to  conquer 
her  tenderness,  yet  ^knild  despise  herself 
£)r  this  very  weakness;  but  with  an  ar- 
dency ef  lore  which  brooked  no  restraint, 
and  which,  as  an  oTerpoweiing  torrent, 
boredown  before  it  every  prindpfe  of  de- 
iicacy,  female  purity,  and  honour. 

The  lady  AiMsfadDa  Rosconmion  had 
been  eariy  kft  an  orf^n.  Her  fatha*, 
wb0  died  whilst  she  was  yet  an  in&nt, 
con^gning  Ins  only-^surviving  child  to  the 
care  of  lord  Whailiafbrd,  a  Scottish  noble- 
man, who  was  somewhat  younger  than 
faimsdf,  but  highly  esteemed  by  his  coun- 
try and  his  sovereign,  and  moreover  the 
dearest  friend  he  had  himself  ever  possess- 
ed. Although  daily  increasing  in  grace 
and  loveliness,  his  &ir  diarge  reached  her 
eighteenth  year  beneath  the  roof  of  her  kv- 
diilgeart  guardian,  ere  he  had  ever  sus- 
pected the  real  nature  of  the  sentiments 
^th  wliieh  her  striking  diarms  inspirit 
him.    At  this  period,  however,  an  over* 
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tare  of  ixiarriage  on  Iier  iticoon^  was  ad- 
dressed  to  him  by  one  of  \he  neighbouiing 
chieftams,  and  the  imwdtwme  proposal  for 
the  first  time  resicbred  him  alive  to  the 
situation  of  his  heaat. 

The  honour  and  kitc^ty  of  lord.  WM- 
lisford's  pdndples  piiereiited  him  fixHn 
concealing  what  had  happened ;  and  with 
tremulous  emotkm  lie  acq^uainted  his  ward 
that  her  hand  had  been  ndlidtad  by  sir 
Donald  Malcolm.  From  this  suator,  }k)w- 
lever,  he  found  he  had  iK)thing  to  fear,  he 
Joeing  both  disgusting  in  appearance,. rude 
in  manners,  andisavage  in  peint  of  dispo- 
sition ;  and  he  listened  with  ill-<3oncealed 
satisfaction  to  the  haughty  refiifiiQi  of  the 
lady  Annabella,  who  rejected  his  preteo- 
'sions  with  scchu,  and  ridienkd  his  person 
^no  less  than  his  extreme  presumpticm  in 
elevating  his  tiioughte  to  her* 

From  this  moment  knrd  Whallisford  lost 
mo  opportmi^y  of  endeavouring  to  mga^ 
tiaite  himself  in  the  fiivqur  of  his  beauteous 
charga  At  the  end  of  a  twelvemontiii  he 
^€»tttfed  to  declare  his  iientimaits,  mid 
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llie  day  on  Avhich  she  entered  her  twen- 
tieth year  beheld  her  his  adored  and  bloom** 
mg  bride.  ^     ' 

Although  neaifly  thirty  years  her  senior^ 
the  amiable  equanimity  of  his  temper,  his 
illustrious  character,  and  the  almost  idola* 
trous  affection,  whkh  efi^tually  blinded 
him  to  her  many  fiiults»  Tendered  Anna- 
bella  more  partial  to  her  guardian,  when 
she  gave  him  her  hand,  than  to  any  other 
man.  She  did  not  love  him  indeed ;  but 
IIS  yet  her  heart  had  never  experienced  the 
tmder  passion,  and  consequently  no  pre« 
(erence  far  a  being  more  favoured  influ* 
enced  her  to  reject  his  vows.  Awaie  of 
the  disparity  of  their  ages,  lord  ^VhaDis-; 
ford -determined  to  neglect  no  effort  to  se- 
cure thie  gratitude,  and  engage  tlie  sffec^ 
tion,  of  his  bieauteous  bride.  He  took  her 
with  him  to  the-  court  of  Scotland,  and, 
proud  of  the  general  admiration  she  ex^ 
dted,  beheld,  without  alarm,  the  mune* 
rous  suite  ©f  adorers  whafoUowed  her  ever  j 
motion,  but  whom  she  avoided  openly  to 
encourage,  though  they  met  witiii  no  i» 
^se.    Pour  years  of  xson^ented  satisfiui 

VOL.  IV.  V 
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Hem,  if  sot  0f  ^apturoas  love^  passed  thus* 
when  a^i^entdlsordersuddeiily  tenmnAted 
the  existence  of  WhalKsford,  who  Idt  his 
Iw^y  widow  in  possessioa  of  the  whole  of 
tfts  vast  wealth;  andthiB,  tog^her  with  the 
adulation  that  ^on  ^very  «4de  surrounded 
lier,  soon  ofl^terated  evieiy  recoUecti<»i  of 
her  departed  I^d  firom  the  besom  of  tfae 
yaiti  and  thadkless  AfinafbeUa. 

Mote  than  ever  fasdnatdng,  more  than 
ever  <$aui%ed  mid  adminedt  alt  the  period  of 
ber  hil3i0du0&n  to  AJphonso,  kidy  Whal- 
Ittferd  was  usi^ersdly  omsidered  as  the 
xnoist  lov^y  v^mm.  m  ^oothaid.;  and  fi- 
thoti^^e  had  fiassedhca*  eigfat^i^d-twen- 
tklih  year«  Hie  fireshnec^  of  earliest  youth 
attll  iU^omed  k»  ber  roseate  ehaek ;  her 
dal^  ^e  stiU  ^lailitod  its  wontodradiame, 
asid,  &0m  heir  eonstoat  leii^Meiice  atiooint 
hertnitimeis  hadacquirod  an  easy  idi^aDce, 
a  coixnnandhsg  dignity,  whicfa»  aided  by 
her  too^dfficitait  arts,  eowtplet&d  the  dmi- 
ger(Ws<eDGhantaBQieiit  €xf ;her  caneti  charms. 

finoraoLpaflsed  iuwnever  as  abe  was  liy  a 
wtmeraiiB  Isratn  of  adorers,  uany  of  w^unn 
jpoMCMed  «r«jf  aoxnipliahmenl:  thatxanU 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


meat  prieDi:  plow^qg^  lof  4ih«iM9fit  fnwiwpi- 
hf  Q»^wH«  fif  jhfT  }iffw^   Xk^  fiqit  AWf 

im  Tmiiw  to  Aescv^.jgip  -w^eos  w^^  tf 
<2HAi»TER  XII. 


The  rose  is  fairest  when  'tis  btid^ling  npw, 
Aud  bope  19  brightest -when  it  dawns  from^fe^rs; 
The  ros^  js,9w«ete^t  ivash^d  wiih  i9«)rni|ig>i4Wf  ^ 
^nd  Ipve.is  iQxeliest  .wJbea.eph^l^^i  i|9i.|^n. 

,     ,  Laify  cf  (jie  Lake, 

Okc&  more  arestored  tie  ;the  ^^stoen  ai^ 
jeonQdence^af  the  Uifig,  ^Omatinftoii  woid4 
iave  been  ^supremeLy  .ha{lpy,  l)»ijEt(that  the 
^sjof  liis  Aqsafie^was  too^eoenty  jier^eath 
1.8 
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too  melancholy,  and  her  memoiy  too  dear; 
for  even  Edward's  maVked  attentions,  or 
the  affectionate  sympathies  of  de  Verluche 
and  Fitzalice,toheal  tlie  wounds  his  heart 
had  received.  His  l^iirtory  was  generally 
known  1  it  had  exdted  mudl  interest,  and 
given*  rise  to  much  -cdtiversation ;  and  the 
three  friends  were  almost  equally  courted, 
flattered,  admired,  aaid  beloved.  The 
knights  and  nobles  sought  their  intimacy, 
and  the  fairest  dames  of  the  court;  their  no- 
*dce;  but  d6  Verluche  alone  seemed  sensi- 
ble  of  these  honours,  cnrable  to  €njoy  the  dis- 
tinguished marks  <rf  favour  so  liberally  be* 
stowed.  His  heart  was  still  untouched  by 
love ;  he  admired  !di,  iWJiiversed  and  laugh- 
ed with  aQ,  and  became  with  each  a  fa- 
vourite; yet  amid  the  dazzling  blaze  of 
beauty  he  beheld,  he  entertained  a  serious 
inclination  for  none.  Indeed,  «o  general, 
and  so  equally  distributed,  were  his  atten- 
tions, that  he  never  for  a  moment  gave,  or 
Jwishedto  give,  any  one  faidividual  reason 
to  suppose  heiseif  pafticularly  beloved. 
With  regard  to  Fitzalice,  he  was,  for 
hiany  reasons,  anxiously  ipipatient  to  t6- 
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turn  to  England ;  for,  having  hitppUy  hei- 
held  Clanington  reinstated  in  the  confix 
dence  of  the  king,  he  had  no  longet  any  \ 
motive  in  remaining  absent  firom  it;  and 
it  was  in  the  bosom  of  his  own  %nily 
alo&e  that  he  ever  hoped  to  see  his  beloved 
cousin  restored  to  his  wonted  peace  of 
inind — "  My  Cera^ne  T  he  would  inters 
nafly  exclaim,  **  thy  soothing  tenderness, 
thy  gentle  cates,  dia}I  mitigate  the  sprroyw 
ofour  Addelbert;  and  the  balmy  influence 
of  time,  together  with  our  ixinted  andun^ 
jceasing  endeavours,  will  doubtlesid  grader 
ally  ^suage  the  bitterness  <^^g;|d«'!  <  , 
:  Again  he  thought  upon>  the  interei^ting 
female  whom  Ceraphine  had^nientioned  iQ 
her  last:  epistle^  and  beca^ie  the  tnore  ai^Cr 
ious  to  reach:  Dttrjaivin  Abbey j  believ*- 
ing  as  be  did^  that  the  sunest  method  of 
withdrawij^  the  mind  of  his.fiiend  from 
the  agonizing  contemplation  pf  irremedi- 
able misfortune,  an^  of  eflfectually  restoring 
it  to  its  wonted  energies,  was  for  hinj  to 
imUbe  anew  a  passion  for  some  deserving 
object;  and  this  passion,  from  the  glowing 
description  given  of  her  by  his  Ceraphine, 
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Ins  ki|«vr,  n^  ifi»«^&te  o&(iiak»  fcf(  W 
UVf^s;  WHS'  sk:6^dingly  de»ftafid€fd  and 

kn  ^  :^  iby»  €fa^  ^]^«edr  to  ttkf  n« 
tsmM  giief  aa»di  cB«a||p<^intmei»t  of  lady 

ed  to  t\i^  rt!6p&e&V^  Itsird^  fhdftghr  j^er^ 
Ki^  r«Si  el^^^m^  c^l^MMed,  wsM  iid«  kss: 
iMilKft^  ftlf^  tbM  tb^<  4ft  the^  tiioert:  devot- 
«ilf  «G»ift«kf]4illd^  Cbmiifgtoiiaildfltz^ 
^ai^<  «re'  ^y  qUitjMi  Se^tliiid,  fo^t  not 
«» I4«it  flleift(»]fes6iig  wl^w  of  Hilk^iieir- 
fecky,  1»!i»nft^  a»  Weft  a«  hier  V«ieiiat)le 
^diMt^  flbe  lady  Mary  of  l>ui^nn<»i,.  tbey 
«e#^  i^i<i^  i0  fidd  iit  gb6d  h^dth. 

Mad^neafifeoted  no  dee^  sorrow  for  the 
S6a(h  (id^heff  j^rsecutOF,  yet  could  she  rtot 
Utes^  id  t^member  that  she  once  had  loved 
-^had  foHdly  liived  him.  Het  tuelaneholf 
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Md  S0ft  penmrenew  of  maHner  w»^  nei- 
ther diminished  nor  incfeaaed,  yet  waa 
iImi  BMNTe  than  ever  kind  asid  fitCTtdfy,  ex- 
fmssmg  tbe  utmost  pleasure  on  kaming 
tkd  happjr  dlange  tfaat  had  taken  place  i«i 
Addelbert^s  affiws^  and  in  return  freely 
acquainting  them  with  her  own  plana  for 
the  future. 

After  the  death  of  Killamcniochy,  by  the 
adviee  of  her  a^nt^  she  had  pubSefy  an- 
nounced herself  to  the  world ;  and  as  there 
was  no  heir  who  eonld  ^spnte  her  claim 
to  his  estates^  she  was  put  in  peaceable 
possession  of  tfaem^  Her  first  eare  was  to^ 
release  the  unhappy  beings  who  had  suf^ 
fered  from  his  cruelty  the  horrors  of  an 
unjust  imprisonment,  and,  as  far  as  it  lay  in 
her  power,  to  redress  the  injuries  they  had 
received.  The  sol£«^,  sentmek,  and  guards 
belonging  to  the  Castle  of  Glanmabrochie 
were  discharged,  it  being  the  intention  of 
the  lady  Madeline  to  ecmrert  that  building 
into  a  convent,,  to  which,  after  the  death 
of  her  aunt,  she  had  formed  the  determi- 
nation of  retiring,  from  a  world  tiiat  would 
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then  have  lost  the  only  €^ject  of  interest  ifc 
.contained  for  her. 

.  The  nefariouS'  brp^tis»  Andrew  and  Bo^ 
deric  Maqpherson,  together  with  their  com- 
rade>  Arehibald  Stitithnavem,  as  soon  as 
the  intelligence  of  the  death  of  their 'em- 
ployer reached  themi,  had  absconded ;  and 
it  was  generally  supposed  that  they  had 
joined  some  of  the  hordes  of  banditti  who 
had  for  many  yeairs  in&sted  the  adjoining 
forest. 

Conrad  Rutherglen  was  already,. by  the 
.munificenceof  the  generous  lady  Madeline^ 
established  in  a  situation  of- comparative 
affluence^  and  shjB.liad  given  orders  for  the 
erection  of  a  handsome  monument  to  the 
xnen»)ry  of  the  faithful  Sutherland,,  whose 
humaoity  had  preserved  her  from  a  death 
of  horror.  In  a  word,  whatever  were  the 
private  sorrows  of  the  virtuous  JNIadeline, 
she  suffered  them  not  to  interfere  with  the 
duties  she  felt  it  incumbeat  on  herself  to 
perform;  and.after  having  spent  a  few  days 
i^t  Edinburgh,  Fitzalice  and  Clarriugton 
quitted  her  with  unfeigned  and  mutual  re- 
gret 
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r  Ceraplune,  although  still  unacquainted 
with  her  brother's  restoration,  as  it  were, 
to  life  and  liberty,  from  the  moment  of  re* 
caving  Alphonso's  last  epistle,  had  reccv 
vered  her  spirits  and  her  accustomed  bloom» 
for  it  had  assured  her  of  the  health  and 
safety  of  him  she  most  adored,  and  taught 
her  to  expect  that  as  soon  a&  he  had  visits 
ed  Scone,  he  would  fly,  on  the  wings  of 
love,  once  more  to  dasp  her  to  his  faithful 
heart.     On  the  contrary,  the  gentle  Ilosa- 
lie,  as  she  &und  it  no  longer  necessary  to 
exert  her  energies  for  the^  sake  of  her  be- 
loved  iUend^  again  gradually  fell  into  a 
itate  of  melandwdy  despondency;  andaU 
though  the  ajttentions  of  lord  Dunalvin 
and  Ceraphine,  and  their  endeavours  to 
cheer  her  drooping  soul^  were  unremitting 
— nay,  though  she  even  lierself  stroive  to 
struggle  with  her  misery,  the  complicated 
misfortunes  she  had  endured,  together  with 
the  still-fondly  beloved  memory  of  hiiu 
wbom  she  believed  lost  to  her  for  ever,  had 
)m^^sed  on  her  mind,  and  stamped  on 
herbc^^us  countei\woe  .90  expreasiou 
La 
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of  pensive  SBdnesEF^  wMcfa  tieitlier  her  o^m 
efifortsr,  nor  tibose  of  her  friends^  cocdd  en^ 
tirely  teTaof^e* 

.  One  evening»^tanpted  bjr  th^  dear  se^ 
renity  of  a  Mm  6nA  doudkss  ^,  they 
tvandered  along  a  path  wtafefa  led  towacdi 
the  high  road,  in  order  to  meet  lotd  Dan^ 
alvin,  whode  return  home,  fifter  some  dty^ 
necessary  absence  frotn  the  abbey,  they 
hourly  exi>ected^  Silent  and  defected, 
Rosalie,  leaning  on  tb^snowy  arm  of  her 
fair  friend,  proceeded,  entirely  ooeupied  by 
her  own  melancholy  refleetiona,  and  inat^ 
tentive  to  the  beautiesf  that  on  et&ty  side 
siiiTounded  them,  whilst  C^i^buie,  well 
knowing  how  insufficient  Were  the  eiter* 
tions  and  converse,  even  of  the  dearest  of 
friends,  to  divert  the  mind  frowi  dtreliing' 
on  a  rooted  grief,  and  that  the^ewere  mc^ 
ments  wherrin  such  efforts,  however  Weff 
meant,  appear  intrusive  *and  troublesome^ 
attempted  not  to  interrupt  the  train  of  he^ 
iad  thoughts,  and  waite4  in  tend^rly-e^i- 
passionate  and  trympathizing  dlence,  uifttil 
fihe  should  beriidtf  eotntnence  a  emyeisth 
tion. 
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Hiey  bad  already  walked  neariij  two 
miles^  when  Rosalie  complained  of  £itigue, 
and  they  seated  themselves  on  a  dry  bank 
at^  few  yards  distant  from  the  path.  A 
crystal  stream  rippled  with  soothing  minv 
murs  over  the  smooth  and  shining  pebbles 
which  formed  its  bed,  and  strayed  along 
in  various  windings  at  their  feet.  Pleased 
with  the  beauty  of  the  scene,  Ceraphine 
felt  no  inclination  to  move^  and  Rosalie^ 
still  absorbed  in  melancholy  reverie,  sat  in 
pensive  irifence  by  her  side,^  when  the 
sound  of  horses'  feet  at  some  dirtanc^ 
srou^  them. 

""  It  is  my  i^nde  !*^  t^staphine  exclaimed^ 
i»4  wit^  features^emltting  the  most  animate 
cd  expresisibn  of  pleasure,  she  started  firon^ 
hen  seat ;  she  however  againt  retreated  im 
disappointment,,  on  observing  four  horse* 
men,  who  rapidly  advanced  towards  tho* 
ipot  on  which  they  stood. 

^  It  camiot  be  lord  Dtmalvin,''  Rosalie 
replied,. **^ for  he  was  only  accompanied  by 
Philip,  unless  indeed  some  friends  returxi 
with  him  to  the  abbey." 

They  had  time  for  no  fiirther  eon^d»»* 
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tion  or  conjecture,  biit  were  at  ones?  as- 
tonished and  alarmed,  at  beholding  two  of 
the  injen  hastily  dismount  from  their  horses, 
and  make  towards  them  with  the  utmost 
possible  expedition^.  Terrified  beyond  ex- 
pression, they  were  about  to  fly,  when  a 
voice,  immediatdy  recognised  by  Ora- 
pbine,  called  on  them  to  stop;  it  thrilled 
to  the  inmost  recesses  of  her  heart  ;'shQ 
started  violently,  at  first  doubtful  whether 
to  credit  the  evidence  of  hfer  senses,  but 
the^  next  moment  beheld  her  encircled  in 
the  arms  of  her  adored  Fitzalicse.    . 

Rosalie  had  retired,  conceiving  her  pre-: 
^nce  might,  at  that  affecting  instant,  be 
dispensed  with;  her  heart  experienced ^ 
gIo#  of  generous  delight  as  she  witnessed 
her  friend's  happiness,  and  she  contemplat- 
ed the  meeting  so  l(Mig  desired,  so  unex- 
pected, with  more  pleasure  than  she  had 
thought  herself  now  capable  of  receiving-r- 
^  Ah,  my  Ceraphine !"  she  inwardly  ex- 
claimed, "  I  now  find  how  ardently  I  lova 
th^ ;  thy  felicity  is  dear  to  me  as  my  own> 
and  I  even  feel  for  thee  too  much  afiectioa 
to ehvyihy  present  bliss." 
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'  A  heavy  sigh,  which  i^ost  cdntradieted 
this  silent  ejaculation,  waa  suspended,  as 
the  name  of  Addelbert  Clarrington  caught 
her  ear ;  a  convulsive  tremor  ran  through 
every  vein ;  the  blood  forsook  her  cheek; 
and  in  violent  emotion  she  darted  forward; 
but,  oh  !  what  pen  can  delineate  her  feel- 
ings when  she  saw  Fitzalice  present  hey 
husband,  her  Addelbert,  to  his  lialf-fainting^ 
sister— when  she  heard  his  beloved,  his 
well-known  accents,  and  was  indeed  con- 
vinced he  stood  before  her.   . 

Falling  on  the  neck  of  Cei-aphine,  an4 
almost  incapable  of  utterance,  from  the 
variety  of  emotions  that  agitated  his  bo- 
Mfra,  he  could  only  exclaim — "  Thank 
God  \  thank  God !  this  angel  sister,*'  and 
be  clasped  her  fondly  to  hi«  heart  as  he 
spoke,.  "  this  gentle  friend,  is  still  left  to 
comfort  me;  she,  she  aloije  ofallcreate^ 
beings,  resembles  thee,  my  sainted  Ros$^ 
lier 

-  The  scene  that  followed,  it  would  bo 
folly  to  attempt  describing.  Ceraphine 
yould  gladly,  by  degrees,  have  acquaint^ 
ed  Rosalie  with  Uie  extent  of  4i?e  bappi- 
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fie$s,  but  it  was  too  late ;  faint,  weaky  and 
languid,  from  the  e£Eect  of  recent  mental 
*  suffering,  and  unable  to  endure,  with  any 
degree  of  fortitude,  the  excess  of  her  un- 
looked-for felicity,  she  heaved  a  deep  sigh, 
and  fell  senseless  into  the  arms  of  Mtzahee, 
who,  perceiving  her  situation,  flew  to  sup- 
port her  sinking  frame. 

It  was  now  too  dark  f(xr  Addelbert  to* 
distinguish  the  features  of  the  lady  whom 
his  sister  and  Alphorwo  were  eager  to  re^ 
cover  from  her  swoon,,  leaded  as  she  was 
by  the  trees  that  encompassed  them ;  but 
the  silvery  voice  of  Rosalie  oould  nev«  be 
forgotten/  She  in  a  few  moments  regain- 
ed her  senses ;  she  gazed  around  with  an 
air  of  doubt  and  distraetion,  and  called 
wildly  for  her  hnsband,^  her  Clarrington. 
Electrified  by  the  sound,  assured  it  was 
herself,  yet  scarcely  daring  to  credit  the 
blessed  certainty,  he  fell  aknost  lifeless  at 
her  feet — "  Rosalie,  my  Rosalie  !**  in  fat 
tering  tones  he  crie^  **  am  I  indeed  awake? 
did  I  indeed  hear  that  angelic  voice,  or  i» 
it  her  beatified  spirit  that  at  this  instant 
presents  itseff  to  mod^  my  misery  !** 
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RcmUe  ooiild  not  reply ;. the  power  of 
speech  WM  as  yet  denied ;  hat  she  threw 
h^self  into  his  arms,  and  sobbed  a  ft w  in* 
edherent  w<Mpds  on  his  bosom^  A  flood  of 
tectfs  at  length  relieved  her,  and  she  wept 
abundantly  and  unrestrainedly,  which,  in 
ajl  probability,  prevented  her  ftom  relaps- 
ing into  insensibility. 

There  is  a  certain  degree  of  bliss  beyond 
which  we  are  incapable  of  arriving,  and 
<Iris  pitch  of  happiness  the  reunited  lovers,. 
#0  long  separated,  90  unexpectedly  rest6r-^ 
ed  to  each  other'is  arms,  bad  now  attained.. 
As  soon  as  Koisali^  had  sufficiently  reco^^ 
ta^from  the  almost  painiufiy-agitating 
e£^s  of  her  joyous  surprise.  Supported  by 
her  adored  Clanington^  and  followed  by 
Fitialice  and  Ccrapbine,  she  returned  to* 
the  abbey,  where  the  remainder  of  this, 
glad  evening  was  consumed  in  eager  xn<- 
quiries  and  mutual  relations  of  all  that  had 
passed  since  their  last  meeting. 

Rosalie  listened  with  breathless  interest 
and  inexpressible  emotion  to  the  recital 
given  her  by  Clarrington;  the  sudden^  al* 
temtion  in  her  prospects,  however,  the  ?«* 
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raembrance  of  all  she  had  suffered,  her 
presait  exqidsite  delight  and  pious  grati- 
tude to  Heaven,  so  powerfully  affected  a 
'firameand  spirits  long  weakened  hy  dis- 
tress of  mind,  that  it  was  with  the  utmost 
difficulty  she  could  sufficiently  command 
her  feehngs,  and  collect  her  scattered 
thoughts,  to  ^ve  him  in  turn  a  detail  of 
past  events ;  but  how  did  the  bosom  of  her 
adoring  Addelbert  throb  with  proud  ad- 
miration, when  he  received  from  Cera?- 
^ine  a  more  minute  and  ample  account 
.of  circumstances  wliich  the  modesty  of 
liis  lovely  bride  had  caused  her  to  supi»-es&; 
when  he  learnt  the  hardships  her  filial 
piety  had  led  her  cheerfully  to  undergc^ 
and  the  unremitting  anxiety  With  which 
ishe  had  tended  the  fate,  and  watched  over 
the  last  hours  of  a  father,^  whose  repents 
anee  obliteiated  from  her  generous  soul 
every  recoUecti<Mi  of  the  cruelty  of  his  for- 
mer conduct ! 

r  His-  love  for  her  arose  almost  to  a  pitch 
of  idolatry ;  be  gazed  on  her  enchanting 
countenance,  now  mere  than  ever  bewitch- 
ing fjfonx  the  p^sive  softness  her  sorrows 
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had  rendered  habitual,  with  s^sations  80 
pure,  so  full  of  tepdemess^  so  ardent,  yet 
so  cha$t^ied  by  esteem,  thst  a^gds,  at 
tliat  moment,  might,  without  eompunc* 
tkxi,  have  experienced  the  same. 

Foigetfid  of  the  past,  full  of  sanguine 
hopes  for  the  fiiture^  and  entirely  enjoying 
the  blissful  present,  FitzaUce  andClarring- 
ton,  with  their  lovdy  brides,  experienced, 
in  the  quiet  retirement  of  Dunaivin  Ab- 
])ey,  the  joys  ofa  terrestrial  paradise.  Cera- 
phine,  to  whom  all  the  immense  wealtb 
of  sir  Oswald  BaUeroch  had  been  bequeatii* 
ed,  with  the  concurrence  and  approbation 
of  her  lord,  disposed  of  his  estates,  and  pur-* 
cliased  with  their  produce  one  of  the  finest 
demesnes  in  Cumberland,  which  Alphonso 
and  i^e  transferred  to  Rosalie,  not  as  a 
present^  but  as  an  act  c^  justioe-~a  mere 
restitution  of  her  own  property. 

"  For  is  it  reasonable,'*  the  lovely  lady 
Fitzalice  exclaimed,  as  slie  pressed  her  faif 
sister  to  her  hearty  "  is  it  reasonable,  my  Ro* 
salie,  to  suppose,  tiiat  the  man  who  adored 
you  to  distraction  would  have  bestowed 
his  richer  on  ai\  unknown  p^oo,  h^A  h^ 
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iiti£igiiied  it  pdssiMe  that  you  ware  s^  iif 
existence?  Bo  neX  iina^ne^  my  sisterr 
that  it  is  a  deed  of  generoeiCy  we  perform; 
but  be&fre  tlmat,  on  the  contrary,  a  ttio- 
live,  truly  selilsh^  {>#ompt&  U8  to  re^toi^  U 
yott  what  i«  in  redity  your  own ;  for  my 
Alphondo  weU  Jbiows^  ttiat  dfter  his  own 
isociety,  the  presence  of  Addelbert  and 
Rosalie  is  neeessaiy  to  my  felicity ;  and  if 
you  wish  not  to  render  us  both  unhaj^py, 
I  beseech  you^  make  no  objections^  to  our 
plan  of  retildeifing  our  own  bliss  the  more 
complete,  by  the  nK^re  certain  and  ire*- 
Quent  enjoyment  of  fntercourse  with  those 
whom  most  we  love*'* 

Rosalie  for  some  moments  could  make 
no  reply  to  this  affectionate  pro(rf^often* 
demess;  her  fair  (^ek  glowed  wJfli  the 
warmest  sentiments  of  gratitude,  aild  her 
fine  eyes  swam  in  tears  of  softened  feel- 
ing, whB$t  the  fond  pressure  of  her  hand 
alone  bespoke  the  emotions  with  which 
her  snowy  bosom  heaved.  Those  balmy 
tecffs,  however  (oh !  how  unlike  the  drq)* 
of  anguish  sa  recently  shed!)  speedily 
l^atorad  to  her  the  power  of  utteiaiice,  and 
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erdac^y  TCtfxrtmg  the  ^mbivoB  oC  CenD* 
pkme,  ske  ^  txieA^**  I  am  cicely,  most 
deeply  affected,  sirtgetest  flietid,  tboo^  not 
artoni^ied^at  this  new  evideMecfyaurlove, 
your  mt^exampfed  goodness ;  ^kxai  a.  mvl 
«ttdi  as  yam^r  tlte  Midiest  a^t  of  b«nefr 
cence  must  eveg  ipcmt^  an  IrMriistibk 
diacn  ^  tmt  acts  of  magnanimKy,  however 
ti^  m^  delight^  ca»not  gurprise  any  one 
a$ml&»ate]y  aequaifltedasniyself  with 
tttteManfon  genetxn^y  and  heroic  greatness 
of  ffidfiid.  Itoyocr,  bdy  Fitzaiiee,'*  she  conti-* 
mied,  mging  her  c^ped  hands  a»d  swim^ 
mirig  eyes. to  heaven,  ^vtoyou,  dear  eonsol- 
in^  afigig)^  tiGKt  to  the  Almighty^  do  I  oWfe 
my  present  Mdty— ^you  interested  yourselir 
hr  my  poor  father — ^y oii  ailevialed  the  hor^ 
rors  of  his  dying  moments — ^you  pmtected^ 
^elteredy  and  stqiiported  hi»  firiiendless^ 
child.  As  a  wretched  (»phany  as  a  dia* 
consoUte  widow,  you  have  t«iderly  sym- 
p3ttii:2ed  in  my  sorrows,  have  patiently 
listened  to  my  complaints — have  soothed,, 
have  saved  me  from  despair.  Oh,  my  Ce. 
raphine!  I  never,  never  can  repay  yoiu* 
benevolent  kindni^ss  !.  I  trust  I  never  shttHk 
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be  dilkd  upoh  to  perform  tiiose  mdai^ 
choly  offices  offiriendsbijrycmhave  so  weQ 
disdbaiged ;  but  should  the  Ahnigbty 
think  fit  to  afflict  you  wilii  misfortune, 
and  should  you  ever  neied  the  aetive  sei^ 
vices  of  a  firiendy  remember^  most  beloved 
gill,  the  words  I  maw  pronounce.'? 

As  she  spoke,  the  grateM  Rosalie  drop^ 
ped  upon  her  kneeSy  and  with  enargeticso^ 
lemiMty  exclaimed — "  Bear  witness,  ifl 
ye  heavenly  powers !  to  my  vow — never, 
under  any  circumstances  of  sickness  or  ci 
isprrow — ^never,  under  mi^ortune,of  what^ 
ever  description  or  magnitude,,  to  foiget 
^  to  neglect  the  friend  to  whom  I  owe 
i^hcalculable  obligation,  and  whose  welfare 
.^d  happiness  are  not  less  dear  to  me  tliaa 
jny  own." 

;  "  Let  the  vow  be  nqtutuaV*  Ceraphine, 
in  accents  of  extreme  emoti(Mi,  replied; 
."  for  mutual  is  our  affection,  and  mutual 
^re  our  obligations;  we  have  each  suffered, 
under  the  pressure  of  supposed  misfortune, 
the  most  acronizing  tortures,  and  in  the 
hour  of  distress,  each  has,  to  the  utmost 
.o^tent  of  her  power,,  supported  the  ptber* 
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Ah,  iny  Rosalie !  how,  how  can  we  ever 
prove  ourselves  sufficiently  grateful  to  that 
Omnipotent  Disposer  of  events,  who  has 
thus,  as  it  were,  miraculously  restored  tis 
tofdicity !  We  are,  at  the  present  moment, 
so  unexpectedly,  so  infinitely  happy,  that 
I  almost  tremble  as  I  inflect  upon  my  blss. 
and  also  remember  tliat  unalloyed  joy  is 
not  the  lot  of  mortality.  Oh!  could  the 
dear  preceptor  of  my  infant  years  witness 
the  blessed  change  that  has  taken  place 
since  he  quitted  us — could  the  excellent 
father  Anthony  but  know  how  happy  his 
Ceraplrine  now  is,  I  think  I  then  might 
call  my  felicity  complete !" 

At  this  moment  a  rustling  amongst  the 
trees,  beneath  which  they  were  seated,  in 
a  bow^  formed  by  nature,  and  ornament- 
ed by  the  hand  of  art,  startled  them,  and 
checked  the  reply  which  hovered  on  the 
lip  of  Rosalie,  when  Fitzalice,  rushing 
forward,  clapped  the  lovely  speaker  to  his 
heart.  .   • 

A  oonve^sadon,  of  a  nittire  nearly  simi- 
lar/bad passed  between  h^self  and  Glar- 
vington,  and: their'  steps  had^  almost  ine^ 
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apot  where  m  juwy  bliaaful  jsiwors  Jbd 
fcHmerly  be^n^pent ;  the  ecm^eQU^no^  »»s, 
that  they  hpd  fa^jiitrd  i^n^ieiffeiivaUyjU^luit 
had  been  mA;  mi  if  wght  $Qi4(}«ugl»eiit 
the  hap^Bess  of  the  ;9.dfirb^  iovers^  it  was 
t0  behold  the  affdmt  $nd  fnutiial  dSJ^^o 
that  suhsiftted  bertwee«i  thi^  bwutomn 
brides,  ^u^Uy  smulUe  aa  they  i»ere»  aod 
^eservkxg  of  ewh  other's  hym. 

Six  'Wder  to  w^ve  ihe  fene«5^  of  «o- 
lia^wledgmentB  whkh  iUphi^iisp  ^aad  C^3^ 
}ihftne  jQonaidered  ^ke  umtftenaary  aad 
luadtue,  they  tnme4  tfie  ^utgnst  ^^eoi^rer* 
sation,  with  happy  adfoitiDe9S»  QB  the  ex- 
pected visit  of  ki^g  Edwand  «od  his  siate, 
who  had^edared  his  mtettti^n  tif  iteMwg 
a  day  at  the  abbe^>  «i  Wbs  triutopbsmt  la- 
tum from  Scotiaiidt  and  1Mb  &e?y  knew 
■eould  not  fflwch  {ka^gi^  i>e  dday^  veiy 
important  leoi^^ms  veqwing  the  presence 
4^  that  ^eat  o^QHWc^h  in  bis  i»d» w  fioun- 
try. 

£eraphi^  tsod  BcisaUe  Ibud  ixmnst  yet 
b^tq^d  the  kmg,  but  /boKh  ^irwe  lakea^ 
pir^P«ped  tp  lli»e  b«ai^  t^e  latter  iram  ihs 
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^tetioxi  iviA  whidi  he  was  regarded 
hy  Addelbert,  aiid  the  farmer  from  a 
Tanety  of  motives,  which  gave  additional 
fcnroe  to  the  principles  of  loyalty  tiiat 
htd  been  from  infancy  implanted  in  her 
hreast  ^e  remembered^  with  gratitude^ 
his  «arly  friendship  for  her  &ther,  his 
atibachmi»it  to  the  houses  of  Fitzalice  and 
Oarrington,  and  mcxre  particularly  his 
patesnal  3cmdness  towards  the  husband  she 
tkdored/alLof  which  consideraticnis  excited, 
in  tibe  bosom  ^  ardent  and  youthful  en« 
Anaiasm,  an  iotvixtive  ireneratioa  for  his 
diasacter,  and  asi  eager  desire  to  became 
aocpiointed  with  his  person^  which  she 
now  d^gfatedly  snw  about  to  be  gratified. 
Lond  JBtenahrin  dlso  looked  forward  with 
umssnal  -ploasure  to  die  arrival  of  his  royal 
guest ;  bnt  whilst  his  heart  beat  high  with 
iinabated  love  for  the  king,  it  was  impos- 
sible for  him  to  forget,  or  te  reflect  with* 
out  janguisfa,  on  ike  £naA  xevcase  his  &te 
had  ^xqpeiaenced  ^inoe  laat  Ihey  met. 

jkhcmt  this  period  ^n  epistle  arrived 
ftom  the  young  ^lounit  de  Verbidie,  which 
in  iwme  degeee  interrupted  Ihe  general 
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happiness  that  reigned  throughout  Dunal^ 
%^in  Abbey,  for  the  intellig^ice  it  contain- 
ed occasioned  siiicere  and  extreme  grief 
to  the  generous,  feeBng  heart  of  Fitzalice. 
it  informed  him  that  the  malady  of  the  in- 
teresting Therese  had  arisen  to  so  alarming 
a  height,  that  her  life  was  considered  in 
danger,  and  a  messenger  bad  been  dis- 
patched into  Scotland,  requesting  him 
immediately  to  hasten  to  Lauderbrook- 
ville,  in  order  to  attend  the  dying  couch 
of  a  beloved  sister.  The  countess,  his  mo- 
ther;  also  worn  down  by  fatigue  and  anx- 
iety, exhibited  fearful  symptoms  of  decline; 
and  Olivia  concluded  tiie  sad  epistle, 
wherein  she  affectingly  pourtrayed  the 
scene  of  universal  grief  that  surrounded 
her,  by  imploring  her  dear  Ambroise  to 
hasten  to  their  consolation,  and  by  his 
presence  to  support  the  spirits  of  her  un- 
happy father  and  herself 

Alphonso's  peace  of  mind  received  from 
this  melancholy  intelligeiice  a  blow  so  se- 
vere, that  the*  anxious  eyes  of  love  and 
friendship  could  not  but  perceive  th^  effect 
it  produced  on  his  whole  manner.   Addel- 
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*«*  eagerly  besought  him  to  oohceal  no- 
thing from  Mi^  affectionate  brother,  and 
C^kphine,  wfelst  flia*  fond  and  gentle 
wife  threw  her  snowy  arms  around  his  ^ 
neck,  and  strained  hhn  lo  her  fidthful  ho. 
som^  with  eyes  of  humid  tenderness,  en- 
treated permission  to  share  his  grie£ 

FitJzaKce  coidd  wifhstarid  thes6  appeals 
to  his  already-^fterfed  feefings  no  longer  ; 
he  fondly  returned  hisCeraphine's  eidbrace, 
and  briefly  communicated  the  cause  of  the 
depression  that  Tiung  u^oh  his  spirits,  de- 
scrilnng  Therese  in  colours  of  the  tender- 
est  fiaterrial  lovef,  and  expatiating,  with 
affecting  eloquence,  on  the  hitter  anguish 
with  which  her  untimely  death  would 
overwhelm  her  doting  family — ^**  The  re- 
markable resemblance  she  bears,  both  ill 
mind  and  person,  to  thee,  my  C'eraphine,*'  h^ 
cried,  **  has  rendered  me  unusually  inte- 
rested for  this  chaiining  young  creature'; 
and  if  I,  who  am  but  slightly  acquaint^ 
with  her,  feel  thus  acutely,  what  at  this 
agonizing  period  must  be  the  sensations  oi 
her  parents,   her  amiable  sister,  and  of 
Ambroise,  our  dear  Ambroise  ?** 
*0L,  iv^  M 
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As  he  ceased  to  speak,  Alphonso^s  voice 
was  tremulous,  and  large  drops  of  sorrow 
filled  his  expressive  eyes ;  Addelbert  also, 
though  unacquainted  with  the  lovely  suf- 
ferer, was  scarcely  less  afiected,  and  the 
gentle,  oompassionateCeraphine  wept  pleo- 
tifuUy  on  her  husband's  bosom,  although 
far  from  divining  that  it  was  an  unfortu- 
nate passion  for  that  very  husband,  which 
had  thus  reduced  the  poor  Therese  to  the 
verge  of  the  grave. 

De  Verluche's  hastily-penned  epistle  was 
dated  from  the  English  xi^amp,  which  he 
was  about  to  quit,  in  order  to  obey  the 
mandate  of  his  unhappy  fiiends,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  hours;  and  it  concluded 
with  expressing  the  regret  he  felt  at  being 
under  the  mournful  necessity  of  declining, 
at  least  for  the  present,  the  pressing  invi- 
tation he  had  received  from  Fitzalice  and 
Clarrington  to  meet  them,  as  soon  as  he 
could  conveniently  come,  at  Dunalvin 
Abbey. 
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CHAPTER  Xin. 


Alas!  the  ilk  of  life 
Ctaim  the  full  vigour  of  a  mind  preparedi 
Prepared  for  patient,  long,  laborious  strife  ; 
Its  guide  experience,  imd  truth  its  guard ! 

BCATTIC. 

The  day  at  length  arrived  on  which  Ed- 
ward  and  his  suite  were  expected  at  the 
abbey,  and  Rosalie  and  Ceraphine,  with 
beating  hearts^  mitidpated  the  moment  of 
presentation  to  their  monarch.  As  even- 
tHg  drew  on,  loFd  Dunalvin,  Fitzalice,  and 
Clanington,  accompanied  by  their  domes- 
tics and  vassals^  assembled  on  a  plain 
whence  tliey  might  discenv  the  royal  visi- 
tor ftxau  a  considerable  distance ;  a  band  of 
martial  music  performed,  with  taste  and 
ispirit,  a  variety  of  popular  airs ;  and  when 
the  peejde,  who  had  gathered  together 
from  many  leagues  around,  at  length  es- 
pied the  approaching  processionrloudshoatcir 
JMC2 
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of  triumph  rent  the  air,  and  the  cry  of— 
*•  God  bless  our  glorious  monarch !"  and 
"Long  live,  king  Edward!"  issued  from 
«very  mouth.  Young  and  old  were  alike 
eager  to  express  their  delight.  Infants 
lisped  forth  the  praises  of  their  sovereign, 
and  age  appeared  to  forget  its  feeblelhess, 
whilst  contributing  its  share  of  declara- 
tio?ns  of  duty,  and  ishouts  of  oithusiastic 
loyalty^ 

This  joyous  day  the  Tjenevolent  Dunal- 
vin  took  care  to  render  one  of  universal 
rgoicing  and  conviviality.  Two  oxen 
and  four  sheep  were  to  be  loasted  whole, 
and  money  and  clothes  cf  every  descrip- 
tion distributed  among  the  vaesals.  The 
road  was  strewed  with  boughs  and  brandies, 
and  scarcely  even  could  the  trumpet*i»  tri* 
ilmphant  blast  be  heard,  so  loud  affd  re- 
peated were  the  exclamations  o#*  ^igU 
and  admiration  that  burst  from  every  Bp. 

There  is  an  iiidefinaUe  sensation  which 
the  human  breast  experiesices  on  behoW- 
itfg  an  heroic  and  victorious  mcHiarch  so 
exaltedj  that  devotion  and  religious  adora- 
tion cau  alone  excite  ideas  more  sublimely 
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pure,  more  exquisitely  affecting.  Edward 
was  not  insensible  totfie  moving  spectader 
and  tears  of  gratified  feeling  started  to  his 
eyes,  as  aligbting  ftom  his  steed,  and  graoer 
fully  taking  off  his  helmet,  he  bowed  to 
the  enraptured  multitude.  He  could  not 
articulate^  but  his  expressive  looks  spoke 
yet  more  fordUy  to  the  hearts  of  hjs  sub- 
jects than,  volumes  of  oratory  could  ba,y0' 

done. 
Lord  Dunalvin,  Fitzafice,  and  ClmTEng- 

ton,  advanced  to  greet  their  nobfe  mo* 
narch,  the  two  latter  of  whom  he  cordially 
saluted;  but  so  changed  was  the  once  lively 
Edwin  from  the  effect  ot  time  and  sor- 
row, that  the  king  no  longer  recognised  his 
ewly  favourite,  Dunalvin  immediately 
perceived  that  he  was  not  known,  and  the 
dreadful  cause  of  this  sad  alteration  rushed 
at  once  upon  his  memory.  His  Julia,  his 
infant  boy,  both,  both  had  been  torn  from 
him  for  ever ;  madness  wasr  the  immediate 
result  of  these  terrible  events,  and  when 
recovered  from. derangement,  his  ideas  had 
acquired  a  turn,  and  his  features  an  aspect, 
¥>  melancholy  and  pensive — so  totally  dif« 
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lerent  finom  that  which  they  once  had 
worn,  that  he  was  less  astonished  than  a& 
fficted,  when  king  Edward,  hastily  remov- 
ing his  eyes  from  his  countenance,  on 
which  they  had  rested  a  passing  glance, 
exdaimed,  as  he  turned  towards  Fitzalice 
— "  I  have  not  yet  beheld  my  earliest 
friend,  the  exceUent  Dnnalyin;  present 
him  to  me,  I  beseech  you ;  I  am  impatient 
to  assure  him  of  my  continued  esteem." 

"  Ah  f  my  printe,  my  benefactor !"  cried 
the  subdued  Dunalvin,  throwing  himself 
at  the  feet  of  the  king ;  •*  has  grief  so 
completely  eradicated  every  vestige  of  my 
former  s^,  tiiat  no  one  trace  yet  remains 
to  rendind  you  of  a  being  once  honoured 
with  your  friendship  ?  This  form  the  han4. 
of  sorrow,  ev^en  more  than  that  of  tiine, 
has  indeed  most  cruelly  changed ;  but,  oh 
my  sovere^ !  believe  that  neither  time 
nor  grief  can  alter  the  heart  of  Dunalvin, 
nor  decrease  the  love  he  bears  the  glorious 
Edward." 

The  agitated,  yet  well-remembered  tones 
of  that  voice,  and  the  looks  of  animated 
and  respectful  affection  that  for  a  moment 
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%hted  up  that  eye  with  its  wonted  expres* 
sion,  eyen  had  tibey  been  unaccompanied  by 
these  moving  words,  would  have  proved 
sufficient  to  convince  the  king.  His  dear* 
est,  earliest  friends  had  been  Ethelwolplie 
of  Ckrringtcm,  and  Edwin  of  Dunalvin; 
ttxe  former  was  indeed  no  more,  and  deep-  ^ 
ly  did  hestiH  lament  his  }oss;  but  Dunalvin 
yet  lived — yet  felt  f<Mr  him  all  the  enthu- 
siastic respect  and  love  of  a  grateful  sub- 
ject— a  devoted  friend.  The  monarch  was 
forgotten;  Edward,  at  this  moment,  threw 
aside  the  cBgnity  of  M^  exalted  station ;  he 
opened  his  arms,  and  clasped  the  faithful, 
the  bdoved  Dunalvin  to  his  noble  bosom. 
"  Oh  my  sovereign  P'  cried  Edwin,  his 
voice  barely  articulate  firom  excessive  emo- 
tion,«''  can  I  indeed  credit  this  extent  of 
goodness?  Thou  art,  if  possiUe,  even 
more  to  be  beloved  for  thy  gracious  con- 
descension, than  admired  and  feared  fear 
the  invincible  prowess  rf  thy  arms-— 
thy  wisdom,  and  thy  justice,"  he  would 
have  added,  but  so  loud,  so  vociferous,  was 
the  cry  of—**  God  bless  king  Edward ! 
Long  live  our  gracious  sovereign !"  that 
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he  attempted  not  to  proceed!,  and  ^sis,  foir 
the  present,  forced  to  conteijt  hiin^elf  witlt. 
expressing^  by  the  silent  language  of  tiie 
eye,  the  a£&ctlon  and  gratitude  which 
swelled  bis  hosoip.  ^  new  scene,  was 
again  about  to  excjite^  or  raiher  to  kqep 
alive^  tjie  finer  feelings  of  ]^jng  Edwar4's^ 
l^eait.  Jf  e  eptere4  the  abbey,  where  Ce- 
r^phine,^  a^d,  |;q  bis  extreme  astonishmeBt, 
t}^  interesting  Upsalie,  whom,  fron^  the 
relation  q£  A^d^^bert,  he  hfid  suppos.ed  to 
I^ye  beei^  long  since  dead^  were  preusented 
to  hi;3^  afi  i^er  be^teo^t^  bfid^s  ^f  hia* 
esteemed  ypung  fii^pds. 

Bepeath  t^i^  hospitable  rppf  h^  fpui^ 
Ij^mself  su^ui)4ed  by  those,,  on  the  m^oe^ 
rity  of  whose  ^ttaehment  to  bis  person  he> 
ewl4  cpn^4^^fly  depen^.  AU  lovedi  a}l. 
y^erate^,  ^  ^mire^  hjf^ ;  and  £^r  once 
bjs  ^cm^  ^owed  witji  thp  gwtifyipg  con, 
si^i^unqegs^  t^a^  thp  ppo%si(^s  df  4uty  and 
deypti^  ^at  met  bis  ear  w^^^  the  off- 
s|>^g  (rf  f  rutb,  tbp  pur^  ^nd  genuine  Ian- 
g}jHggftf  tiiejie^.  Ceraphine  especially^ 
wj»we  spul  wss  repjtetp  with  sensibility* 
4ll4  wh9  had  bgen  taught  frpi^q^  childhood 
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to  consider  her  sovereign  as  some  being 
of  a  superior  nature,  blushing  with  appre- 
hension lest  he  might  think  her  unworthy 
ofFitzalice,  prostrated  herself  at  his  feet, 
and  murmured  ahnost  inarticulate  expres- 
sions of  gratitude,  and  greetings  of  wel- 
come ;  yet  these  were  uttered  in  accents . 
flo  soft,  so  sweetly  touching,^  that  the 
mighty  soul  of  Edward  was  not  proof 
against  the  innocent  fascination. 

Her  melting  tones,  her  beautiful  coun- 
t^ance,.  most  strongly  reminded  him  of 
the  ill-fated  sisters.    Her  person,  except- 
zf^  the  cdaurof  her  hair  and  eyes,  bore  a. 
spiking  resemblance  to  Ihat  of  the  un- 
happy Julia ;  and  in  the  mellow  accents  or 
ker  silvery  voice,  her  sainted  mother  was 
fcffcibly  recalled  to  his  recollection;  whilst, 
in  the  graceful  dignity  of  her  air,  and  the. 
peculiai^  expression  of  her  smile,  he  traced 
the  softened  knage  of  the  late  earl  Clar-^: 
langton. 

The  fine  eyes  of  the  king  were  blinded 
with  tears  as  he  raised  the  lovely  Cera-^ 
phihe,^  and  folded  her  with  paternal  ten- 
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demess  to  his  he&rt.  "  Mj  child,  my  dear 
chlld^"  he  cried,  "  you  are  indeed  the  an- 
gel my  fancy  had  formed  as  the  reward 
due  to  your  Fitzalice  for  all  his  virtues; 
He  is  the  noblest,  the  most  yaliant,  the 
best  of  men,  and  he  deserves  what  he  pos- 
sesses, the  most  charming  and  desirable  of 
women ;  that  enchanting  comitenance 
seems  so  clear  an  index  to  the  mind  with- 
in, that  I  cannot  but  perceive  them  to  be 
both  of  heavenly  mould.'* 

This  welcome  and  gratifying  compli-^ 
ment  suffused  the  ma»ly  cheek  of  the 
adoring  Alphonso  with  a  glow  erf  exulta- 
tion, and  the  fair  oligect  who  had  called  it 
forth,  reassured  by  the  encouraging  con- 
descension of  the  king,  with  ineffiiUe 
grace  and  beautiful  modesty,  welcomed 
her  unde's  other  guests^ 

Amongst  these  were  many  kndghts  and 
nobles,  who  had  rendered  themselves  con- 
'  Bpicuous  from  their  unshaken  loyalty  and 
distinguished  valour — Matthew  Fitz-John, 
baron  of  Stockenham ;  Edmund  de  Has* 
tings,  lord  of  Enchimchelmok;  Hugh  Fitz- 
Henry,  baron  of  Ravenswath;  Alan  de 
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Zouch,  baron  of  Ashby ;  the  brave  sirRo- 
bert  Neville,  with  others  of  rank  and  note^ 
to  whom  Ceraphine  was  successively  in* 
troduced  by  the  king. 

Her-imcommon  loveliness  attracted  the 
eyes  of  all,  and  never  had  she  appeared  more 
exquisitely  charming  than  on  the  present 
evening.  Her  soft,  light-brown  hair  was 
tastefully  intermixed  with  chains  of  the 
finest  and  most'  brilliant  diamonds,  and 
corresponding  jewels  ornamented  her 
snowy  bosom  and  finely-rounded  arms, 
which  were  also  shaded  with  lace  of  the 
most  delicate  texture.  Her  robe  was  of  a 
blush-coloured  velvet,  its  train,  richly 
adorned  and  finished  with  lace  and  dia* 
monds,  and  a  cestus  of  brilliants  encircled 
her  slender  waist. 

King  Edward  beheld  the  daughter  of 
Clarrington  with  pride ;  she  was  the  child 
of  Ethelwolphe,  the  niece  of  Dunalvin, 
the  sister  of  Addelbert,  the  wife  of  Fitz- 
alice,  and  her  near  affinity  to  the  four  men 
whom  OB  earth  he  most  had  loved  and  va- 
lued, even  had  she  possessed  no  personal 
elaims  to  his  admiration,  would  have  pow- 
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^ifuUy  recommaided  her  to  his  nobfe 
heart ;  but  endowed  as  was  the  fair  young 
baroness  with  every  charm  of  beauty,  every 
grace  of  feminine  softness,  and  every  fasci- 
nation calculated  to  enthral  the  mind,  it  is 
not  wonderful  that  he  should  transfer  to. 
her  the  friendship  and  affection  he  for^ 
merly  had  borne  her  deceased  parent. 

**  Sweetest  lady  Fitzalice  l"  he  exclaim- 
ed, "  I  find,  as  I  had  expected^  that  the 
gay  world  has  yet  to  receive  its  brightest 
ornament.  The  countess  Clarrington,  too," 
he  continued,  turning  to  Kosalie,  in  whose 
i^i^ukr  history  he  had  felt  unusual  inte- 
rest, "  ypu,  excellent  and  heroic  lady,  wili 
prove  a  real  embellishment  to  the  exalte 
Bank  you  hold.  I  sh^ll  welcome  with  joy» 
when  introduced  at  my  court,>  two  beings- 
so  deserving  admiration  and  imitation,  and 
most  heartily  do  I  congratulate  the  ha{^y^ 
possessors  of  sueh  unrivalled:  worth  and^ 
loveliness.'* 

The  affabli^  and  eafigaging  smile  with 
wl^ich  king  Edward  uttered  these  words^ 
even  more  forcibly  than  the  wp^3  them- 
selves,  ^nehaated  bis  fair  srtditoJes.    Bros^- 
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£e  was  charmed*  Bom  ond  educated  as 
she  had  heen  amongst  bis  most  bitter  ene^ 
mies,  taught  to  consider  him  as  a  tyrant, 
and  aja  usui^r^  i^he  could  not  .but  confess^ 
that  **  it  were  iBorp  conducive  to  the  wel- 
fere  of  her  country  to  enjoy  the  wise  go- 
vemmenft  of  such  a  prince-f-a  prince  tpo„ 
to  whom  they  had  repeatedly  and  sacredly 
vowed  allegiance^  than  to  contipue  a  ruia- 
Qus  resistance,  where  it  would  be  peace, 
^nd  happiness  to  obey.  .  Did  he  not  rule 
his  prosperous  p(eople  by  the  most  sage 
and  equitable  laws  ?  did  he  not  dispense 
to  alj,  from  th?  prince  to  the  peasant,  im-. 
partial  justice  ?   did  he  not    .    '- 

This  r^pid  train  of  thought    Rosalie 
found  herself  no  longer  able  to  indulge,, 
l^ut  pressing  the  hand  of  Ceraphine  as- 
they  adjourned  to  the  banqueting  roorn^ 
she  softly  whispered — ''  Ah,  my  Aieird ! 
well  may  our  lords  adore  such  a  monarch . 
as  Edward;   were  happily  the  whole  of' 
the  Scottish  nation  ^s  sensible  of  his  merits, 
as  I  am,  undoubtedly  each  member  of  it\ 
would  become  his  devoted  subject,  hi* 
staunclj  supporter." 
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Amongst  the  neighbouring  nobles  assem- 
bled at  the  abbey  to  honour  the  king's  arri- 
val,  were  the  baron  Selbrooke  and  his  lady; 
but,  alas !  how  changed  was  now  the  once- 
haughty  Matilda !  A  settled  gloom  over- 
spread her  still-lovely  features,  and  the 
waim  tear  glittered  on  lier  cfreek  as  she 
beheld  the  joyous  characters  of  happiness 
written  on  every  countenance  by  which  she 
was  surrounded,  and  fdt,  too  keenly  felt,  the 
melancholy  contrast  of  her  own  heart's  sad 
sensations.  At  length  the  theme  most 
discordant  to  her  ear  was  touched  on,  and 
sir  Robert  Neville  began  an  animated  ac- 
count of  the  fight  of  Falkirk,  addressing 
himself  to  the  lady  next  whom  the  agi- 
tated baroness  was  seated.  He  expatiated 
on  the  feats  of  gallantry  equally  displayed 
by  sir  William  Wallace  on  the  one  sid^ 
and  the  monarch  Edward  on  the  other, 
and,  in  a  manner  peculiarly  calcidated  to 
engage  the  attention,  and  interest  the  feel- 
ings of  his  iiuditors,  related  many  anec- 
dotes of  the  various  chieftains  who  had 
distinguished  themselves  oh  that  memo- 
rable day.    He  perceived  not  the  increas-. 
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ing  paleness  that  stamped  the  features  of 
lady  Selbrooke — he  mailed  not  the  agony 
forcibly  depicted  on  her  countenance,  till, 
unable  any  longer  to  endure  the  anguish 
of  Tier  feelings,  she  uttered  a  faint  cry,  and 
fell  senseless  into  the  arms  of  her  lord. 

This  uncommon  emotion  excited  uni- 
versal attention  and  alarm,  but  its  cause 
was  imknown  to  all,  save  the  baron,  who, 
in  a  few  words,  explained  it.  Florio,  their 
only  child,  had  for  some  months  laboured 
under  a  degree  of  mental  inquietude,  un- 
til, unable  to  rest,  and  finding  no  pleasure 
in  his  own  home,  he  had  secretly  quitted 
it,  leaving  them  in  entire  incertitude  re- 
specting his  intentions.  The  only  accounts 
they  had  been  able,  on  the  strictest  in- 
quiry, to  learn,  were  from  a  Northumbrian 
peasant,  who  had  by  chance  beheld  his 
person,  and  recognised  his  features,  amongst 
a  party  of  English  warriors,  advancing  to- 
wards Roxburgh,  where  the  king's  forces 
were  to  assemble  previously  to  the  ex- 
pected contest.  In  consequence  of  this 
information,  they  had  every  reason  to 
dread  that  be  had  fallen  on  the  field  of 
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Falkirk,  no  intelligence  of  or  from  hinor 
having  reached  his  distracted  parents  since 
the  event  of  that  sanguinary  combat;  and 
^  deeply  was  the  excellent  baron  affected 
by  the  recollection  of  hi»  misf(»tunes  that 
he  could  not  repress  the  tears  that  sprang 
tp  his  eye?,  as  he  briefly  eluddated  the  oc-^ 
(^ipn  ofhis  Matilda's  violent  emx>tion. 

Lady  Selbroofce  slowly  recovered  fioi» 
her  swoon,  and  Cers^hine,  whose  Iieart 
sympathized  with  the  sufferings  of  other; 
in  no  common  degree,  conducted  her  to 
her  chamber,  where,  in  tjie  most  tender 
and  delicate  manner,  she  endeavoured  to- 
calm  the  agitation  of  her  soul,  and  by 
ev?ry  persuasive  argument  in  her  power, 
to  sooth  thQ  anguish  that  oppressed  her 
wounded  spirits  She  bade  her  remember 
th^t  no  account  of  Florio's  death  had  ar- 
rived, and  of  the  probability  that  he  had 
escaped ;  she  jacquainted  her  with  the  sor- 
rows slie  had  herself  undergone,  and  of  her 
l^te  most  blessed^  most  unexpected  resto* 
iration  to  happiaess ;  but  the  mind  of  lady 
^elbrooke  was  not  capable  at  this  moment 
9f  Usteping;^  to.  consolation^    Her  passioD& 
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'were  naturally  strong,  and  from  a  long- 
indulged  habit  of  yielding  to  their  influ- 
ence, she  found  herself  unable  to  control 
their  violence.  Exhausted,  however,  with 
weeping,  she  at  length'  consented  to  en- 
deavour to  compose  her  spirits ;  and  en- 
treating to  be  left  alone,  Ceraphine  re- 
turned to  the  banqueting  room,  most 
cleeply  moved  with  compassion  for  the  sor- 
rows of  ha:  unhappy  friend.  She  had 
known  the  amiable  Florio,  and  to  know 
him  was  to  esteem;  but  not  the  most  re- 
mote* suspicion  had  she  ever  entertained 
thdt  h^  own  beauty  and  engaging  quali- 
ties were  the  fatal,  though  innocent  cause 
x)f  his  voluntary  exile. 
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HISTORICAL  NOTES. 


( 1 )  In  order  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  any  of  my 
Teadera  confounding  fact  with  fiction,  it  may  be  necessary 
"here  to  observe,  that  whilst  some  mithors  inform  as  king 
Edward  held  a  parliament  at  St.  Andrew's,  after  the^ battle 
of  Falkirk,  at  which  all  the^reat  men  in  the  kingdom  sware 
fealty  to  him,  others  assert  that  he  "  was  obliged,  for  want 
of  provisions,  to  return  iiome,  without  staying  *to  hold  a 
parliament."  The  immediately-subsequent  public  scenes, 
recorded  in  this  tale  relative  to  him,  are  consequently 
wfthout  historical  foundation. 

(2)  Soon  after  the  battle  of  Falkirk,  king  Edward  calls 
a  parliament,  which  Stowe  informs  us  was  held  at  Stepney, 
near  I^ndon,  at  the  bouse  of  one  Henry  Wallies,  then 
Mayor  of  London, -and  the  award  and  arbitration  of  the 
Pope  is  read  and  agreed  to  by  all  the  clergy  and  laity  of 
the  English  parliament.  Its  contents  wepe — '*  That  there 
should  be  a  firm  and  stable  peace  between  the  two  kings — 
that  the  voluntary  forbearing  (^  hostilities,  and  the  truce, 
lately  made  and  confirmed  between  the  two  kings,  should 
be  inviolably  observed — that  the  king  of  England  should 
marry  Margaret,  the  king  of  France's  sister,  and  endow 
her  with  three  thousand  seven  bund  red.  and  fifty  pounds 
per  annum— that  Isabel,  the  daiighter  of  the  king  of  Fraac^^ 
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not  then  seven  years  old,  shouldy  at  a  convenient  time,  be 
married  to  Edward,  the  king  of  England's  son,  then  thir- 
teen years  of  age,  with  tlie  dower  of  eighteen  thousand  per 
annum — that  ail  good^,  on  cither  side,  ships   especially, 
taken  before  the  war,  and  then  not  embezzled  or  destroyed, 
should  be  restored,  aqd  if  destroyed^  and  not:  to  be  found, 
then  either  king  to  make  satisfaction,  at  the  request  of  the 
other — that  all  the  lands,  vassals,  and  goods,  which  the 
kingof  England  had  id*  France  h6fi>M  this  war,  and  which 
lie  may  have  restored  to  him  by  virtue  of  this  compromise, 
he  should  Irnve  and  enjoy,  under  such  conditions  and  secu* 
rity  gs  shall  be  awarded--that  all  the  lands,  vassals,  and 
^oods,  which  the  king  of  France  was  then  possessed  o^ 
that  were  the  king  of  England*s  before  the  war,  an^  those 
the  king  of  England  was  then  possessed  of,  should  be  put 
into  the  hands  and  possession  of  the  Pope,  and  so  to  re- 
main till  the  kings  themselves  agreed  about  them,  or  he 
should  order  what  was  therein  to  be  done,,  without  prejii- 
,dice  to  the  lands,  vassals,  aiid  goods,  or  the  kings,  as  to 
*he  possession,  detention,  or  property  of  them. 

"  Dated  at  the  JPope's  Palace  at  Romej 
June  20,  1298." 

See  Farl.  Hist  ffEng. 
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«*  Plevare,  what  li  it  f  rightly  to  dHlne, 
rnstmtadiort-Uv'd  interval  from  fnin ; 
Or  nUier  mtk  alternately  ■enaw'd, 
Gbm  to  our  lives  a  iweatMcif  otode.* 


^rtae  may  be  amird,  but  never  Imit—- 
Sorpris'd  by  ai^iNt  force,  bat  not  CDChrall*d; 
Tea,  even  that  %rUch  miiehier  meant  UKWt  harm. 
Shall,  in  the  happy  trial,  prove  moat  gU»y ; 
Bat  evil  on  isaclf  >ball  backrecoli, 
AvA  mix  no  more  with  loednen;  when  at  laiC 
Gathered  like  icimi,  and  leMled  to  itidf, 
It  duUI  be,  tai  eternal  reatlen  change,    ' 
Seif-Kedandielf^nmrnM.  lOLTOV. 
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WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

CHAPTER  I. 

Xki  trembling  wings  let  yoathfal  fancy  soar, 

Ntir  always  haunt  the  sunny  realms  o£  jpt^y ; 
Bnt  now  and  then  the  shades  of  life  ex|More, 
Though  many  a  sound  and  sight  of  woe  annoy. 

Beattie. 

A.T  an  early  hour  on  the  following  morn- 
ing, king  Edward  and  his  nobles  departed ; 
and  the  monarch,  as  he  bade  her  adieu, 
pressing  the  soft  hand  of  Ceraphine  to  his 
lips,  expressed  his  desire  that  the  lovely 
sisters  might  be  present  at  the  celebration 
of  his  nuptials  with  Margaret  of  France. 
He  then  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  his 
other  friends ;  and  vaulting  on  liis  courser, 
he  proceeded  towards  London,  whither 
momentous  business  immediately  de- 
manded his  presence. 

"And  this — this  is  the  man,  my  Addel- 
bert !"  said  Rosalie^  as  they  gazed  on  their 

VOL.  V.  B 
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Teceding  forms,  "  whom,  till  you  taught 
me   differently,  I  had  learned  to  abhor, 
bh,  lk)W  fafetaikeft  toe  my  nrlkvppy  conn- 
trymcn !  *hey  wSftifly  tiel«ge  their  wreteh- 
'ed  land  with  unnecessary  blood:  and  is  not 
the  sage  administration  tod  legislature  of 
so  potent  a  priafiCfe  to  be  preferred  before 
the  sanguinary  horrors  of  intestine  divi- 
sions ?  is  not  he  the  real  patriot,  the  real 
philanthropist,  who  would  ^promote  the 
peace  of  his  country  by  every  honourable 
concession,  rather  than  urge  on  his  mis- 
guidfed  people -to  hievitable  destruction? 
Tlicy  fnuy  tell  us  that  liohdur  and  4i&- 
p(?nd^ce  *pr6mpt  th^m  to  resistance ;  bnt 
<he  Sfeots  have  i?vv'6]fn,  by  the  mo*t  solemn 
okth's,  by  volu'ntaty  dafhs,  a  lasting  alle- 
^ahce  to  the  miglity  Edward ;  they  hatre 
tfwdm  to  bie  loyal  s(nd  faithfid  to  Wtn,  to 
assist  ^hifn  against  his  enemies,  and  never 
to  bear  'aftois  in  opposition  to  him,  tn  any 
c^iise  whatsoever..  Th^se  professfons  have 
Bedn  signed'by  Srtice  and  BalioU  as  well  as 
the  whole  of  the  Scotti^  hdbflity ;  they 
have  be^n  c6iifiilBed  by  their  seals,  and 
rend6i*d  'isaered  by  vows  publicly  pro- 
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noBBced  an  ^the  &oe  of  the  two  JdBgdoms, 
md  tofoie  an  Engfish  pailiament*  If 
tfaeJ3eats  centered  your  monarch  as  an 
usurper,  Clarrkigtan,  was  not  their  abject, 
their  iiypocritioal  submis^on,  most  despi* 
cably  base?  can  tbey,  after  a  deed  so 
skdsfa,  pretend  to  honour  or  independ- 
ence ?  and,  on  the  other  hand,  If  they 
with  skicerity  acknowledged  king  Edward 
to  be  tfaidr  lawful  sovereign,  and  yet  &lsify 
their  vows,  ^uid  rebel  against  his  power, 
nyust'they  not  expect  to  be  considered  as 
rebds,  -and  to  ^be  treated  aecordhigly  ?** 

^Roscdie  was  no  politician,  but  her  mind 
was  unbiassed  by  prejudice.  She  loved  her 
fell0w--cre0ttur!es,  and  felt,  most  sensibly 
«fee  &}t,  f he  howops  to  which  many  of  her 
friends  had  been  exposed,  seeking,  as  it 
were,  their  own  desfaruction.  »She  viewed 
thkigs  as  ^ey  really  were ;  and  the  jndg^ 
ment  ^f  -her  own  superior  «en«e  'told  her, 
that  fifter  the  Scots  had  pilMicly  and  una- 
nimously owned  subjection  to  Edward, 
liwy  wwc'not  at  iiberty  to  complain,  if  he 
resented  ^tdrTebeUion  and  breadi  of  MA. 

6ee  Tol.  il  note  11. 

b2 
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Her  husband  listened  with  fond  deli^ 
to  sentiments  so  just,  so  sensible,  so  entirely 
Bimilar  to  bis  own»  as  they  flowed  in  softest 
accents  from  her  vermil  lips ;  and  Fitzalioe 
gazed  with  unfei^ed  admiration  on  the 
/air  advocate  of  his  monarch. 

"  Sweet  orator !"  he  caied,  "  for  the  sake 
of  my  revered  sovereign,  I  wish  thy  inno- 
cent remarks  had  been  delivered  amid  a 
host  of  Scottish  rebels;  their  strength  and 
justice  would  not  have  failed  to  produce 
effects  the  jiiore  forcible,  as  they  were  the 
unjM^meditated  impulse  of  natiye  feeling. 
Studied  eloquence  and  polished  rhetoric 
may  charm  the  ear,  may  fascinate  the 
senses;  but  it  is  the  voice  of  plain,  unoma- 
mented  truth  alone  that  can  convince  the 
heart."  ' 

iJuring  the  remainder  of  this  day,  king 
Edward  was  the  principal  subject  of  dis- 
course ;  and  all  seemed  gi^,  animated,  and 
happy,  save  the  dejected  lady  ^Ibioekc; 
whose  lord  had  accompanied  the  isuite  of 
the  king  on  Accessary  business  to  L<nidon« 
leaving  her  discosEisolate,  despairing,  anfl 
wiietched.    Lord  Dunalvin  earnestly  he- 
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sought  her  not  to  return  to  Selbrooke  Cas- 
Ue ;  for  the  sad  experience  of  his  oMrn  be- 
nevolent heart  told  him  how  dreaiy  was 
a  home  deserted  By  rektives,  dear  as  those 
whom  she  would  have  found-  absent;  and 
she  willingly  and  gratefully  consented  to* 
remain  »t  the  abbey  till  hec  husband's 
leturn. 

No  endeavours  were  neglected'  to  lighten 
&e  bosom  of  the  sorrowing  mother  of  at 
least  some  portion  of  its  grief;  and  the 
unfeigned  piety,  the  salutary  advice,  and 
beautiful  example  of  the*  amiable  sisters, 
united  as  they  were  by  the  strictest  bonds 
of  friendship-  that  similamty  of  taste  and> 
sentiment  could  form,  powerfully  excited 
the  admiration  of  lady  Selbrooke,.  whose 
soul,  though  misled  by  the  inordinate  in- 
dulgence of  her  parents,  and  the  subse- 
quent forbearance  of  a  too-fond  husband, 
was  naturally  generous,  and  capable  of  the 
most  noble  and  exalted  attributes-  She 
had  once  believed  herself  a  faultless  being, 
but  adversity  awakened  her  from  this  fel- 
lacious  dream ;  and  the  society  of  beings 
so  virtuous  and  enlightened  as  Rosalie  and 
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Cm^s^hiaeoat  oaot  oo&vmced  her  <rf  her 
own  ififenoritjF,  arJS:  ittfrired  her  with  a> 
wish  to  imitsU^'  theh  fafigfat  exampk. 
Lady  Fitsalioe  espieeidly  soii^t  every 
ctpportunoiy  to  keep  ahTe  theoe  JbiidaMe 
desires,  »id  to  nouri^  the  ^erm  of  piety 
Bsnd  reag|ia1doii>  which  she  hoped  would^ 
by  degrees,  increase  and  strengthen  into^ 
fixed  siHd  steady  pjin^^deft.  Skie  devoted 
mueh  of  her  time  to  the  kwteresluig'JV&i- 
tflda,  whose  afifectioil  for  her  be(^naie  nuutt: 
airdent,  and  seemed  dafty  to  9xkgpieat\  and. 
who  gratefully  adbiowk^psd,  im  a  |»m^ 
tentiary  ktter  to  her  loid,  the  in!^)od2mt 
obBgatibons  she  owed  her  amaablr  young 
6iend. 

The  eflS^t  tfam  epistte  produced  on  the 
bason  can  alone  berimagiiied  by  those  who 
have  passionate^  kwedi  a  weinaii  rendeued 
ndiculous  hy  capriice  and  ftdly,  whom  tea- 
son  had  fong  biuie  bdin;  dei^pise,  whibt  in^ 
dination  still  Cdcnpe&d  him  to  adore ;  bat 
who,  after  years  of  incorrigible  absnrdxdev 
at  length  perceiTes  her  errors^  lesolutely 
determines  to  parify  her  mind,  steadily  re- 
nounces her  fxvikSf.  and  sinnes  forth,  wit^ 
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yinj^  qJT  ^^x  yjjvfpi^in^  tj?  obtain  it,. 
X  AKQuM.  Strive  to.  a^lfjgize  fof  paf t  ^fprs, 
<K4 1  flojt  f«el  ofHiapott?.  tlj^t;  nit  si{>plpgy 
can  atpw  %  tjiewu  nft  ^o|^  convey  thf 
Bpii^wn^  Q?  ij^jf  sgfi^tiODs,    Y^i  Sel- 

4iscQvw8.  tjbtat,,  ip  qdditiou  ta  tier  othey 
5PIXQWS  5^c  W  lb  S¥sb^  *  hea,vy  Ipa^ 
rf  5!?lf-flepu§«tl!»i»  <rf  mjfvailin^  w^t% 
9^d  do?]|^  remtHs^jB!  I  wn,  «&'i^  vf^e^ 
aiyajc^tt^  tft  a  new  ^tp  of  existeoj?^,  .:( 
^  tfewgt  vi  9  dilTerewl;  light  fr«w  t]^( 
TvWofe  Iwst  hitberta  UjL^minied  my^  p?^^ } 
?»(}« pn  8^  strict  ^iswfaxm^m  pf  tl^^  ^U  \ 
^d  mjr  tinje  1ms  feeeo  squandered  w  «fa-: 
worthy  «^d  v?in  pursuits,  wbiUt  ?  ;ti»Yff 
sh^aaefuHy  repaid  the  fpad  affeptioi^  ofuh^if 
best  of  husbands  with  perverse  ing^i? 
tude.    Can  you  forgive  me? — Oh,  toy 
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loved,  my  honoured  Duncan!  the  teart 
which  blind  these  eyes,  which  blot  these 
lines,  bear  witness  to  the  sincerity  of  the 
heart  which  dictates.  I  have  been,  indeed, 
most  culpable ;  but  I  am,  believe  me,  an 
unfeigned  penitent.  I  trust  and  hope  the 
Almighty  will  pardon  my  follies ;  and  shall 
I  doubt  that  the  compassionate  tenderness 
of  my  generous  Selbrooke  will  refuse  to 
accept  the  deep  contrition  of  his  sorrowing 
Matilda?  I  cannot,  will  not  suppose  it 
possible.  Notwithstanding  aH  my  imper- 
fections, you  have  ever  loved  me  with  un- 
shaken fidelity;  and  it  shall,  in  future,  b^ 
the  utmost  height  of  my  aimbitiori  to 
merit  that  affection  I  unhappily  have  never 
yet  deserved.  To  the  amiable,  the  angelic 
lady  Fitzalice,  is  this  salutary  jalteration 
Wing.  It  is  not,  believe  me,  Duncan,  now 
tll'^  effect  of  caprice,  but  of  principle,  of 
conviction.  I  have  beheld  her,  with  en- 
chanting sweetness,  yielding,  in  every 
triflinff  opinion,  her  judgment  to  that  of 
her  deservedly-happy  husband.  He  adores 
her.  Who  that  knows  her  can  do  other- 
wise ?  :  His  whole  soul,  his  very  existence, 
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seems  wrapped  in  hers.  Alas,  my  hus- 
band! had  this  fascinating  creature  been  the 
wife  of  Florio,  he  would  still  have  blessed 
his  disconsolate  parents;  he  would  have 
been*  what  Fitzalice  is,  and  ought  to  be-— 
the  most  enviable  of  men !  but  I  will  hope^ 
will  believe,  he  yet  exists.  The  dear,  ines- 
timable boy!  Oh,  may  my  prayers  be 
heard !  majr  he  once  more  be  restored  to 
our  arms!  and  since  Ceraphine  is  lost  ta 
him,  may  he  obtain  s<mie  wQman  whose 
mind  resembles  hers ! 

"Lady  Clarrington?  too  deserves  my 
warm  enconciiums ;  she  is  extremely  amia- 
ble, but  tOi  me  she  is  not  Ceraphine*  This 
charming  creature .  seems  to  chiefly  five, 
and  chieily  study,  to  promote  the  comfort 
and  felicity  of  her  feHow-beings.  Her  tend« 
attentions  to  me  I  never — ^no,  never,  shall 
forget  Eveiy  evening  she  visits^  the  poor 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  abbey :  she 
instructs  the  ignorant,  she  clothei?  the  in- 
digcHt,  and  administers  restoratives^  to  the 
ack.  Is  it  then  wonderful  that  she  is  }xnU 
versally  idolized?  Yet  doe^  her  modesty 
equal  her  merit.    A  few  days  since  her 
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lovely  eyes  glistened,  and  her  cheek  red- 
dened with  confusion,  as  a  poor  woman 
We  encountered  in  our  walk,  whose  life  her  , 
dares  had  preserved,  and  whose  daughter 
Fitzalice  and  herself  had  rescued  ftom  de- 
struction, followed  us,  showering  blessings 
on  the  head  of  her  preserver.  Every  word 
conveyed  a  pang  to  my  soul-^-4iot  of  envy. 
Oh  no,  my  Selbrooke !  it  was  a  pttng  of 
corneous  shame,  of  bitter  self^eproof,  for 
having  so  lo^pg  neglected  these  Clmstisn 
duties  of  benevolence  and  goodness !  The 
WiHnan  CRfitreftted  her  to  visit  her  hilmble 
cot,  then  within  sight,  in  order  to  behold 
the  happiness  her  beneficence  had  conferred 
on  its  grateful  inmates.  Ceraphine,  from 
the  impulse  of  that  genuine  spirit  of  cha*- 
irity  which  seeks  concealment  ratfaer  liian 
display,  would  have  excused  herself,  as  a 
stranger  was  with  her;  but,  in  a  whisper, 
I  besought  her  to  comply,  and  we  accord- 
ingly followed  the  woman,  who,  though 
j)ale,  and  evidently  recovering  frcMn  re^ 
cent  illness,  was  extremely  interesting  and 
pleasing  in  appearance.  On  our  entering  the 
isottage,  a  healthy-looking  middle-aged  man 
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$at  wotehlBg  the  slumbers  ^  a  J9W^g  in^ 
fin^  whp  repQ^  cm  his  ki^ee,  whilst  tw^ 
little  boys,  at  a  remote  comer  of  th^  iPQOin^ 
ooffkw&f^  wi|h  miich  GfiYitiaB»  and  in  ft  low 
^toDQ,  a]|^;)^ndy  afraid  qf  disturbing  theii* 
de^]^  mtiaifi  b|it  the  obj^  that,  saosl; 
i4;tradt6db  svf  attention  wa$  a  girl>  whos^ 
Hfloommon  beauty  it  was  imppssibte  tp 
Miold  without  adioiratioQ;  she  seeiOied 
aix)irt  twenty  yejus  of  age,  and  was  busied, 
as  we  entered,  in  preparing  their  evening 
refttst    On  peiPoeiviog  lady  Fitea£bs^  J^l^* 
^dren  uttesed  a  sboiU;  of  jay,  th^  beft^- 
t^ull^ouisette  flew  to  emhpaoe  hdf  knees, 
and  the  &th6r,  in  almost-inai^tieulate  ac- 
eeatSf  blessed  her  and  her  husband  its  his 
guardian  angels,  the  presenrers  of  his  wife 
apd  child.     Caraphine  r^a^ed  the  inte- 
iiesting    g^up    with    indfabl^    delight. 
*  Worthy,  ^Lcellent  creatures  i'  she  cried,, 
'do not  thank  us  for  yoi^  present  h^pi* 
ness ;  you  owe  it  to  t^  in«eccifiil  int^^osi-^ 
ti^i  of  Heaven,  whose  humble  instarumente 
we  are ;  and  your  gratitude  wiU  be  best 
expressed  by  a  steady  continuation  in  tlvs 
p^pmiance  of  your  duty..  Be  yon  stijl 
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as  ever  virtuous,  Louisette,  and  your  wor- 
thy Cutlibert  will  yet  enjoy  the  felicity  he 
so  well  deserves.' 

*    "  Louisette  was  about  to  speak,  but  the 
entrance  of  a  young  hind,  whose  open 
countenance  bore  the  stamp  of  honesty  and 
goodness,  prevented  the  utterance  of  her 
feelings ;  she  ran  to  meet  him,  and  in  an 
instant  they  were  encircled  in  each  other's 
arms.     *  Indeed,  indeed,  Cuthbert,'  almost 
sobbed  the  pretty  Louisette,  *  I  never  have 
been  unfaithful !  I  was  as  much  rejoiced 
when  the  good  baron  released  me,  as  my 
parents  or  yourself;  for  it  was  never  my 
intention  to  leave  you— believe  me,  it  was 
not' — *  I  do  believe  thee,  dear  girl,'  in 
strong  Scottish  aeeenls,  he  replied,  as  again 
he  clasped  her  to  his  breiast ;  *  but  let  us 
bless  this  divine  lady  ;  and  since  the  noble 
lord  Fitzalice  is  not  here,  let  her  receive 
the  tribute  of  respect  and  gratitude  due 
to  both.'    They  threw  themselves  on  their 
knees  before  Ceraphine,    and  with  over- 
flowing eyes,  and  voices  frequently  inter- 
rupted from  the  excess  of  their  emotions, 
called  on  Heaven  to  reward  and  bless  the 
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virtuous  pair.  The  scene  was  too  affect- 
ing. Lady  Fitzalice  tenderly  raised  Loui- 
sette,  and  bade  Cuthbert  quit  his  kneeling 
posture;  then  slipping  some  pieces  of  mo-' 
ney  into  the  hands  of  the  former,  and 
murmuring  in  her  ear  a  few  words,  spoken 
in  so  low  a  tone  that  I  could  not  catch  the 
sentence,  she  hastily  left  the  cottage,  to 
avoid  any  farther  acknowledgments. 

"  I  had  been  greatly  interested  and 
deeply  moved  by  the  recent  scene,  and  re- 
quested an  explanation,  which  Ceraphine 
briefly  gave  me. — *  The  father  and  mother 
of  Louisette  had  been  vassals  of  a  neigh- 
bouring baron,  who,  charmed  by  the  beauty 
of  that  innocent  young  creature,  sought  to 
corrapt  her  purity,  and  used  every  stra- 
tagem, alternately  trying  the  efficacy  of 
threats  and  promises,  to  obtain  the  accom- 
pUsbment  of  his  wishes.  All  his  endea- 
vours, either  to  win  her  heart,  or  to  excite 
her  ambition,  were,  however,  fruitless;  the 
first  was  already  bestowed  on  Cuthbert 
Sanderson,  a  youth  for  whom  we  have  long 
felt  particular  regard,  and  she  aspired  to 
no  higher  possession  than  a  return  of  love 
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from  hm^    At  l^gth^  indignant  at  her 
iiadiflSei^ce,  md  exasperated  at   her  re* 
pulses,  be  oommanded  them  to  quit  his 
dem^sn^,  and  faarhgrously  turned  them  out 
of  doors,  before  they  had  time  to  provide 
themselva^  with  another  homi^.    Cuthbert 
waa  at  that  period  in  Scotland^  whithec 
h^  had  fi>llow^  th^  Qorpse  of  his  mptfieri 
whose  la«it  request,  whi^  was  to  be  in-- 
t^red  in  h^  native  country,  my  excellent 
nude  had  enabled  him  to  per&rm*    l^one 
of  the  ne^hbours  dwed  to  receive  the  uur 
fortunate  &mily  into  their  houses,^  for  fear 
of  incurring  the  y^g^ul  ai^er  o£  their 
persecutor ;  and,  fmnt  and  exhausted  wit& 
hunger  and  fatigue,  lord  Dunalvin  found 
them  preparing  to  pass  a  seeend  night  oq 
the  eoM  turf,  with  nooth^  shelter  thafli 
that  of  the  tree«,  teneatb  which  ihey  had 
spread  a  few  leaves  whereop  t^  repose 
themselves.     He  inquired  tiie  cause  ef 
iSm  singular  sippe^ance;  Qnd  on  lemAng 
the  truth,  with  hk  accuste?aed  benjpvo- 
lenoe,  placed  ^m  in  the  cott^itgein  whMi 
you  ttiis  day  behdd  the  inteFCStiug  group. 
Poor  Margar^>  tie  uo^h^ir  ef  I^uisette,* 
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Continued  C^a^ine,  *  <rf  a  naturally-de- 
ticate  c<Histitution,  mid  much  injured  by 
anxiety  o£  mind,  as  well  as  the  coqporeal 
haiHkhips  she  had  uinlergone,  was  for  some 
time  in  a  dangerous  state.  I  felt  much 
concerned  for  the  worthy  creature,  and  my 
e&deavours  to  rescue  her  from  a  premature 
grave  have  happily  not  proved  inei^fec- 
tual.  CuHifoert  and  Louisette,  as  soon  as 
tb^  had  between  them  earned  a  sufficient 
sum  to  begin  the  world  with,  were  to  be 
united;  and  this  union  seemed  alone  want* 
ing  to  complete*the  happiness  of  the  amia- 
ble &mily. 

**  Last  cycling  Fitzalice  accompanied  me 
in  a  rraabk  among  the  rocks,  and  on  our 
return,  1  related  to  him  the  little  history 
you  h&ve  just  heard.  His  generous  heart 
^  powerfitlly  afiected  at  the  recital,  and 
drawmg  a  purse  of  gold  from  b^ieath  his 
vest,  he  bade  me  hast«i  to  perfect  the  feli- 
city erf  the  virtuous  lovers.  *  Take  it,  my 
Ca:aphine,'  he  cried ;  *  let  aa^t  the  bHss  of 
Aese  deserving  beings  be  one  moment 
prevented,  or  even  postponed,  whilst  it  is 
in  our  power  to  rendier  tbem  hesppyj    J 
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was  eager  to  second  the  humane  wishes  of 
my  husband,  and  we  bent  our  steps  to- 
wards the  habitation  of  the  lovely  Loui- 
sette,  whom  Alphonso,  from  my  descrip- 
tion, felt  curious  to  behold ;  she  was  not 
within,  but  had  gone,  as  Margaret  inform- 
ed us,  some  time  since,  to  gather  sticks  in 
the  forest.  We  hastened  thither,  and  had 
already  proceeded  a  considerable  distance, 
without  encountering^  the  olgect  of 'our 
search,  when  voices,  apparently  very  near; 
attracted'  our  attention,  and  arrested  our 
stepsi 

*  My  lord  has  ^ven  me  my  ^rec^ 
tions,'*  in  a  rough  tone,  some  one  exclaim- 
ed, whose  features  the  forest  gloom  pre^ 
vented  us  from  clearly  beholding,  though> 
on  more  minute  observation,  we  could  dis' 
tinguish  the  forms  of  a  man  and  worhafi, 
as  they  stood  beneath  some  trees  nearly 
contiguous  to  the  spot  where  we  were  i^ 
tuated;  ^Resistance  is  alike  useless  and 
absurd,*  the  same  voice  continued.  *  I  am 
to  be  paid  handsomely  for  my  trouble  in 
carrying  you  off;  and  the  tears,  which  fje 
the  only  reward  you  can.  give  me  £on  re* 
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lining  you,  will  not  biiy  my  family  bread. 
Come,  oome,  gkl !  com«  along !  I  have  al- 
ready lost  too  much  time,  and  can  waste 
no  more  in  attending  to  your  complaints 
and  folly/'  As  he  spoke  he  appeared  en- 
deavouring to  force  her  away. 

*  Oh,  spare  me!  spare  meT  shrieked 
the  agonized  female,  in  whose  voice  I,  with 
horror,  recognised  the  well-known  accents' 
of  Louisette;  *  for  pity's  sake,  do  not  compel 
me  to  abandon  my  dear  parents— they 
will  be  distracted  at  my  loss — I  never  can* 
quit  them-*"I  never  will  forsakefttiy  Cath-' 
bert !  Oh,  if  you  ever  loved,  if  your  heart- 
can  feel  compassion,  do  not  kill  vc\^  by  ful- 
filling ihe- barbarous  coEdmands  of  your 
cruel  employer !  I  abhor,  I  dread,.  I  detest 
him!     Have  pity!  oh,  have  pity  !* 

*  The  ruffian  replied  not  to  her  moving' 
entreaties,  but,  taking  her  in  his  arms,  he 
attempted  to  lift  her  on  a  horse  that  stood 
beside  them,  and  again  a  loud  and  piercing 
scream  rent  the  air.  *  Oh  Cuthbert !  ob 
my  parents!  am  I  then  lost  to  you  for  everr 
Oh  God!  can  nothing  save  me!'  in  ac-^ 
cents  of  wild  distraction,  she  exclaiiped. 
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tpp^fmnk  v^^gtm^  wtibh  Iw^  ^  W>  defend 
tbn^wiipt  of  ^s^emfd,  iwA^gmct^.  «i¥l  il^ 

]iA)f.Qimi^)|^Ii«miflettQ  fmm.  the  pow^r  o( 
her  enemy,  wltCb^oafiii^jgVuawelf  ^lENa^ 

m  ^qsiiai^^  tbc^  tmH^^fpA  ta  her  p»T 

<  Xhit  fi^ili^  <^  LiQuisQ^be^  pot  ^lao]^ 
mmiiAm  ^ec  m^«  1^  hii%  w^  ]9£wiie4 

tewsib.«(}««e?8Uig/9$ttha^  aWookwg  n^o, 
i«bo9e  i«lmt»iiif^Im  1^  i^QQ^on^  ^ 
w«^  to  oflSnf  lij^r  SKHoii^  violeqw.  Instead, 
h0iNW«»  ^  ^^(^ifoosuig  toriMPQ^wrve  th^ 
unhappy  ^rt,  tfefe  uirfeefeg  Wpr  offeM 
not  to  iiiLtisrfer^  wd  0(W^4»?d  tb^t  be 
bad  pffiforxned  %  w^i^nt  aiet  of  duty  m< 
aupmiximg  ber  psraiit^  v^^  tbei  tjke^t^ied 
^Qgw.  Ja  a  9tatQ:  ne^y  ^^roac^ifig  tQ 
dlstcadaon*  tho  wret^d  fitbeF  ?^isbed 
from  tbft  cottage,  ia  seweh  of  i^s  liwi^tte; 
imd  when  we  nsiched  it,  he  had  not  ret 
tuHMd'hoine;  wbiM  M^org^ffot.  s%X  qv^^ 
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tfbdboed  wiA  aa^pitsh^notdiiibtii^  that 
tfadr  emA  paoseeotoP'  hstd  deviaed  iome 
wm  aeherae  fcurohluuing  poaieBttCfn  of  be? 
ehijld».an!d  iniQc^iii^  m^iv^m  dk^re^a 

andiitiiiw 

'  I  witt  mtattcmpt  tir  dfe$cr^  tile  S9]^ 
timnK  cmif^  of  the  whole  of  Hm^  kite- 
lestttg  familj  cm  4($ua  beholdiiii^  tb^ 
laiiii^  LouMoMe*  IKIevw  dM  I  witoiem  n 
«^  more  afitcting^  The  two  Uttle  boy^ 
vfao  had  behdd  with  uifaati»a  9on!Oiw  thew 
mother^^  tcoBSk.  an^  fi»m  hw  fraakie  ox? 
pm8raBi^.«ndentaod:  that  theur  aistaf'&  ab* 
nee  had  occasioned  it,  (jimgp  al^tout.  hea^ 
ml  saUkd  the  most  wganleiijbreatifeatibttfi 
di^  wQohi  not  agmi  lovve  them.  She 
daiped^  ia  ooe  endbsaQf^  the  leiielj  babes;: 
wUlst  het  parwts^  m  weeping  trm6p<»^ 
folded  their  reea^rared  treamre  tar  thrar 
beast^  CiriJkhenfc  Sandersei»»  who  bed  be^ 
some  dlaya  abami  oahusioese  for  my  unelie^ 
was  not  mcpected  bgrane  tiU  the  Mowingr 
night,  and.  we  have  this  eyening  witnessed 
their  jcgrous  meeting.  In  tibe  oouiise  of  a 
few  dag^a  1^  ^itkhful  pair  «re  to^be  unitecL 
when^mj  geoerous  uxo^  iuteitda  pnscftl-* 
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ing  them  with  a  cottage^  furnished  witk 
every  thing  aeoeMary  for  their  reception. 
Lady  QarringtoH,  who  considers  hersdf 
under  particular  obligations  to  the  worthy 
Sanderson^  for  services  he  formerly  ren* 
dered  her,  will  iumish  him  with  live  stock 
far  a  little  farm.  It  will  be  my  qjtre  toen- 
dbw  the  lovely  Louisette  with  a  marriage 
portion  suitable  to  her  situation  in  life ;  and 
Fitzalice  will  bestow  on  Cnthbert  a  sun^ 
sufficient  to  begin  the  world,  and  defiay 
the  first  expences  of  housekeeping.' 
•  *Ah,  happy  CeraphincP  I  exclaimed; 
as  she  concluded  her  recital,  *  how  do  you 
make  me  despise  myself!  my  life  has  been- 
wasted  in  frivtdous  pursuits.-  Alas !  I  have 
never  clothed  tHe  naked,  have  never  fed* 
the  hungry  !  I  have  neglected  many  op- 
portunities to  benefit  roy  fellow-creaturesr 
and  have  sought  none  to  relieve  them. 
Will  you  teach  me  to  beo(»ne  what  I  ought 
to  be  ?  Heaven  knows  how  desirous  I  am 
to  imitate  your  bright  example  ? 

"  The  angelic  lady  Fitzalice  affection- 
ately pressed  my  hand,  and  her  beauti&l 
eyes  swam  in  tears  as  they  rested  on  my 
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features;  ^  You  «eed  but  follow  the  die- 
tates  of  your  own  excellent  heart,  dear 
lady  Selbrooke,'  she  exclaimed,  *  and  you 
will  assuredly  be  the  most  happj,  the  most 
enviable  of  women.' 

"  Such,  my  Duncan,  is  Ceraphmc — ^the 
being  whpm  Florio\iidored,  and  of  whom 
I,  though  I  once  abhorred  her  very  name^ 
now  declare  iny  love,  my  admiration ;  but 
who,  however  prejitdiced,  can  know  lady 
Fitzalice  without  loving  her?  It  is  not 
thebrilUancy  of  her  beauty,  the  bewitch- 
ing variety  .of  her  countenance,  nor  is  it 
alQQeXhe  engagmg  sweetness  of  manner^i 
so  peculiarly  her  eharacteristiq,  that  has 
won  my  affection.  No,  Selbrooke !  I  at 
this  moment  feel,  with  blushes  of  conscious 
shame  I  feel,  tiiat  mere4extemal  graces  are 
inadequate  to  excite  the  sensations  I  have 
imbibed  towards  my  diarming  young 
friend — they  may  captivate  the  senses,  but 
they  cannot  endave  the  heart.  Ceraphine 
is  pious,  unaffected,  and  gentle,  highly  ac- 
complished, yet  modest  and  unassuming. 
In  a  word,  Ceraphine  is  an  angel:  and  to 
becoiqe  a  faithful  eopy  of  this  inestima«» 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


He  dr^nd,  is  ^  tftcod^t  height  cf  my 

^  iStm  atHen^  40 1  long  fer  y4mr  *e- 
ttttti,  ittylrmVmiii,  aiy  beloTed  DuncMi^ 
I  will  then  convince  you  «f  tny  «moerity; 
imdixbt60iifiiibigWf«eM^te  "useless  l»ment- 
tttimts  fer  ihe  pMt,  w91  «dke  %  tty  it^dy 
to  Tender  your  remmmtgl^'x  happy  as, 
frmn  my  eapriees  leincL^^lk^ft  has  hl^erto 
been  uncemfbrteble.  Hasten  h<M«e  Aen, 
my  Sd.bpook^,  I  ctmjure  youland^y  yeur 
predenee  and  your  precepts,  keep  afive  fte 
resolutions,  and  €he  ^wakaied  «park  of 
aetrw  virtue,  which  ^t  tMs  -moment  ani- 
marte  the  bosom  of  your  penitent 

The  ODHtevds  of -tioB  k«tw  deepiy  ^- 
Ikted  loisd:Sdb»)akiB ;  ^tie  w^  teew  tiia 
natural  gwdnms  of  Madldafs  heiit,  and 
that  bets  ^vrw^  Iiiei0m)m  iriPtliougitf^ 
pass,  Mtber  4liaii^iof  44ib«ftte.'fidly  or  ta« 
harent  vioe«  4iBie  Jwid  *bedii^  bumowed  in 
ewry  4teii(e,  kNnr^mr  qAivttoug  >and  inju* 
lious,  by  >her  imqud^eiRg  '^armls ;  and 
tSougfa  ea%  m  Ii|ej«iAlcd  4a  dovd  iSdl- 
brooke,  she  too  well  knew  her  power  over 
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Inm  to  fail  ef  <»btftkiit)g  a  c^mtiimiftion  of 
indulgence,  l^he  amiaible  baron*  secfe^ 
femented  %is*weaknea8i  butthe  soft  wit(:3>- 
eiy  of  her  smile,  or  the  yet  more  moving 
eloquence  of  iJtefs,  %e  was  utterly  tmable 
to  resislt.  Agahist  Hie  im{>etvMis  •iricdente 
^f  her  temp»  also,  hh  g^tle  iMiit^  «d*. 
dom  attempted  to  eontertd;  but  #[ougli 
freqiictetly  rendered  wretdhed  by  h»  cjt- 
piices,  he  %eli3i^  ihat,  wi(h  all  her  fiiults, 
the  fair  Matilda lovtrf  him;  and  that  nei- 
fti^  flie  admiration,  nor  the  flatteiy,  tf 
thotfe  who  still  piaid4ie^nage  to  hetr  beatrty, 
could  for  ai*romentt*d*Jh  h&r  to  forget  her 
vows  trf  eternal  fidelity  to  htr  httitemd, 
iior  the  xesjpeet  ihe  owed  hetseK 

The  mysterious 'Aisappearanee,  the  cbn- 
tinned  siiehce  of  Rotto,  had  at  length 
arotrsod  the  more  noMe  "totE?rgi«  df  'her 
mind;  she  beheld  her  Duncsfcrfs  anguish 
with  a  sympathy  that  moiSt  wartnly  en- 
deared him  to  her  heart.  Sorrdw  als«>,  for 
the  first  titne  in  her  life,  taught  her  to  -re- 
fleet ;  biit,  abs !  r^iflfection  brought  with  it 
fto  cdnsolation:  on  the  contrary,  it  tPrer^ 
Whelmecl  her  witJi  compunction  ^smd  re- 
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^et;  and  she  felt,  bitterly  felt,  that  the 
soul  can  never  be  deemed  truly  miserable, 
unless  displeased  and  discontented  with 
itself.      . 

Lady  Selbrooke,  on  communing  with 
her  own  nwncl*  could  not  but  consider  her 
present  sufferings  as  a  just  retribution  for 
past  errors ;  and  a  deep  diespondency  had 
begun  to  root  itself  there,  when  the  ex- 
ample, the  conversation,  and  judicious  ad- 
yicp  of  Ceraphine  raised  her  drooping 
spirits ;  her  temper,  became  more  gentle, 
and  her  passions  seemed  gradually  acquir- 
ing 4:hi^t  proper  medium  which,  till  the 
hour  of  adversity,  they  had  never  known. 

Lord  Selbrooke  forcibly  felt  the  advan* 
tage  that  must  accrue  to  his  Matilda  from 
becoming  the  intimate  friend,  the  admirer 
and  imitdtor,  of  so  exemplary  a  young 
oreatqre  as  her  present  favourite ;  and  he 
was  therefore  desirous  she  should  enjoy  as 
much  as  possible  of  her  society.  His  an- 
swer to  her  epistle  contained  every  thing 
Ibnd  apd  grateful  that  aninmted  love  could 
dictate*  He  warqily  expressed  hi§  appro- 
bation  of  her  desire  to  cultivate  th«  friend- 
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ship  of  lady  Fitzalioe,'  and  he  spoke  of 
her  as  of  one  who  merited  the  admiration 
oihsT  whole  species.  With  regard  to  their 
son,  he  added^  their  fears  had  been  un- 
doubtedly groundless^  since  none  of  the 
soldiers  who  had  fought  at  Falkirk  re- 
membered the  name;  and  he  had  been 
assured  by  sir  Robert  Neville,  as  well  as 
by  several  other  commanders  and  chief- 
\mSf  that  no  one  of  their  companions  had 
borne  that  appellation.  As  soon  as  his 
presait  business  was  ended,  he  proceeded, 
it  w^  his  intention  to  hasten  home,  in 
order  personally  to  assure  his  Matilda,  that 
it  would  ever  be  the  studious  care  of  his 
existence  to  prove  how  unceasingly  he  had 
loved  her,  a^d  bow  much  more  ardently, 
since  this  last  proof  of  her  innate  goodness 
Jmd  excellence  of  heart 

"Continue  ever  thus,  my  Matilda,**  were 
tliebaron*s  concluding  lines,  "  Oh,  may  the 
virtuous  impressions  you  have  imbibed 
prove  indelible  as  they  «re  honourable! 
You  need  not  be  told,  that  the  perform- 
ance  of  yoiqr  duty  will  carry  with  it  a 

VOL.  V.  C 
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secret  satisfaction,  an  inward  peace  of  miiid« 
which,  if  it  be  neglected,  nothing  can  con- 
fer.  Lady  Fitzalice  is  a  sufficient  exam- 
ple of  this  important  truth ;  be  you,  my 
beloved,  her  companion  in  the  road  to 
everlasting  happiness,  and  become  the 
pride,  as  you  have  ever  been  the  fondly 
and  faithfully  adored  of  your 

Duncan  Selbkooke-" 

Lady  Selbrooke  did  not  disappoint  the 
hopes  her  lord  had  formed.  On  the  peru- 
sal of  this  letter,  h^  first  impulse,  her  first 
action,  was  to  pour  forth  the  efiusions  of 
a  heart,  teeming  with  gratitude  toward 
that  Almighty  Being  who  regards. and 
hears  with  peculiar  favour  the  overflowing* 
of  a  contrite  spirit.  She  blessed  him  for 
having  once  more  given  her  hope  of  be- 
holding her  beloved  child;  she  earnestly 
prayed  that  his  Holy  Spirit  would  give 
her  grace,  so  thoroughly  to  amend  her 
1  ife,  as  to  merit,  in  some  small  degree,  the 
mercies  she  had  hitherto  so  undeservedly 
experienced;  and  concluded  her  prayer 
with  the  most  bumble  acknowledgments 
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of  her  past  unworthiness»  with  tears  im* 
ploring  her  Creator  to  pardon  her  manU 
fold  transgressions. 

The  truly-penitent  Matilda  was  still  oil 
her  knees,  and  her  cheeks  wtre  still  bathea 
with  drops  of  religious  feeling,  and  un- 
feigned penitence,  when  Ceraphine  softly 
entered  her  apartment.  She  hesitated, 
fearing  to  intrude,  and  was  about  to  with* 
draw,  when  the  words  of  lady  Selbrooke 
compelled  her  to  attention. 

*•  And,  oh  my  God !"  she  exclaimed 
aloud,  raising  her  hands  and  tearful  eyes 
to  heaven,  as  the  words  escaped, her  coral 
lips,  "  my  merciful  Parent!  thou  who 
knowest  the  human  heart,  its  natural  frail- 
ty, its  habitual  corruption,  take  pity  on  my 
wretched  state!  Alas!  I  am  the  most 
unworthy  of  thy  creatures,  the  most  un- 
grateful for  thy  blessings :  yet  thou  hast 
vouchsafed  to  open  mine  eyes  to  the  folly 
of  my  past  conduct;  and  I  thank  thee  that 
I  am  permitted  to  see,  ere  too  late,  the 
positive  necessity  of  reformation.  Lord, 
I  am  aware  that  I  have  but  too  much 
reason  to  tremble  at  the  task;  I  have  no 
c  2 
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kope  of  ejecting  it  but  through  the  sum 
sistance  cf  thy  divme  grace.  Oh !  refuse 
Slot  to  my  fervent  pray^:s  this  aid;  teach 

?ie  to  subdue  each  unruly  passion,  to  era- 
icate  eadi  evil  disposition,  to  deserve  the 
best  of  husbands,  smd  to  imitate  smd  re- 
semUe  in  every  ^respect  the  virfeuous 
Ceraphine!" 

Lady  Selbrooke  muf  mured  a  few  oflier 
words;  but  ipn  accents  so  low  as  to  be  un- 
intelligible, save  to  that  ear  whidb  alone 
they  were  intended  to  readi.;  «he  arose 
fix)m  her  knees,  and  with  some  owifusi(»i 
belieldlady  Fitzalice,  who,  tenderly  sraU- 
ing  through  the  tears  this  scene  had  ex- 
cited, embraced  her  with  raucb  emotion. 

"  You  must  forgive  this  intrusion,  my 
dear  friend^"  she  cried;  "  it  proceeded  not, 
believe  me,  from  impertinent  curiosity,  but 
from  a  real  anxiety  for  your  happiness,  and 
a  sincere  interest  in  all  that  concerns  you* 
I  was  informed  you  had  received  a  letter 
from  London ;  ms^r  I  ask  if  any  intelli- 
gence respecting' ^ 

She  hesitated;  but  kdy  SeHbrooke  well 
knew  what  she  would  have  added«  and  re- 
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^Bed  by  putting  into  her  hand  the  wel- 
come  epistle  which  had  caused  the  late 
pious  efibstons  of  her  gratitude.  As  Ce- 
vaphine  read,  the  blush  (^genuine  modesty 
wfiUsed  her  cheek. 

**  Indeed,  my  dear  fHend,**  she  exdaimed,. 
as  die  returned  the  paper,  **  indeed  I  am^ 
unworthy  Ae  encomiums  lord  Selbrobke 
has  so  lavishly  bestowed.  You  all  think 
too  h^ldy  of  me ;  how  shall  I  ever  merit 
Ikas  ophiion  ?  for  at  present,  believe  me,  I 
am  £tf,  trery  fiur,  from  deserving  it." 

**  Your  miedesty,  my  CAaphioe,"  replied 
lady  fl^rooicer  *'  is  but  a  yet  more  con- 
vmexng  prodf  of  your  worth :  it  may  in- 
deed render  you  blind  to  your  own  excei«^ 
fence ;  but,  in  the  eyes  of  cdiers,.  be  assured 
lliis  amiabfe  diffidence  gives  it  lidditional 
histre." 

"  Hear  me,  dear  lady  Selbrooke  r  ex- 
claimed Cen^hine,  *'  and  agree  with  me, 
that  if  I  endeavour  to  perform  the  duties 
of  my  station,  if  I  have  been  hitherto  pre- 
served from  the  contagion  of  vice,  atid  if 
my  mind  is  stored  with  some  valuable  at- 
toinments^.  no  praise  is  due^  save  to  my 
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heavenly  Parent  and  my  Qarthly  instrtt^ 
tors.    A  fond  fatber,"  she  amtinued^  not 
attempting  to  repress  the  Ifcears  of  filial 
regret  which  started  to  her  azure  eye, 
whilst  the  tender  recdlection  of  all  his 
virtues  mellowed  her  aeeeiits  to  celestial 
soffaiess,  *^  the  best  of  parents  and  of  men, 
together  with  the  preceptor  of  my  brother 
and  Fitzalice,  in  infancy  implanted  in  my 
heart  a  love  of  virtue  and  of  virtuous  pur- 
suits.    They  taught  me,  that  to  be  good 
%yas  to  be  happy ;  that  to  assist  the  poor, 
to  comfort  the  afflicted,  was  merely  an  act 
of  justice,  due  from  man  to  man;  that  pride 
was  no  less  odious  in  the  eyes  of  the  Al- 
mighty, than  absurd  and. contemptible  to 
every   sensible    and    reflecting    being.— 
*  Wealth  and  rank,  my  children,'  would 
he  frequently  repeat,  *  are  but  adventitious 
distinctions ;  and  the  poverty  of  a  virtuous 
mendicant  is  more  to  be  respected  than 
the  pomp  and  affluence  of  a  vicious  prince/ 
In  a  word,  lady  Selbrooke,   during  the 
course  of  my  short  life,  I  have  heard  none 
but  virtuous  sentiments — have  beheld  none 
but  virtuous  examples.    My  mind,  ftom 
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the  earliest  dawn  of  reason,  has  expanded 
beneath  the  culture  of  the  most  able  and 
experienced  hands ;  and  senseless  and  un^' 
tractaHe  must  it  indeed  have  been,  had  it 
reaped  no  benefit  from  the  incessant  cares 
bestowed  on  its  improvement* 

The  whole  soul  of  the  lovely  speaker 
beamed  fromr  her  humid  eyes,  which  were 
animated  with  a  bknded  expression  of 
ardent  gratitude  toward  the  instructors  of 
ber  youth,  and  a  tender  melancholy  for 
their  irreparable  loss.  Lady  SelbjM)oke 
gazed  oa  her  angelic  countenance  with 
admiration,  aitd  attended  to  her  discourse 
with  interest  and  ddrght. 

"  My  dear  sainted  father,"  she  conti* 
nued,  ^  well  knew  that  formal  lectures, 
solemn  admonitions,  and  dry  advice,  would 
inevitably  fail  to  produce  the  desired  end ; 
that  these  were  calculated  to  weary  and 
disgust;  but  that  they  never  had  been 
found  to  captivate,  or  to  convince.  He 
was  the  constant  companion  of  our  even- 
ing rambles,  when  we  usually  fell  into 
animated  conversations ;  and  during  these 
opportunities,  he  encouraged  us  to  a  free 
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com'munication  of  our  tfacMigbts^  senti^ 
mepts,  and  opinions.  If  we  had  imlnbed 
any  erroneous  ideas,  he  always  advanced 
substantial  reasons  to  prove  their  fallacy, 
clothed  in  language  the  most  convindng 
and  comprehensive  to  our  infant  minds; 
and  by  striking  at  the  root  of  evil,  he  era- 
dicated, as  far  as  lay  in  his  power,^  every 
prejudiqe  the  eye  of  paternal  vigilance 
could  discern,  and  crushed  every  vicious 
propensity  before  it  had  time  to  arrive  at 
an  alarming  height.  Such,  my  friend,  has 
been  my  education;  and  having  early  leami 
to  choose  the  path  of  virtue,  as  the  only 
certain  road  to  felicity,  I  find  that  cnst(»n 
renders  it  by  far  the  most  delightful.  Had 
I  been  differently  taught,  my  ideas,  my 
pursuits,  nay,  my  very  nature,  would  have, 
probably,  in  time  bea)me  different  The 
temporal  and  eternal  fdidty  of  a  being 
must,  in  a  great  measure,  depend  on  those 
who  have  the  chaise  of  their  youthfid 
years ;  &r  the  halnts  and  dispositions  they 
acquire  in  inftncy  will  assuredly  strengthen 
as  they  advance  towards  maturity.  Oh 
lady  Selbrooke!   were  parents  but  suffi- 
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dently  aware  of  this  truth— did  they  only 
consider  how  important  is  the  trust  of  a« 
soul — and  would  they  but  bestow  on  this' 
sacred  ohai^  the  watchful  attention  it  re- 
quires— I  cannot  doubt  that  their  anxiety 
would,  be  rewarded ;  or  if^  in  spite  of  every 
tiender  soUcitude,  their  children  eventually 
&11  intoeiTor,  the  parent  has  still  the  blessed: 
eonsoktion  of  feeMng  that  he  has  performed- 
bis  duty ;  he  has  no  self-reproaches  to  en- 
dure; and,  in  a  word»  considers  his  disap- 
pointment as  a  dispensation  of  Providence,^ 
not  as  the  just  punishment  of  his^own  care*- 
lessness  and  criminal  neglect." 

As  the  fiiir  moralist  concluded  these^ 
words,  they  reached  the  door  of  the  saloon,^ 
where  Rosalie  v^raa  waiting  for  them  tO' 
wsdk.    Lady  Selbrooke  therefore,  though : 
deeply  impressed  with  the  truth  and  ra- 
tionaUty  of  her  young  friend's  remarks,, 
could  only  assent  to  them  by  an  affec- 
tionate pressure  of  the  hand,  which  pres- 
sure Ceraphine  as  cordially  returned. 

The  arrival  of  lord  Selbrooke  ^t  Dim^ 
alvin  Abbey   was  not  long  protracted; 
and  the  conclii^on  of  another  we^k  saw: 
c  3> 
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the  penitent  Matilda  weeping  in  his  fond 
arms,  bitterly  accusing  herself  for  the  foUy 
of  her  past  conduct,  and  receiving  all  the 
consolation  and  encouragement  his  invid- 
able  attachment  could  afford,  or  the  ten- 
der suggestions  of  his  feeling  heart  could 
prompt.  Nor  were  her  improvements  con- 
fined to  professions  only  :  Lady  Selbrooke 
resolutely  continued  to  struggle  against 
the  natural  violence  of  her  temper,  and  her 
progress  in  excellence  was  as  rapid  as  her 
efforts  to  attain  it  were  unwearied  and 
incessant.  Frequently,  indeed,  did  she 
find  her  old  habits,  and  former  impetuo^ 
sity,  endeavouring  to  regain  their  empire ; 
but  she  was  not,  as  heretofore,  to  be  dis- 
couraged by  the  difficulties  of  the  task  she 
had  assigned  herself.  Matilda's  determi- 
nations were  firm,  her  intentions  sincere; 
artd  that  Almighty  Power,  whose  aid  she 
fervently  iniplored  in  pursuing  her  arduous 
ufidertaking,  did  not  refuse  to  assist  her 
truly  laudable  and  heroic  exertions. 

The  poor  vassals  belonging  to  their  wide 
demesne  had  cause  to  bless  the  astonish- 
ing change  that  gradually  took  place  iii 
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the  deportment  of  their  lady,  who,  from 
the  most  proud  and  haughty  of  her  sex, 
daily  became  more  attentive  to  their  wants, 
more  gentle,  more  affable,  and  more  be- 
k)yed.  Lord  Selbrooke  would  often  gaze 
with  ecstasy  on  his  lovely  partner,  and  the 
tear  of  pious  gratitude  tremble  in  his  fine 
eye,  as  he  beheld  her  all  his  most  sanguine 
wishes  could  form  of  goodness  and  of  vir- 
tue. A  chastened  melancholy,,  or  rather 
an  air  of  pensive  softness,  wholly  distinct 
from .  the  gloomy  despondency^  she  had 
before  indulged,  and  which  arose  from 
their  uncertainty  respecting  Flbrio's  fate, 
rendered  her  more  than  ever  interesting,, 
and  more  than  ever  dear  to  her  fond  hus- 
band's heart.  To  be  assured  of  that  be^ 
kved  son's  safety  seemed^  indeed,  alone* 
wanting  to  complete  their  happiness-,  and 
a  secret  present&xtent  animated  the  bosom 
of  each  with  the  cheering  hope,,  that  he 
would  yet  return  to  reward  them  for  alt 
&ey  had  suffered  on  his  account.- 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Otir  HyeSy  discoloured  with  our  present  woes, 

May  still  grow  1)right»  and  smile  with  happier  hours; 

So  the  pure  streaip»  when  foul  with  stains 

Of  rushing  torrents  and  descending  rains, 

Works  itself  clear ;  and  as  it  runs,  refines. 

Till,  by  degrees,  the  floating  mirror  shines — 

Reflects  each  flower  that  on  the  border  grows. 

And  a  new  heaven  in  its  £aiir  bosom  flows.         AniHiOff. 

With  a  slow  pace  and  heavy  hefurt,  the 
young  count  Ambroise  de  Verluche  wound 
up  a  steep  ascent  that  led  toward  the 
mansion  of  his  parents,  having  first  dis- 
patched his  attoidant  (mward,  in  order  to 
apprise  the  family  of  his  approach.  Al- 
ready had  the  shades  of  night  spread  a 
dusky  hue  over  each  surrounding  object; 
and  the  umbrageous  foliage  of  the  large 
and  ancient  forest  trees  which  skirted  l^s 
path,  materially  contributed  to  augment 
the  momentarily-increasing  obscurity.  De 
Verluche  was,  however,  wrapt  irf  melan- 
choly thought,  and  inattentive  to  all,  save 
his  own  sad  reflections :   the  rein  hung 
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loosely  on  his  oourser^s  neck,  and  many 
were  the  mournful  ideas  and  presages  that 
flitted  through  his  mind. 

"  Alas  !"  he  inwardly  exclaimed,  •*  The- 
rescy  my  gentle,  my  beWed  sister,  per- 
haps e'en  now  thy  mild,  angelic  spirit 
-struggles  in  the  agonies  of  death;  my 
mother  too  sinks  beneath  the  weight  of 
suffeiing;  and  I ** 

A  heavy  groan  at  this  moment  interrupt- 
ed the  course  of  his  reverie ;  it  seemed  to  pro- 
ceed firom  no  great  distance,  and  recalled 
him  to  a  sense  of  his  situation.  Ambroise 
checked  his  steed,  in  order  to  listen  whe^ 
ther  fancy  had  deceived  him,  or  if  some 
being  in  distress  in  reality  needed  his  as- 
sistance. He  was  alone.  It  was  now 
eomfdetely  dark;  and  though  the  breast 
of  de  Verluche  was  a  strangar  to  fear,  the 
sus^picion  of  treachery  glanced  athwart  his 
mind,  as  a  rustling  among  the  adjacent 
trees  caught  his  ear,  and  he  remembered 
the  manner  in  which  Fitzalice  had  been 
entrapped  and  betrayed.  Well  he  knew 
that  even  in  England  many  trait(H*s  in- 
^sted  the  country,  and  numerous  banditti 
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the  forests,  who  practised  every  art  to  en- 
snare the  unwary,  and  to  pillage,  and  too 
frequently  murder,  the  defenceless. 

^^•But  I  am  armed,"  in  a  half-uttered 
voice,  he  exclaimed;  **^and  shall  the  man 
who  has  faced  armies  hesitate  to  espouse 
the  cause  of  humanity  ?'*' 

Another  moan,  more  near;  yet  more 
faint,  at  once  determined  him  to  speak; 
and  he  inquired  loudly  whence  the  sounds 
proceeded. 

**  I  am'  murdered"!"^  lowly^  articulated 
some  one,  aknost  close  be^de  him>  **^I  am 
expiring  P    Oh  God !"" 

Deep  agony  marked  the  tones  in  which 
these  sentences  were  pronounced ;  and  de 
Verluche,  much'  moved,  without  farther 
hesitation,  leaped  from' his  horse,  whom  he 
fastened  to  a  tree,  and  immediately  pro* 
ceeded  to  the  spot,  where  he  had  reason  to 
suppose  some  unhajq)y  traveller  lay  in  the 
agonies  of  deathi  His  search,  however, 
for  several  moments  proved  ineffectual,  the 
voice  had  ceased,  smd  vain  were  bis  repeated 
interrogations,  until,  groping  amongst  the 
underwood,  be  at  length,  grasped  a  hand> 
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which  still  retained  some  vital  warmth, 
though  it  appeared  insensible  of  his  pret- 
sure.  Ambroise  gently  raised  the  body, 
and  with  difficulty  bore  it  towards  the  tree 
to  which  he  had  fastened  his  courser.  The 
moon  breaking  through  a  heavy  doud  at 
this  instant,  enabled  him  to  perceive  that 
the  armour  of  the  unfortunate  stranger 
was  much  bruised,  his  helmet  lost,  and  his 
features  so  disfigured  with  blood  and  dirt 
as  scarcely  to  be  recognised  as  human. 
That  he  was  of  no  mean  condition  his  ac- 
coutrements betokened ;  yet,  alas!  thought 
de  Verluche,  my  succour  appears  to  have 
arrived  too  late — ^the  vital  spark  seems 
abready  extinct.  A  faint  sigh  reassured 
him ;  and,  without  farther  loss  of  time,  he 
proceeded  to  uncase  his  armour,  and  exa- 
mine his  wounds.  They  stiQ  bled ;  and, 
as  he  staunched  them  with  his  linen,  he  be- 
held, with  benevolent  delight,  the  increas- 
ing animation  of  his  unconscious  patient. 

A  group  of  domestics,  bearing  torches, 
headed  by  the  venerable  count  de  Ver- 
luche, were  now  seen  hastening  to  welcome 
theirl)eloved  young  lord.  -Ambroise  threw 
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Bimaelf  &ito  the  arms  of  his  &ther,  fiv 
some  mcMiiaits  unabie  to  articulata 

^  My  nsterr  at  lei^th  tremUin^  es- 
fsapei  has  fips:  ^  does  she  yet  five?  are 
there  any  hopes?* 

The  answer  was  moK  fei^omable  tiia& 
he  had  dared  expect;  and,  after  having 
sgoioed  the  honest  hearts  of  his  humble 
fiiends  hy  the  most  oondesoendiiig  notice, 
and  inquiries  respecting  themselves  and 
femiliRs,  he  fariefly  expkihed  the  ^tuation 
4^  the  wounded  stranger,  wh<Hn  the  count 
orderad  them  to  hear  carefully  to  ibe  cas- 
tie;  that  he  might  receive  eveiy  necessary 
anistanoe  fiom^  sm^cal  aid. 

The  feelings  of  Therese,  who,  on  the 
foUowmg  day,  was  permitted  by  her  phj- 
«eians  to  see  her  Inother,  may  be  imagined 
.oy  those  who  have  experienced  a  shnilaF 
meeting;  nor  were  his  own  less  poignant, 
•though  considerably  blended  with  soirow, 
as  he  gazed  cm  a  fi»m  whidi,  once  pos- 
sessing every  perfection  of  feminine  beau- 
ty, retained  but  the  shadow  c^  its  former 
self.  Exhausted  by  her  emotiops,  the  fiur 
mfBener  wept  ou  the  bosom  of  her  beloved 
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Ambroise,  who,  scarcely  less  affected, 
pressed  her  to  his  heart  in  silence.'  The 
name  of  Fitzalice  trembled  on  her  lips ; 
she  longed,  yet  dared  not  to  inquire  for  his 
4iealth,  his  happiness.  Her  brother,  how* 
ever,  still  un8U8{uciott$  of  the  truth,  in 
order  to  divert  her  mind,  and  satisfy  the 
impati^it  anxiety  of  his  affectionate  fa*, 
mily,  gave  a  circumstantial  account  of  all 
diat  had  passed  «tioe  their  separation;  and 
so  intimately  were  liie  adventxires  of  Al* 
phonso  connected  idth  his  own,  that  they 
formed  a  principal  part  of  his  recitaL  H^ 
related  every  particular  of  the  battle  in 
which  his  friend  had  so  immortally  distin* 
guished  himself;  but  when  he  described 
the  imminoit  danger  from  which  sir' 
TheodoK,  tibat  courageous  yet  mysterious 
knight,  most  providentially  rescued  him  ; 
whafi  he  recounted  his  subsequ^it  captivir- 
ty,  and  the  hardships  and  difficulties  he  had 
undergone  before  agayi  restored  to  liberty^ 
Therese  could  scarcely  conceal  the  vio- 
lence of  her  agitation ;  even  when  informed 
that  her  rival,  the  beauteous  Ceraphine». 
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had  assumed  his  name^  she  was  not  mor^ 
moved. 

Olivia,  who  knew  every  secret  of  hej 
sister's  heart,  in  order  to  relieve  her  em- 
barrassment, warmly  applauded  the  valour 
of  sir  Theodore^,  and  the  conversation,  as 
she  had  ifitended,  turned  on  the  various 
surmises  and  coii^ectures  to  which  his 
mysterious  conduct  gave  rise^  "^his  ami. 
able  girl  had  been  for  some  months  be^ 
trothed  to  a  neighbouring  chieftain,  who; 
laden  with  laurels,,  had  lately  returned 
from  Scotland  to  claim  the  promise  of  her 
hand;  but  Olivia,  though  attached  with 
all  the  warmth  of  her  ardent  nature  to  ^ 
Sigismund  Kent,  refused  to  quit  Therese, 
whom  her  loss  would  indeed  have. over- 
whelmed, whilst  her  state  of  health  re- 
mained so  precarious ;  and  for  thist  disin- 
terested and  affectionate  line  of  conduct 
she  soon  began  to  reap  the  reward  it 
merited. 

Contrary  to  the  expectations  of  her 
friends,  the  fair  Therese,  from  the  period 
of  her  brother's  arrival  at  Lauderbrook? 
ville,  began  visibly  to  amend ;  and  in  some- 
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i\'liat  less  than  a  fortnight,  she  was  even 
80  much  recovered  as.  to  be  able  to  walk 
across  the  apartment  with  the  assistance 
of  Olivia's  armv 

De  Verluche,.  whose  timely  aid  had 
likewise  snatched  the  wounded  unknown 
from  destruction,  as  soon  as  he  was  well 
enough  to  converse  with  safety,  paid  a  visit 
to  the  chamber  of  the  invalid.  For  the 
first  time  he  had  an  opportunity  of  be- 
holding his  countenance,  which  bore  the 
most  perfect  stamp  of  manly  beauty,  ren- 
dered yet  more  interesting  by  the  shadb 
of  melancholy  dejection  with  which  it 
was  overspread.  His  acknowledgments 
were  delivered  with  inimitable  grace ;  and 
so  entirely  ^was  the  warm  and  friendly 
heart  of  Ambroise  prejudiced  in  his  fevour, 
that  he  felt  some  difficulty  iii  rendering 
his  visit  as  short  as  consideration  for  the 
tveak  state  of  his  patient  demanded. 

**  Surely,"  thought  the  youthful  county 
as  he  earnestly  gazed  on  his  features, 
"  surely  I  have  before  somewhere  beheld 
that  countenance."  Again  he  meditated, 
but  was  unable  to  satisfy  himself;  andU 
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iiddressing  him»  he  inquired  t6  whbm  he 
Jlad  been  fortunately  enalded  to  render 
servioe. 

All  the  interest  de  VeriiucBe  Mt  wag 
expressed  ih  his  intelligent  fiice,  and,  with 
ecHifflderable  impatience^  he  awuted  the 
reply.  The  unknovm^  for  a  moment  paus- 
ed, and,  aft^  sdme  hesitation,  exdaimed— 
^  Have  you,  my  lord,  ever  heard  of  an 
unfortunate  behtg  whoni  some  know  by 
the  appellation  of  sir  Theodore  ?* 

**  Have  I  heard  of  the  preserver  of 
Fitzalice?"  he  cried;  **of  the  conqueror 
^  sir  Matthew  Glen^urvon  ?  of  the  most 
▼alimit  of  knights  ?  Can  you  ask  if  the 
fiiend  of  lord  Fitzidiee  is  ignoraDt  of  his 
generous  saxd  gdlant  conduct  V* 

^'  In»  me  you  behold  that  unhappy 
youth,'*  said  sir  Theodore,  gratefully  bow- 
mg  to  the  animated  eulogium  of  de  Ver^ 
luche,  who  immediately  recollected  that 
he  had  indeed  seen  hinr  on  the  field  of 
Falkirk,  and  at  the  tournament  king  Ed- 
ward had  held  in  Scotland. 

Ambrcase  was  an  enthusiast,  and  it  was 
with  sensations  of  ^ithusiaatic  admiration 
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that  he  at  this  moment  regarded  the  brave 
young  warrior,  who  had  saved  from  ine- 
vitable death  one  whom  he  looked  upon 
as  the  brightest  ornament  cf  the  human 
ispecies ;  he  grasped  the  hand  of  sir  Theo- 
dore,  and,  widi  equal  ardour  and  sineer)ty» 
vowed  everlasting  friendship^  His  com- 
panion was  deeply  moved»  and  his  dark 
eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  htis  voice  trem- 
bled, as  he  endeavoured  to  give  uttarance 
1»  the  emotions  of  gratitude  that  swelled 
his  youthful  bosom.  Ambroise,  however, 
woidd  not  suffer  him  to  talk,  though  his* 
expressive  loclks  eloquently  bespoke  the 
waraith  with  which  be  shared  his  feelinga. 

On  quitting  the  apartm^t  of  the^  inva- 
lid, heiiastened  to  ac^aint  his  family  with 
the  discovery  that  had  so  powerfully  en- 
gaged his  interest,  and  exdted  his  sur- 
prise ;  and  the  relation  rendered  each  anx- 
ious to  behold  the  preserver  of  a  being 
who  was  universally  loved  ftnd  esteemed 
by  them* 

An  interest  long  foreign  to  t}ke  heart  of 
Therese,  when  unconnected  with  the  ob- 
j^et  of  ^]^  unfortunate  attachment,  en« 
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gaged  her  to  ask  a  thousand  questions 
respecting  sir  Theodore,  to  many  of  which 
de  Verluche  was  unable  to  reply.  Her 
impatience  to  hehold  him  at  once  delighted 
and  astonished  Olivia,  who  tenderly  hailed 
it  as  a  proof  of  returning  mental  conva- 
lescence,  since  no  object,  however  dear, 
not  even  the  expectation  of  her  brother's 
return^  had  possessed  power  sufficient  to 
arouse  her  so  much  from  the  alarming 
apathy  which  grief  and  dejection  produced 
in  her  exhausted  spirits, 

A  very  few  days  enabled  sir  Theodore 
to  signify  to  de  Verluche  his  desire  of  re- 
turning his  acknowledgments  to  the  count 
and  countess,  for  the  kind  attentions  he 
had  received  under  their  hospitable  roof; 
and,  as  they  felt  equally  anxious  to  con- 
gratulate hitn  on  his  recovery,  Ambroise 
hastened  to  eonduct  him  to  the  saloon, 
where,  reclining  on  a  couch,  Therese  aw«it- 
ed  his  entrance,  with  an  agitation  so  vio- 
lent that  it  even  astonished  herself,  and  was 
very  apparent  to  the  anxiously-affectionate 
Olivia,  Sir  Sigismund  Kent  formed  the 
only  addition  to  their  family  party;  and 
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lie  who,  as  wdl  as  de  Verluche,  had  wit- 
nessed the  valorous  exploits  of  sir  Theo- 
dore, was  scarcely  less  interested  in  his 
fate,  and  rejoiced  at  his  restoration  to 
health. 

"And  you  too,  my  sweet  sister,**  he  ex- 
daimed,  **  are  resolved,  I  perceive,  to  ren- 
der me  happy,  even  sooner  than  I  dared 
to  hope;  your  pheek  already  begins  to 
resume  the  rose,  and  the  languor  which 
has  so  long  oppressed  your  spirits,  and  ren- 
dered us  all  wretched,  daily  wears  away." 

Therese  blushed  deeply  at  the  consci- 
ousness of  the-cause  that  had  produced  the 
misery  of  which  sir  Sigismund  compiained, 
and  also  at  her  own  weakness  in  encou- 
ragmg  a  hopeless  passion*  Her  beautiful 
eyesfiUed  with  tears  as,  taking  a  hand  of 
each,  she  pressed  them  to  her  heart. 

"  Alas,  my  Olivia !"  die  exclaimed,  "  you 
have  too  long  endured  my——"  folly,  she 
would  have  said;  but  her  sister  dreading 
lest  even  to  sir  Sigismund  she  should  in- 
advertently divulge  the  real  cause  of  her  de- 
jection, softly  placed  her  finger  on  her  lips, 

"  Nay,  hear  me!"  Therese  continued,  as 
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she  playfully  kissed  and  withdrew  the 
white  hand  of  Olivia,  *^  I  cannot  su£^  you 
to  disappbmt  the  expectation  of  sir  Si^ 
mund,  who  observes  witJi  jixstice  the  asto- 
nishing rapidity  of  my  recovery.  Yes,  my 
sister,  Heaven  w31s  that  I  shanld  Bve ;  nor 
shall  those  dear  fUendt,  who  have  prayed 
for  my  restoration  to  all  that  renders  life 
deskable,  find  me  ungrateftd.  I  will  again 
join  society — I  will  be  every  thing  they 
wish ;  but  on  one  condition  only  do  I  make 
this  promise-" 

"  Name  it !"  Olivia  eagerly  exclaimed. 
**  Oh  my  dear,  n^  best  Therese !  i£  on  me 
the  condition  dep^tds,  what--what  would 
I  not  sacrifice  to  obtain  it !" 

Never  perhaps  had  Therese  appeared  so 
exquisitHy  beautifol  as  at  this  m^iient; 
the  mild  lustre  of  hes  hazel  eye  seemed 
tempered  to  angetic  softness,  as  it  swam  in 
the  tear  of  sincerest  love  and  tendefest 
gratitude;  a  delicate  colour  suffused  h^ 
fair^  dKek,  and  Mie  hxge  flossy  ringlets 
of  her  goldea  hair  nfehly  shaded  her  po- 
lished neckband  sfacmliGtors,  which  a^  loose 
a»d    elegantly-iiegligent  robe  of    pale 
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blue  silk  partially  imd  modesty  iifr 
jdayed.  .  ,. 

"Olivia,'*  she  exckimed,  "vyou  proo^ise 
them  to  comply  with  my  entreaty  ?" . 

"  Did  I  ever  re^e  one  from  you  ?"  /d^ 
teplied ;  "  how  then  can  my  Therese.doubt 
that,  on  such  an  occasion,  I  should  )^j^ 
citly  acquiesce?'' 

"It  is,"  said  Therese,  "that  you  «o 
longer  refuse  to  bestow  your  hand  where 
your  heart  has  long  been  given — ^let  me 
indeed  caller  Sigismund  my  brother;  and 
in  ccmtemplating,  in  sharing  the  felicity  of 
two  so  inexpressibly  dear>  let  me  again 
become  all  that  you  once  loved  to  beliold 
me.  To  you,  dear  Kent,"  she  ccmtinued, 
sweetly  smiling  on  him  tl»rough  her  tears; 
"  I  comnut  the  care  of  rendering  my  re- 
quest more  eloquesit;  but  do  you  bodi 
remeBaber,"  and  she  pressed  their  united 
bsoids  between  her  own,  "  that  on  the  sti* 
pulated  condition  alone  do  I  engage  to 
fidfil  my  promise." 

It  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  sir  Sigis* 
mund  availed  himself  of  the  commission 
his  fair  sister  had  entrusted  to  him ;  and  A 
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^irited  argument,  supported  with  the  most, 
animated  vivacity  hy  Olivia,  had  already 
turned  the  tears  of  Therese  to  laughter, 
when  the  sound  of  footsteps  announced 
tte  stranger  knight's  approach. 

Still  pale  and  enfeebled  fkim  the  effect 
Df  his  severe  wounds,  sir  Theodore  en- 
tered, supported  by  de  Verluche,  and 
*ef  ery  eye  beheld  him  with  admiration  and 
interest,  as  he  gracefully  addressed  the 
venerable  count  and  countess,  to  whom 
Ambroise  presented  him ;  bftt  Therese, 
when  her  brother  turned  towards  the,coucb 
whereon  she  reclined,  trembled  so  violently 
that  her  words  were  scarcely  articulate  as- 
she  attempted  to  congratulate  the  deliverer 
of  Fitzalice.  How  then  was  her  agitation 
increased,  and  her  wonder  excited,  when, 
slipping  from  the  arm  of  de  Verluche, 
and  sinking  on  his  knees,  he  cried— 
**  Gracious  God !  hast  thou  indeed  re- 
served this  one  more  moment  of  happiness 
for  me !  oh  my — ^no,  not  mine !"  and  he 
wildly  grasped  her  hand ;  "  thou  art  lost 
to  me  for  ever !  thou  art  given  to  another! 
yet  one — one  pocar  smile  pity  will  not  w- 
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ftise  to  gild  my  passage  to  the  grave — 
snule,  oh  angelic  behig!  smile  <m  the 
wretched^ 

A  deep,  agonized  mgh  ooftdudfid  the 
sentence;  and  to  the  astcHushment  and 
terror  of  all  present^  more  especially  of 
Tharese^  he  fell  insensible  on  the  flow,  and 
a  torrent  of  Uood  at  die  same  Instant 
streamed  from  a  wound  in  his  arm,  whidi 
had  been  but  imperfectly  healed.  He  was 
immediately  conveyed  to  bedf  and  Am^ 
faioise,  who  trembled  fer  llie  iptellecH  wf 
his  new  friend,  as  well  as  for  1^  pvoliable 
efl^  of  a  fresh  loss  of  blood,  crndd  not 
he  prevailed  on  to  quit  his  ride.  The 
wounded  arm  was  dressed;  but  though 
sir  Theodore  again  spoke,  his  words  were 
so  incoherent,  his  moans  so  piteous,  and 
his  looks  so  wild,  that  the  humane,  bene* 
volent  heart  of  Ambroise  bled  for  his  in^ 
temal  anguish.  At  length  wearied  nature^ 
unable  any  longer  to  support  the  oonflkt, 
sunk  into  a  repose  so  profound,,  that  but 
fot  the  heavy  sighs  w^di  sometimes 
seemed  to  rend  his  breast,  it  would  have 
appeared  to  Amfarmse  aa  the  deep  of  death. 
D  a 
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-For  three  days  and  nights  he  continued 
in  Uni  melandholy  state,  daring  which 
time  sir  Sigismund  Kent  and  de' Verhiche 
'altelEnately  watched  by  Kis  couch,  dreading 
lest  ev«y  iigh  shoidd  prove  his  last,  and 
fonriing  various  conjectures  as  to  the  cause 
fef  his  extraardtnaiy  ^izure;  each  of  which 
;prorve4,  on  exanftnation,  so  vague  and  uu- 
totibfacjkny,  that  it  served  rather  to  increase 
Aheir  jjeriflexity  than  to  elucidateihe  mys- 
.tery.  On  the  fourth  morning,  iiowever, 
l^heiTipM^eift  afipeared  more  <?alm,  and  after 
ito  uadistutbed  Climber  df  some  iioors, 
jiiiiilH^oise  had  f&e  dnexpressiible  happine» 
f>{  s'eein;^  him <6pen  iiis  eyes,  ahd  cast  thcwa 
un  hiiaself,'whh  »  look  of  grateful  reeog- 
mtion. 

"  Be  V^eiduiAe  T  lie  softly  mvsmyxtel 

«  TJiank  God,  thartk  God  Hb  lakcm 
tter  cit^  Arabr««te,  whose  eye  -was 
Mfetekenbd-^th  rfhe  ^feUuine  idarqp  «f  f «^ 
jHJtowity.lioJd  iipnevOlent  f^elteg;  ^''^ 
my  fin^4M»e  kd^ed,  thi&qnomexitre^fi^^ 
nifi  forofi  thijaferie^  I  thaw  eridtirirf^^ 
grour  kiammtr 

^^  Ybarfoates  and  kindness  I  never  can 
repay,''    repUed    sk  Theodore.     "Alas! 
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^muld  they  had  been  lavished  on   one., 
whose  life  was  better  worth  preserving  T 
for  me,  despair  and  wretchedness  are  all 
the  portion  I  can  now  expect    You,  de. 
Verluche,  perhaps  have  never  loved  in 
v^n;  if  not,,  oh,  how  little  can  you  picture^, 
to  yourself  my  present  agonies!'* 

The  unhappy  youth,  paused,  and  teiu% 
of  bitter  anguish  coursed  each  other  dowUx 
Ms  pallid  cheek.  Ambioise  beheld  them 
with  a  melancholy  pleasure,  for  he  doubtecl 
not  they  would  a£&>rd  some  relief  to  the 
surcharged  bosom  of  his  friend,  whose 
heart-rending  grief  most  powerfully  affect- 
ed liim ;  he  however  entreated  him  not  to 
dnrell  on  painful  recollections,  but  to  en- 
deavour rather  to  obtain  that  repose  hia 
mind  and  body  still  so  greatly  needed 

"  I  will  obey  you,"  sir  Theodore  re- 
plied; "  but,  de  Verluche,  first  inform  me 
if  my  senses  have  deceived  me,  or  whether 
L  have  indeed,  beneath  this  roof»  beheld 
the  wife  of  EitzaKce?"  • 
^  He  gasped  with,  dreadful  and  alarming 
emotion.;   and  Ambroise,  believing    hia. 
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senses  again  about  to  wander,  eager^f' 
assiired  him  of  his  mistake. 

"  Then  I  did  but  dream  it,''  he  re- 
jsumed ;  *^  oh,  it  was  bliss  too  exquisite  to 
be  really  mine !  Yet  so  fondly  did  I  lovei 
«o  madly  do  I  still  adore  her,  that  one  soft, 
{ntying  glance  from  her  mild  azure  eye 
would  atone  for  all  the  mighly  anguish  I 
have  homer 

His  feelings  again  were  subdued,  and 
he  wept  with  violence,  whilst  de  Verluche, 
dreading  the  renewal  <5f  a  conv^sation 
which  produced  such  fearful  agitation  in 
his  debilitated  frame,  in  order  to  prevent 
it,  silently  stole  from  the  chamber,  and 
perceiving  sir  Sigismund  Kent  with  his 
father  on  the  terrace,  he  hastened  thither, 
in  order  to  acquaint  them  with  the  fevour- 
ahle  change  that  had  taken  place  in  the 
condition  of  his  interesting  friend. 

A  due  seemed  now  *^ven  to  the  con- 
duct of  sir.Theodore,  which,  whilst  it  in 
some  measure  accounted  for  its  singularity, 
considerably  heightened  the  commiseration 
^^bey  had  before  felt  for  him.    Ambroise 
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temembered  that  it  was  in  asserting  the 
superiority  of  the  charms  of  lady  Fitza- 
lice,  that  brave  youth  had  vanquished  the 
hitherto-invindble  Glendaryon;  he  also 
recollected  having  frequently  heard  Al- 
phonso  remark  the  strong  resemblsmce 
which  existed  between  Therese  and  his 
lovely  bride.  That  sir  Theodore  had  too 
fatally  felt  the  influence  of  her  beauty,  his 
own  exclamations  clearly  evinced ;  and  to 
the  sudden  and  unexpected  sight  of  his 
fiister,  whom,  as  he  imagined,  the  unhappy; 
youth  had  mistaken  for  Ceraphine,  de  Ver- 
kehe  justly  attributed  his  Mend's  disorder. 
Youth,  however,  and  a  naturally-excel- . 
lent  constitution,  once  more  rendered  him 
convalescent;  and  the  young  count  took, 
an  opportunity,  when  he  led  to  the  sub- 
ject, of  explaining  the  error  into  which  he 
had  fallen^  Sir  Theodore  at  first  looked 
incredulous,  conceiving  it  impossible  that 
another  female  could  bear  so  striking  a  re- 
semblance to  the  object  of  his  adoration 
as  to  deceive  a  lover's  eye;  but  when  the 
repeated  assurances  of  de  Verluche  at  length 
convinced  him  of  the  fact,  doubt  was  chang*  ^ 
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ed  into  anxious  impatience  to  behold  her 
agaiYi^  One  morning,  therefore,  without 
commutiifeating  his  intention  to  his  frienas, 
^ho  would,  he^knew,  object  to  his  quitting 
his  chamber  so  soon,  he  threw  on  his  clothes 
and^  descended  to  the  saloon,  with  the  hope 
of  finding  Therese  there,  and  the  desire  of 
apologizing  for  his  strange  behaviour,  which 
had,  as  he  feared,  caused  her  much'  aliardi 
and  apprehension.  Th^  apartment  he  found 
unoccupied;  but  his^  agitation  was  sovio- 
l^t^  as  the  couch  whereon  she  had  re- 
posed met  his  eye,  that  he  threw  himself 
into  a  chair,  almost  again  deprived  of 
sense  and  motion,  and  perfectly  unable  to  ^ 
rfe1:um  to  his  chamber.  A  thou^sand  dear 
and  tendfer  recjofttefctions  rushed  upon  me- 
iflory,  and*  sulirfued  a  st>ul  ah*eady  weak- 
cftted'  by  i^tfbring  andsiefeness;  and  cover- 
itig  his  feefe  with  his  handkerchief,  sir 
Theodore  indWged  Ikis  feeBngy  without 
interruption; 

'  A  light  ^ep,  ^  it  entei*ed  the  room,  at 
length  disturbed  his  mournful  reverie,  and 
the  soft,  melodious  voice  of  Therese,  ai-. 
djfiessing  him  in  tones  of  melting  sweet- 
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fiess,  gave  a  new  turn  to  his  ideas ;  he  arose 
ftom  his  seat,  and  With  the  most  winning 
and  graceful  eloquence^  rendered  yet  more 
impressive  by  the  perturbation  he  evi- 
dently underwent,  besought  her  to  pardon 
bis  late  wild  and  extravagant  bdiaviour. 

"  I  wiU  not  conceal  fi?om  you,  lady,"  he 
exclaimed, ''  the  real  cause  of  my  emotions, 
as  I  feel  every  apology  and  explanation 
due  that  may  tend  to  extenuate  the  ikidt 
I  have  committed.  In  you  I,  at  that  mo- 
ment of  frenzied  niguish,  believed  I  beheld 
a  being  whom  in  secrecy  and  silence  my 
fieulhas  long  adored.'  Gradous  Heaven, 
4^n  it  be  possiUe  I  am  speaking  to  an- 
^h^ ! — ^that  look,  that  voice,  that  every 
motion,  even  now  abnost  teach  me  to 
4oubt  the  evideAte  of  my  senses  !** 

Sir  Theodore  p^ltrsed — ^hia  eyes  met  those 
•of  Therese,  who  immediately  withdrew 
them,  swimming  in  drops  of  ^janpathy  and 
^ty.  A  bri]^t  haM  transient  bhish  su£> 
ftised  her  fair  diedk,  as  for  an  instant  she 
thought  on  the  simSarity  of  their  fittes ; 
when  making  an  effort  to  recover  hoaself, 
she  maltreated  him  to  believe,  liiat  so  &r 
d8 
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fiom  haviBg  incuTred  h»  displeasure,  she 
had  felt  the  truest  compiKsiou  for  his  a^« 
tation  and  distress,  B&d  was  much  con- 
cerned at  Ihe  return  <if  &^er  it  had  occa- 
sioned. His  pasdonate  address  to  herself, 
she  said,  she  at  &e  moment  attributed  to 
a  temfporaiy  delirium,  but'tiiat  her  brother 
had  afterwards  assured  her  the  whole  scene 
arose  £fbm  his  mktakisqg  lier  for  some 
other  lady. 

^  And  no  less  do  you  resemble  her  in 
gentleness,  in  goodness,  in  all  that  can  ren- 
der woman  knrdiy,  than  in  perscm  and 
manner,^  he  cried;  ^  but  perhaps,  amiable 
lady  Th^-ese,  you  have  seen  the  beauteous 
Ceraphine  of  Fitzalice — ^if  «o,  all  panegyric 
is  superfluous ;  if  <iM>t,  how  inadequate  most 
any  descr^ytioa  or  euk>gnmi  be,  to  convey 
to  you  a  just  idea  of  her  perfecticmsr 

"  I  .have  never  seen  lady  Fitzalice," 
TheresejepUed;  '*  but  the  baron,  her  lord, 
is  my  brother's  most  mtimate  fiiend — ^him 
I  have  beheld,  «rid  -with  all  the  admiration 
his  public  character  and  private  virtues 
demand.'' 

Jls  she  jironounced  these  words,  Therese 
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urandered  at  ber  own  fieif-oommand,  or 
lEther  at  the  ismall  degree  of  perturbation 
they  excited.  A  few  wedi:s  ainoe  ber 
trembling  voice  would  bave  refused  to  ar- 
ticulate bis  name ;  but  at  tbe  present  mo- 
ment sbe  seemed  to  experience  towards 
Jltzalice  tbe  aflfectionate  esteem  of  a  sister^ 
rather  than  tbe  torturing  agonies  of  hope- 
less love^  which  long  bad  rendered  life  a 
burthen. 

Tbe  entranpe  of  OHvia,  Amlnroisey  and 
the  yeneiable  countess,  soon  afterwards 
ended  their  conversation,  when  sir  Theo- 
dore renewed  his  apologies  with  all  tbe 
success  be  could  desire;  and  finding  bim« 
self  far  more  at  ease  in  ihe  sodety  of  this 
amiable  family  than  In  tbe  solitude  of  bi« 
«hamberj  lie  entreated  permisdon  to  join 
iheir  little  party;  and  ev^si  de  Verlucbe^ 
perceiving  Mm  not  likely  to  mdTer  from 
ihe  exertion,  did  not  object  to  the  propo- 
tsL  A  secret,  nndefinable  impidse  drew 
AT  TheodoEe  toibe  aideof  Therese— inber 
presence  be  ifimded  bimself  wit3ai  Cera- 
phine ;  ber  v<nee,  more  exqtiisitety  sweet 
«nd  baEmaDiow  lliaa  any  be  bad  beard 
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iSftice  hers  &st  captivated  his  youthfiil 
SouT,  bi^Dught  teaifs  of  tender  recollection 
into  his^  fihe  eyes,  as  With  unequalled  grace 
and  feeling  sh^  Sang  a  plantive  melody, 
vstMch  Amferoise  r^ue'sted  her  to  accom- 
j^any  With  her  lute.    Twi<ie  had  she  re- 
^eated  the  a:ir,  and  sir  Theodore  si^arceljr 
faring, to  tespi^^fest  ^  rlote  should  escape 
his" ear;' Stiff  sat  silent;  for  whilst  sir  Sigis- 
mund  Kent  and  Ambroise  expressed  their 
ad*mii*ation  of  the   beauteous  musician's 
fiefformance,  he  felt  tAat  to  trust  his  voice 
to  spisecft  would  but  betriay  what  he  deem- 
ed an  unmanly  weakness.    iTherese,  how- 
ever,. W'ho  read  the  inmost  sensations  of  his 
hejpiTt  in  the  ingenuous  and  expressive  li- 
iieamepts  of  his  countenance,  considered 
thetn  in  a  very  dififererit  light — she  synjpa- 
thized^  in  the  l^uxurious  sadnesii  of  hijs  sen- 
sations ;  iand  ^esirous  to  relieve  his  embar- 
rassinint,  entered  oh  a  subject  of  discourse 
^^i<9bi;  entirely  succeeded  iii  withdrawing 
observation  from  him>  arid  almpst  inime- 
Hiately  introduced  a  general  arid  ofmnat^ 
conversation.  '"  [      '    .'  . 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  6l 


CHAPTER  til. 

Wlioe'er- amidst  the  sons 

Of  reason^  valour,  liberty,  aad  virtue", 

D)^la>8  disiitigaisbed;  merit,  is  a  noble 

Of  Natuc^'s  dwu  creating,  TuoMSov« 

Domestic  comfit  and  hajppiness  began 
once  more  to  smile  on  l^e  family  of  de 
Verluche,  as  Therese  gradually  recovered 
her  strength  and  spirits,  and  Olivia  no 
longer  refused  to  give  her  hand  to  sir 
Sigismuhd  Kent  ,  The  newly-married 
pair^  however,  at  the  earnest  solicitations 
of  their  parents,  stitt  remained  at  Lauder- 
brookyille,  and  had  promised  not  to  quit 
it  until  the  following  autumn,  when  the 
whole  party  were  to  adjourn  to  London, 
in  order  to  be  present  at  king  Edward*s 
marriage  with  Margaret  .of  France.  Two 
xnontl^s  it  yet  .wanted  of  this  period,  and 
fiir  Theodore  gladly  complied  with  the 
eottnt's  request^  that  he  woujd  remain  their 
guest  uiitii  it  arrived.  He  was  become  a 
general  favourite  with  the  family,  and  Am- 
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broise  thought  he  could  discern  a  mutuaDy- 
growing  inclination  for  each  other  in  hi$ 
young  friend  and  his  beloved  Therese, 
whidi  inspired  him  with  a  degree  of  plea- 
«ure  not  altogether  unmixed  with  anxiety. 
That  sir  Theodore  was  a  knight  <if  invin- 
cible prowess  and  undaunted  valour,  he 
had  received  the  most  satisfactory  proofs; 
but  with  every  particular  relative  to  his 
fortune  said  family  he  was  utterly  unac- 
quainted, as  no  hint  had  he  ever  given, 
since  his  residence  at  Louderbrookville, 
that  might  lead  eveii  to  the  discoveiy  of 
iiis  surname,    The«ount,  hifi  &ther<,  was 
proud — -lie  paiticularly  valued  himself  on 
his  ancestry;  and  though  amiable  and  in- 
dulgent in  other  respects,  Ambroise  felt 
assured  he  would  never  consent  to  his  sis- 
ter^is  forming  an  alliance  which  he  ima- 
gined would  degrade  her  family.    Not 
very  dissimilar  to  these  were  the  reflections 
Therese  sometimes  indulged;  for  however 
«be  might  strive  to  conceal  fixnn  herself 
the  truth,  certain  it  was  the  once-chaished 
image  of  Fitzalice  gradually  &ded  fiom 
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lia*  lieart,  and  that  sir  Theodore  macle  a 
lapid  progress  in  her  aflfections. 

"  And  can  I  really  be  so  weak,"  she 
one  day  mentally  exclaimed,  after  a  strict 
examination  of  her  sentiments — "  am  I  in* 
deed  sudh  a  contemptible  oreature,  as  twice 
to  bestow  my  unsolicited  love,  on  beings 
too  whose  hearts  are  otherwise  engaged. 
Oh !  I  must — I  do  accuse  myself  with  too 
much  precipitation!"  and  she  bUish^  with 
vexation  and  ingenuous  shame* 

The  extreme  diffidence  of  Therese  had, 
however,  in  this  respect,  entirely  deceived 
her;  for  sir  Theodore  ^jitpeaiied  but  to  exist 
in  her  presence;  he  suspended  hii$  breath 
when  she  spoke,  his  ear  dwelt  with  ecstasy 
oa  her  every  accent,  and  his  eye,  with 
anxious  and  ddighted  interest,  followed 
her  every  action,  her  slighted  movement. 
Nor  did  the  transcendeat  loveliness  of 
Therese  alone  ^ect  this  conquest  over  his 
heart,  for  she  possessed  yet  moire  endear- 
ing and  lasting  attractions;  her  sweetness 
«of  temper,  her  enga^g  manners,  her  ele- 
'gant  acconogplishments  and  mild  domestie 
^rirtuesj  aH^cantribu^ed  to  render  likn  even 
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more  devotedly  attached  to  her  than  he 
had  before  been  to  Cerapbine ;  his  passion 
for  her  was  equally  founded  on  esteem,  it 
sprang  from  a  similar  adjniration  of  he^ 
character,  and  possessed  the  material  s«id 
important  advantage  of  experiencing  a  no 
fess  arde»t  return.  The  thought  of  part^ 
mg  from  Therese  was  not  to  be  endured; 
^e  very  idea  was  painftal  to  his  feelings 
m  the  highest  degree;  and  he  consequently 
resolved  to  acquaint  her  with  his  senti- 
ments, to  explmn  every  pecuMarity  of  his 
situation,  and  at  once  to  solici*  her  hand 
of  the  count,  and  a  redprbcity  of  tender- 
ness'from  herself!  An  accident,  as  unfore- 
seen as  it  was  alarming,  soott  aftet  bef  had 
fi>rmed  this  determination,  aff^d^  m 
Theodore  an  opportunity  (rf'disptoyiftg  the 
strength  of  his  attachment  for  Th^ese, 
who  from  that  moment  felt  the  wawii  tie 
of  gratitude  added  to  those  of  love  and 
admiration,  which  had  before  insensiUy 
endeared  him^  to  her  susceptible  and  gentle 
heart. 

It  was  one  evening  near  the  d^os^  <^ 
Jyaihfy  that  sir  Sigismuind  aa|d  kdy  K^i^ 
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together  with  de  Verluche,  Therese,  and 
sir  Theodore,  formed  an  equestrian  party 
to  visit  the  ruins  of  a  monastery  whidi^ 
during  the  term  of  general  and  regal  in- 
dignation against  many  holy  hypocrites^ 
and  disgraces  to  the  professimi  they  lived 
but  to  profane,  had  been  partly  destroy- 
edi  though  it  still  exhibited  a  gvand  and 
picturesque  appearance;  the  atmosphere 
was  heavy,  and  the  count  in  the  morning 
ha^  predicted*  a  thunder-storm,  but  The- 
rese,  for  the  first  time  since  her  illness,  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  ride,  and  the  weather 
was  forgotten  in  the  delight  her  adoring 
parents  felt  that  her  strength  and  spii'its 
were  so  greatly  re-established.  Already 
had*  they  reached  the  precino^ts  of  the  mo- 
nastery^ heedfessof  theinci«asing  darkness 
and  enormous  clouds  which  surrounded 
them,  red,  with  the  sulphur  they  every 
moment  threatened  to  explodi^* 

"  How  exquisitely  beautiful,  yet  1k>w 
awftitiy  sublime  is  this  prospect  !**  Theresa 
exdhimed,  as^  with  delight  she  surveyed 
the  varied  charms  the  spot  presented,  aiul 
pointed  first  to  the  ruinous  pile,  th^  tocky 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


66  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

precipice,  near  which  it  stood,  and  next  to 
the  smiling  vale  beyond ;  **  surely,  Olivia, 
Nature's  pencil  never  sketched  a  scene 
naore  perfect  T 

Lady  Kent  was  prevented  from  uttering 
the  reply  which  hovered  on  her  lip,  as  'a 
vivid  flash  of  lightning,  succeeded  by  im- 
mediate thunder  and  a  heavy  fall  of  rain, 
suggested  to  the  whole  party  the  peril  of 
their  situation,  and  the  necessity  of  seeking 
shelter  within  the  walls  of  the  monastery. 
Already  had  de  Verluche  lifted  Olivia  from 
her  seat,  and  sir  Theodore  was  dismount- 
ing to  assist  Therese,  when  another  flash, 
more  keen,  caused  her  to  utter  a  scream  of 
terror;  her  horse^  already  alarmed  and 
restive,  at  this  instant  darted  forwards,  and 
with  astonishing  swiftness  made  toward 
the  precipice.  Sir  Theodore  beheld,  in  a 
state  nearly  approaching  to  frenzy^  the  di- 
rection the  terrified  animal  had  taken ;  in 
vain  he  entreated  Therese  to  turn  his  heai 
she  possessed  scarcely  suflScient  animation 
to  retain  her  seat,  and  was  utterly  incapa- 
lile  of  att^iding  to  his  eamestly-ieiterated 
prayer. 
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*  Therese,  my  Therese !  hear  me  for 
God's  sake!  hear  me,  or  you  are  lost!"  he 
i«epeated,  in  the  wildest  accents  of  despair^ 
as  he  saw  her  within  a  few  paces  of  the 
brink  of  destructicm;  "  oh,  I  will  not !  I 
win  not  survive  thee  !'* — ^These  last  words 
the  fainting  Therese  distinguished  clearly; 
she  endeavoured  to  obey  him,  but  sense 
receded,  and  she  fdl  entangfed  in  the  stir- 
mps  from  her  courser's  bade.  Anothar 
moment,  and  all  human  efforts  to  save  her 
would  have  proved  unavailing;  but  by  the 
merciftil  intervention  of  Providence,  sir 
Theodore  at  this  instant  reached  the  spot, 
and  with  the  velocity  of  lightning  darted 
down  upon  a  smalt  point  of  rock,  which 
cmmbled  under  his  weight,  and  which  in 
a  fearful  manner  overhung  the  precipice 
beneath.  His  situation  was  awfully  tre- 
mendous—his own  safety^  his  own  exist- 
ence, at  this  agonizing  period,  were  how- 
ever unthought  o£  for  the  far  more  pre- 
cious life  of  Therese  was  at  stake.  With 
sensations  that  defy  the  power  of  descrip- 
tion,he  beheld  the  maddened  animal  prepar- 
ing to  sjpring;  he  bent  forward^  be  extended 
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his  arms,  and  caught  her  to  his  wildly^ 
palpitating  breast   at  the  very   moment 
that  her  horse  plunged  into  the  horrible 
abyss  below.     With  a  degree  of  trsmsport 
almost  amounting  to  agony,  sir  Theodore 
clasped  again  and  again  his  rescued  trea-*^' 
sure  to  his  heart,  as^he  bounded  from  his^ 
dangerous  position,   and  with    difficulty 
climbing  up  the  steep  and  slippery  ascent, 
bore  het  to-  a  distance  from  the  scene  of' 
tferrop. 

**  My  own,  my  Therese !  thou  art  safe!**^ 
he  passionately  exclaimed;  •*  my  vow*  is* 
absolved  !^  Yes,  thou — thou,  gentle  ange), 
art  alone  the  object  of  my  adoraticni! 
Kever  did  r  love  till  now,  for  the  loss  of 
Ceraphine  did  not  break  my  heart;  but 
thine,  oh  Therese !  I  would  not  have  sur- 
vived it.'* 

'I'herese  at  iStiiai  motnetit  unclosed  her' 
eyes,  and  raised  her  fair  face,  covered;  with 
burning  blushes,  from  the  bosom  of  her 
preserverv  She  had  heard  his  concluding 
wwds^  uttered  in  accents  of  melting  and 
entSiusiastic  fondness,  and  in  a  voice  almost 
inartieulate  from  c^afusiouy  a^tatipn,  a(Kl^ 
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-pleasuire,  endeavoured  to  express  her  gra- 
iitudefbrhis  nofok  conduct;  and  her  beau- 
tHuI  eyes  glanced  on  htm  an  involuntary 
look  of  tbrirlling  tenderness,  as  she  thanked 
Jaim  for^he  life  his  presence  of  mind  and 
hitpeptdity  bad  rescued  firom  almost^ine* 
Stable  ^trucfckm. 

"  Say  xtot  intrepidity;"  .sir  Theodore 
.eagerly -repfied ; '"  oh  Therese !  it  wm  lave, 
deep->rooted  love ;  Ibdieve  T»e,  most  dear, 
most  ad<)red  of  wcmen,  I  could 'not  >have 
;niffiered  thee  to  pensh  alone^^I  must  have 
saved  or  have  expirod  mth  thee  f 
'.  Sbis  unequivocal  declaration)  the  fost 
4hat  had  ever  passed  the  iips  of  isdr  Theo- 
dore, dffliled  the  fond  ttieart  of  3%er6se  with 
a  new  and  exquisite  >deHgbt;  it  was  the 
JI»lit5sful'C6iH8C30U9nei6  of  enjoying  the  ar- 
die&t  lotve  of  Hbe  being  most  -dear  to  her  in 
cg|isteEnGe,%Dd<she  denied  not  to  her  deli- 
verer the  eagaiy«>80Ught  confession,  that 
her  affections  were  deeply  interested  in  his 
&rour,  The  storm,'  tfaough^ violent,  was 
not  of  *kmg  duration,  and  the  thunder,  less 
loud.at  every  peal,  gradually  *^d  awtty  in 
idistaBce;  biit  Tberese  was  too  much  ^^ 
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tated  and  alarmed  at  her  ahnost-mifacit- 
lous  escape,rto  again  ran  the  remotest  risk 
of  mcurrkig  ffljnilar  danger ;  they  there- 
fore proceeded,  as  &st;  ss  her  trembling 
frame  wmdd  permit, '  towards  the  monas- 
tery, impatient  to  relieve  the  terrors  of 
those  whom  they  had  left  there.  They 
were  however  almost  immediately  met  by 
the  county  sir  Sigismund,  and  Ambroise, 
whose  delight,  on  beholding  their  darling 
in  safety,  could  alone  be  equalled  by  the 
gratitude  they  fdt,  and  essayed  to  express 
towards  her  gallant  lover. 

Therese,  folded  alternately  to  the  hearts 
of  her  father  and  brother,  was  for  some 
moments  too  much  affected  by  their  ten- 
derness to  speak;  but  she  made  a  success- 
ful e£Ebrt  to  regain  some  degree  o£  com- 
posure, smd  related  tte  whole  of  sir  Theo- 
dore's generous  conduct,  so  as  to  turn  the 
attention  of  aU  upon  himself.  Her  beau- 
teous eyes  beamed  the  softest,  yet  mort 
animated  love ;  her  vdioe,  always  dulcet, 
was  mellowed  to  angelic  sweetness,  as  ^t 
dwelt  on  the  weighty  service  he  had  ren- 
dered hex  at  the  peiilous  risk  of  his  otva 
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life ;  and  for  the  first  time  her  father  be-^ 
held  how  dear,  nor  could  he  deny  how 
deservedly  dear,  he  wm  to  her  grateful 
heart  Ambroise  read  his  thoughts,  and 
watched  his  countenance,  with  the  anxious 
eagerness  of  one  whose  very  existence  de- 
pended on  the  event ;  but  the  count's  inter- 
nal feelings  warred  against  each  other;  on 
the  one  hand,  paterni^  tenderness,  the  elo- 
quent pleading  of  his  daughter's  eyes,  and 
the  desire  to  reward  her  brave  preserver, 
almost  turned  the  scale  in  favour  of  the 
lovers;  but  again  pride  conquered,  as  he 
remembered  the  veil  of  mystery  in  which 
m  Theodore  seemed  enveloped ;  and.oon- 
cluding  that  his  birth  and  fortune  must  be 
consequently  of  an  inferior  degree,  he 
strove  to  silence  the  voic^  of  nature,  and 
to  check  the  impulse  of  his  generous  and 
feeling  heart.  Sir  Theodore  had  a  vague 
idea  of  what  was  passing  in  the  agitatc^d 
parent's  breast,  but  he  appeared  not  to 
notice  his  emotion,  as  he  thanked  him  for 
the  important  obligation  he  had  conferred 
on  his  Therese,  and  no  less  on  himself^ 
The  generous  knight  compassionated  his 
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embarrassment,  and  in  order  to  relieve  it, 
galloped  off,  with  the  intention,  as  he  said, 
of  assuring  lady  Kent,  who  still  remained 
at  the  monastery,  of  the  safety  of  Th^pese* 

The  presence  of  Iiis  daughter  prevented 
the  count  from  ^itenng  upon  any  imme- 
diate discussion  of  the  subject  uppermost 
in  all  their  thoughts ;  but  as  /soon  as  they 
Jiad  arrived  at  the  castie,  imd  Theiese  had 
received  the  foBd  embraces  and  teacfld 
.gratillations  of  the  countess,  she  retiral 
wjth  her  sister,  and  acquainted  tier  with 
<aB  thq,t  had  passed. 

Olivia  was  not  astonidied,  not  ^grieved; 
jfKMT  was  she  very  much  rejoiced  at  learning 
irom  her  own  lips  what  she,  as  well  as  Am- 
•broise,  had  long  suspected ;  for  she  knew 
th^t  her  iiither  had^nbitious  views  for  bis 
childr^,  and  dreaded  lest  he  should  recuse 
4p  sanction  their  loves  by  his  ^pprobatkm 
tod  consent.  These  fears,  however,  the 
i^e^tionate  Olivia  carefuBy  concealed  from 
fcer tenderly-beloved  sister;  whUst  the  isan- 
gukie  and  ewthusiaslic  Tharese,  in  her  ad- 
miration of  mr  Theodoire's  manly  virtues 
and  nobility  of  naind,  wholly  fotgot  the 
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invariable  silence  he  had  hitherto  preserved 
with  respect  to  his  situation  in  life  and' 
family  connexions.  Her  lover,  in  the  mean 
time,  who  reached  hcmie  the  last  of  the 
party,  had,  during  his  ride,  formed  the  de- 
temiination  of  immediately  declaring  to  . 
hsar  parents  the  ardent  passion  with  which 
tiie  lovely  being  he  had  rescued  inspired 
his  breast,  and  of  entering  into  various 
explanations  which  would  consequently 
become  necessary.  His  mind  at  this  agi- 
tating moment  was  wrought  up  to  a  pitch 
of  anxiety  which  could  not  brook  suspense; 
he  was  assured  of  the  interest  he  had  made 
for  himself  in  the  heart  of  the  adored  The-  * 
rese,  and  felt  confident  that  her  fiither  and 
l»*other  were  not  whc^y  blind  to  their 
mutual  attachment.  Such  were  the  ideas 
that  engrossed  the  mind  of  the  youthful 
lover  as  he  dismounted  from  his  steed,  and 
sought  the  saloon,  where,  as  he  had  ex- 
pected, he  found  the  count  and  countess, 
with  sir  Sigismund  Kent  and  Ambroise, 
assembled.  On  his  entrance  a  profound 
and  embarrassing  silence  for  some  moments 
ensued,  but  it  was  interrupted  by  sir  Theo.  • 

VOL.V*  E 
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dore,  who  in  accents  that  betrayed  his  in- 
temal  emotsow*  yet  with  respec^ul  dignity, 
addressed,  the  count. 

•^  My  lord;!  he  exclaimed,  '*  after  the 
unpara^eled,  kindness  and  hospitality  I 
hs^ve  ]?eoeayed  beneath  your  roof,  ill  would 
it  beconfie  me  to  repay  you  with  ii^rati- 
tude  and  t^ai^t  of  confidence;  I  was  found 
a  stiangev  askL  expiring,  yet  you  took  me 
in,  you  watdied  over  me,  you  restored'me 
to  existence,  you  aisked.c^  me  no  ques- 
tions; but  unknown,  fri^dless^  aad  desti- 
tute as  I  appear,  you  have  invariaUy 
treated  me  with  the  affectionate  unreserv- 
edneiERs  of  a  parent  Oh  my  loM!  oh  my 
friend!"  a^d  he  griped  the  hand  6f  Ani- 
iHtNuif,  ^^this.  deht^y,  this  exalted  gdod^ 
Des^t  I  never,  ne?r«  can  forget !" 

Sir  Theodore  paused  his  agitation  he- 
caooe  i^iolent,  1^  vDiqe  trembled.  Am- 
broise  listened,  with  breiathless  eagentoss, 
ai^d  the  cousi9/t,  mudb  moted,siletitly  bowed, 
wh]i$t  the  anxious,  expression  of  his  fine 
countenance  eloqu^itly  betokened  the  im- 
p^iliieEiee  with  which  hettwaited  the  sequel 
of  thte  to  him  ir)o$t.  de^yt  interesting 
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ehicichtion.  At^lengthhe  made  a  strortg  et^ 
fort  to  isttbdlie  his  ^lihgs,  atidproceeded^*-*^ 
*"  I  am  not,  my  lotd,  what  I  &t  this  mo- 
ment seem,  fiotp  wlj^t  my  mysterious  con- 
duct has.  Mtheito  ^ven  you  reason  td 
suj^pose-*— my  bir^  is  noUe,  my  paternal 
iiihexitance  large;  but  an  ungovernable 
paisirion  for  one  whose  hand  and  affections' 
were,  unknown  to  me,  engaged,  induced 
me  to  renounce  tny  name,  forsake  iny 
home,  and  bury  myself  in  obscurity.  In 
assuming  the  borrowed  title '  of  shr  Theo- 
dore I  uttered  a  rash  but  inviolable  oath, 
never  to  disclose  my  real  condition,  never 
to  return  to  my  fkmily,  nor  even  to  ac* 
quaint  them  with  my  continued  existence, 
rnitil  the  ititiage  of  Cemphine,  and  the  love^ 
I  bore  her,  were  banished  from  my  breast. 
My  Yow  was  rash,  most  rash,  and  often, 
for  my  deserted  parents'  sakes,  have  I  re^ 
pentedit;  but,*thank  God!  the  hour  is  at 
length  airived,  when,  without  incurring 
the  guilt  of  violating  this^  sacred  engage- 
ment, I  may  again  restore  tranquillity  ani 
peace  to.their  sorrowing  hearts.  My  lord, 
I  adore  your  angelic  child !  never  till  thi» 
£  2 
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^y  did  I  liiyself  know  the  full  extent  of 
xny  affection  for  her.  Frenzied  anguish, 
the  most  acute,  possessed  my  soul  as  I  be- 
held her  appalling  situa.tipn;  and  had  the 
gentle  Therese  been  precq>itated  down  that 
dreadful  descent,  I  felt,  I  stUl  feel  I  must 
have  shared  her  fate,  and  have  followed  her, 
even  though  it  were  to  certain  destruc- 
tion; but  by  the  intexposition  of  Provi- 
dence she  was  saved,  and  in  the  mad  tran- 
sports of  my  joy  I  declared  the  secret  of  my 
heart,  1  ^ven  dared  solicit  a  return  of  love. 
For  this  precipitancy,,  my  lord,  I  trust  I 
shall  obtain  your  pardon;  and,  oh!  do  not 
refuse  to  rec(»npen$e  me  for  the  sorrows 
that  have  embittered  m^y .  of  niy  days, 
by  withholding  your  consent  to  my  unicm 
with  your  inestimabjie  daughter !" 

The  count  no  Iqi^er  hesitated,  for  an 
air  of  ingenuous  franlgiess,  which  falsehood 
was,  he  knew,  incapable  of  assuming,  spoke 
forcibly  to  the  feelings,  and  convinced  him 
that  all  he  had  advanced  was  strictly  true. 
A  heavy  load  was  removed  from  his  nlind 
as  he  listened  to  the  clear  account  tlie 
youthful  lover  gave  of  his  little  history; 
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when  he  heard  too  his  real  name,  and  dis- 
covered him  to  be  the  only  child  of  a 
nobleman  with  whom,  in  his  youthful 
days,  he  had  been  intimately  acquainted — 
"  My  brave  young  friend !"  he  cried, 
pressing  his  hand  with  sincere  and  affec- 
tionate warmth,  "  had  you '  indeed  been 
destitute  of  wealth  and  name,  I  ought  to 
have  gloried  in  calling  you  my  son ;  per- 
haps I  ought,  at  the  very  moment  of  dis- 
covering your  mutual  attachment,  to  have 
given  you  the  treasure  you  preserved  to 
us,  without  making  farther  inquiries  into 
particulars  I  s^w  you  anxious  to  cbncejal ; 
but  I  am  proud,  and  I  do  not  deny  tKat 
my  soul  revolted  from  the  idea  of  givteg 
my  Therese  to  one  who  found  it  necessary 
to  cloak  himself  in  mystery.  Your  satis- 
factory explanation  has  however  bani^bed 
my  every  doubt,  and  believe  me,- 1  kiiow 
not  the  man  to  whom  I  wOiild,  with  equki 
confidence- and  joy,  resign  this  cherished 
darling's  future  fate." 

Words  are  very  inadequate  to  convey- 
any  idea  of  the  transported  lover's  rap- 
t^res^  as  he  listened  to  this  confirmation 
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of  his  happiness.  4;mbroise  embraced  bis 
futvire  Iwrothqr,  and,  as  well  as  sir  Sigis- 
mund,  oflfered  a  thousand  congratulations 
to  him,  as  ardent  as  they  were  sincere ; 
aflber  wWch  he  eagerly  sou^  his  lovely 
mistress,  in  order  to  sliare^with  her  his 
cgcultntjkni  an4  felicity. 

CHAPTER  IV. 


T^resentimept  i«  U)e  sojienstiiHia  of  tender  bearts. 

Madams  de  0£klis. 

Thj&  happiness^  of  Fitzalice  an4  his  Cera- 
pifune  W9S  ine:^pressiUy  increased  by  the 
hkth  c£  a  loyely  boy,  in  whose  ii^antii^e 
features  ail  that  intelligence  which  graced 
1^  i&th^s  countenance,  and  the  benig- 
i^spxt  sweetness  ponspicuous  in  his  Brother's 
dovclijce  ^e,  e^ly  began  to  dawn.  Clar- 
rington  often  e:)^Gited  a  laugh  &ov^  AJ- 
phonso,  and  no  small  degree  of  terror  in 
his  sister,  by  his .  awkward  atti^mpts  to 
ni^rse  ][i^  lijttle  £dward  Addelbert;  and 
lord  punakin  at  oiice  d^liglvte^  md 
.|p:ieved  h^  ^ectionate  heapt^  by  ^he  ffi^. 
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ness  he  evinced  fop  the  babe,  and  the  ago- 
nizing emotions  he  sometimes  evidently 
endured,  whikt  gazing  on  his  innocent 
and  beauteous  features,  for  a  resemUance 
which  he  fancied  he  could  trace  in  them  to 
his  own  son;  and  the  bitter  recollections 
invariably  connected  with  that  subject 
caused  him  many  a  painful  moment,  at  the' 
same  time  that  it  more  than  ever  endeared 
to  hito  the  child  of  his  beloved  niece. 

It  was  the  evening  previous  to  their 
departure  for  London  that  Rosalie  and 
Ceraphine,  accompanied  by  their  lords  and 
lady  Selbrooke,  who  had  become  a  frequent 
and  highly-valued  guest  at  the  abbey^ 
strolled  about  the  groimds,  and  visited 
eveiy  spot  to  which  the  mem(»y  of  past 
happiness  was  attached,  with  sensations  oi^ 
regret  that  Ceraphine  in  particular  left 
herself  unable  wholly  to  conqu^.    * 

"  I  know  not  why  I  should  think  fio^ 
Alphonso !"  she  excMmed,  *'  it  is  a  weak- 
ness  for  which  I  am  at  a  lofijs  to  account  i 
but  in  qtdtting  this  beloved  abode  I  feel 
as  though  about  to  relinquish  fol*  evet 
those  peaceful  hours,  those  dear  ddmes*. 
tic  comforts,  which  have   hitherto  been 
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SO  eminently  mine.  I  at  present  know 
but  little  of  the  world — ^my  world  has 
consisted  of  a  few  valued  friends  and 
my  own  affectionate  family.  Oh  Fitza- 
lice!  how  then  shall  I,  who  have  never 
yet  heard  the  tongue  of  falsehood  or  the 
language  of  deceit,  how  shall  I  seem  lost 
and  isolated  amongiSt  the  crowd  of  vicious 
and  insincere  beings  with  which  a  court 
abounds !  how  shall  I  regret  this  dear  re- 
tirement!" 

"  I  -am  not  astonished  at  your  senti- 
ment)^, my  Ceraphinie/'  her  lord  replied ; 
"  your  pure  mind  will  naturally  be  shocked 
at  some  characters,  and  disgusted  with 
others,  amid  tbe  variety  we  must  una- 
voidably encounter;  yet  do  not,  my  beloved, 
imagine  that  virtue  is  entirely  exploded 
even  from  courtsr— there  are  many,  believe 
tne  many,  who  do.  honour  to  the  rank  they 
bold;  whose  public  integrity  and  private 
excellencies  capacitate  them  for  either 
serving  th^r  country,  or  for  shining  in  the 
less  conspicuous  walks  of  life;  whose  ta- 
lents excite  our  reverence,  whilst  their 
religious   principles,    their   incorruptible 
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lionouT,  and  the  strict  morality  of  their 
sentiments  and  actions,  command  our  ad- 
fluration,  our  love  f* 

"  You  are  right,  dear,  generous  Fita»- 
lice!  I  feel  I  have  been  guilty  of  a  degree 
of  iHiberality  for  which  I  can  scarcely  for- 
give myself,"  his  lovely  wife  rejoined ;  *'  and 
how  could  I  for  a  moment  doubt  the  ex- 
istence of  such  exalted  characters,  when 
^very  action  of  your  life  convinces  me  of 
their  reality  P'' 

Fitzalice,  with  a  look  of  unutterable  Idve 
«id  gratitude,  pressed  to  his  Ups  the  soft 
hand  which  leaned  upon  his  arm,  and  Ce- 
ra|Aine  endeavoured  to  shake  off  the  un- 
pleasant gloom  that  hung  upoh  her  spirits. 
They  were  almost  immediately  met  by 
lord  Sdbrooke,  who  had  been  unable  to 
join  them  earlier,  and  whose  uncommon 
amotion,  as  he  saluted  them,  turned  their 
thoughts  and  observations  entirely  upon 
himself. 

"  I  have  been  detained,  Matilda,**  he 

exclaimed,  advancing  towards  his  lady, 

*'  by  the  receipt  of  a  letter,  whose  contents 

^fl,  I  trust,  sufficiently  excuse  the  delay  .•* 

e8 
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Jenp^  ai94  ^uc^  «a  deadly  p^c^:  l^itt  the 
baron,  terrified,  entre^t^  ^  to  liw  com- 


^*  IJe  UveiH^  vMl  wtum  t(^  bless  us- 
hp  is  pair  «poHL  ti^>9ftd  r 

Xh^  ^  M^til^  bfiftrd  EG  moiei  Imt 
ijvithr  ^  ^ef»9m  9f  19^9^6  joy  $a»lc  mm- 
less  into  the  arms  of  her  husband ;  whilst 
.^t^  jtbpj  sww?  rooigent  h^r.  lopgJost  I^orio, 
,i)i(bo  biid  ^4^4  f^F^^  ^^  fipllowed  & 
:()qrfii^  at  a  siqs^l  djls^t^aet  ^^  ^b^  v^ht 
V^  F^^M^  to  l?eh(?14  bi»,  i?usb^  eagerly 
ipnv^irdi  fwt  fondly  olafqped  hi^  ft^^e^  but 
i?pv^.forgott€pp  w^b^  to  his  bi?Wt 
/;  ^h?is)(^|^tb^Qns4^ddefii^descriiftioQ^ 
Jy^  $^bro(d^0  fjelfjpsed  on  perwivipg  te 
f9n.;  ii  W9^  1q^  ?re  she  Wfis  fegtor^  to 
fense,  f»4  longer  h^oate  abe  ^ould  p^^^ 
any  degree  of  composure — ^not  an  eye  re- 
used; to  pay  the  tribute  0f  ^Ung  this 
n^yii)g,  scene  called  fortJb.  Lady  Set 
bfOQ)$:e'$  ^6y,  her  gratit!:ide5  and  the  affect 
i^  t€srvJfrae»,i«^tJi  wbi 
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the  pardon  h^  son  s(^cited»  Md  bleittied 
him  for  once  more  returning  to  heir  ma- 
ternal arms,  deeply  touchy  the  hearts  of 
friends  really  interested  in  ha*  happiness, 
as  were  the  ^spectators  of  this  long-wished- 
for  reunion.  They  uttered  their  congra- 
tulation in  such  a  manna*  as  besjpoke  eon- 
Tiction  of  their  sincerity;  and  with  iio 
small  degree  of  astonishment  and  delight 
did  Fitzalice  discover ^ih  the  truant  Horio, 
his  own  deliverer,  and  mysterious  friend, 
sir  Theodore,  ^  Tell  me,'*  latter  a  ijw- 
mentaiy  pause  of  doubt,  he  cried,  **  do  I 
deceive  myself,  or  are  you  indised  the  litt- 
Jaiown  preserver  of  my  existence?" 

**  You  are  perfectly  right,''  Flotm  i^- 
plied ;  "  in  me  you  behold  the  mystic 
khight  whom  you  deigned  to  consider  as 
your  friend ;  and  in  saving  your  life  I 
^aced  some  value  on  my  Own,  fSl  thtt 
ibrtunate  moment  a  burthen  even  te  my- 
self. But  do  not  imagine,"  he  oontmued, 
as  a  look  of  apprehensive  inquiry  stole 
over  his  mother's  fine  countenance,  **  do 
not  imagine  I  amTdbumed  to  render  you, 
dear  parents,  mis^^He,  by  fruitless  com- 
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plaints  tod  stlllen  melancholy.  Oh  no!  a 
bright  and  happy  prospect  has  expanded 
to  my  view;  and  if  my  wishes  meet  your 
jsapctioA,  I  feel  it  will  gild  the  remainder 
of  my  days,  and  atone  most  amply  to  us 
all  for  the  sorrows  we  have  suffered." 

It  were  needless  to  detail  the  grateful 
acknowledgments  which  Florio  Selbrooke 
received  from  FitzaJice  and  Ihs  Ceraphine. 
Time  had  been  when  that  dulcet  voice 
.  possessed  power  to  convulse  his  soul ;  but 
he  heard  its  silvery  accents  at  this  moment 
with  calm  pleasure^  and  replied  with  the 
unemb£Kn*assed  owdialityof *fratemal  friend- 
ship.— *^  I  always  esteemed  you^  and  valued 
.your  society,"  she  ^xelaimed,  offering,  as 
she  spoke,  her  snowy  hand  to  Florio ;  "  but 
my  gratitude  for  this  incalculable  service, 
this  weighty  obligqj^n,  shaH  cease  only 
with  my  existence  ;"'Siid  her  eye  beamed 
the  soft  sentiment  she  energetically  ex- 


Florio  rei^ejBjI&lly  pressed  her  hand  to 
his  lips,  and  made  a  suitable  reply  to  her 
tiddress;  whilst  his  parents,  with  amaze- 
ment and  joy,  evidently  beheld  th^  his 
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former  passion  had  subsided  into  calm 
esteem  and  friendly  regard. 

The  moments  passed  too  rapidly  away, 
and  scarcely  could  lady  Selbrooke  tear  her- 
self, even  for  a  few  hours,  from  the  prer 
sence  of  her  adored  child.  She  had.  never 
appeared  so  beautiful,  so  intereistingt  as  on 
this  momentous  eve^jing,  when,  with  ^yes 
humid  with  drops  of  speechless,  ecstasy, 
she  gazed  on  her  son,  her  lord,  the  affec- 
tionate admiring  circle  with  which  she  was 
surrounded,  or  raised  them  in  pious  thanks- 
giving to  Heaven. 

Florio,  in  general  terms,  acquainted  the 
assembled  party  wifii  the  events  that  had 
befallen  him  during  his  voluntary  exUe; 
and  wheiTall,  save  his  parents,  had  retired 
for  the  night,  he  entered  more  fully  and 
particularly  into  the  detail  He  acquainted 
them  with  the  rash  vow  he  had  made 
when  in  a  estate  little  short  of  distraction, 
together  with  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
introduced  himself  to  Fitzalice,  the  com- 
passionate concern  and  interest  he  had  ex- 
perienced from  him,  and  his  own  fortunate 
opportunity  of  proving  the  gratitude  he 
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felt  for  this  genaxms  sympathy.  The  sub- 
sequent  period  after  the  Scottish  touma. 
ment,  he  had  passed  in  solitary  wanderings 
from  one  pwt  of  the  kingd<Hn  to  another, 
his  days  consumed  in  gloomy  meditations, 
and  night  after  night  worn  away  in  fhiit 
less  lamentations  or  weary  watcfeing,  until 
a  band  of  robbers  attacked  him  in  the  fo- 
rest of  LaHderbrookv31e,  and  taking  his 
horse,  with  afl  the  money  he  possessed, 
left  him  m  the  melancholy  condition  from 
which  he  was  rescued  hy  the  young  count 
de  Verluche,  All  that  foHowed  his  intro- 
ducticm  to  this  amiable  family  he  next 
stated;  and  concluded  by  again  entreating 
that  his  parents  would  forgive  his  deser- 
tion, and  impute  it  to  the  then  almost 
insane  situation  of  his  mind.  This  pardon 
was  readily  repeated,  and  their  consent  to 
his  union  with  Therese  de  Verluche  given 
without  one  objection,  or  one  moment's 
hesitation ;  on  the  contrary,  lord  Selbrooke 
was  anxious  to  behold  the  beauteous 
daughter  of  his  well-remembered  friend ; 
and  the  happy  Matilda  most  heartily  re- 
joiced that  his  affections  ware  engaged  by 
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one  so  every  way  amiable,  and  who  was 
capable  of  returning  his  attachment. — 
^'  This  union  will  restore  you  to  felicity, 
my  Florio,"  she  cried,  folding  him  to  her 
bosom  in  a  mother's  fond  embrace,  "  and 
in  your  happiness  we  shall  most  assuredly 
regain  our  own.'* 

Florio's  expressions  of  gratitude  and  de- 
light, like  his  fee^ng^  were  ardent  and 
sincere;  an4  9^r  H  wm  finally  settled 
th^t  hjis  &ther  and  mother  should  accom- 
pany him  to  London,  wheire  the  count  de 
\%luch€  md  ]m  fimily  were  already  ar- 
rived,  he  bad?  them  adieu  for  the  night, 
md  retired,  not  tQ  r^)o»e  (for  the  extremes 
'  of  bli^  and  W0^  are  immieal  alike  to  sleep), 
but  to  flEjteditate  ofi  bappixiesa  and  the 
jvlojrefl  Th«n^se« 
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CHAPTER  V, 

Wiat  whispers  mtist  the  beauty  hear! 
What  hourly  nonsense  haunts  her  ear ! 
Where'er  her  eyes  dispense  their  cbarmsj 
Impertinence  around  ber  swarms.  GaY« 

FiTZALiCE  «nd  Clarrington  were  received 
by  king  Edward  witli  his  wonted  kindness 
and  affection,  and  many  courtiers,  whose 
names  and  faces  they  scarcely  realised, 
crowded  to  assm^  them  of  theu*  delight  at 
again  beholding  their  esteemed  friends; 
whilst  others,  who  really  felt  the  pleasure 
ttey  expressed,  were  greeted  by  the  cousins 
with  recijH-ocal  skioaity.  Amongst  this 
number,  and  at  the  head  of  the  list,  stood 
Ambroise  de  Verluche,  who  hastened  to 
«alute  Fitzalice,  and  to  be  presented  to  his 
lovely  <5onsarL 

C«aphine  and  Rosalie,  leaning  on  the 
arms  t)f  Clamngt(Hi,  advanced,  and  so 
equally  beautiful  did  de  Verluche  consider 
them,  that  but  for  the  resemblance  she 
bore  Therese,  he  would  have  hesitated  in 
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deciding  which  could  be  tlie  celebrated 
Ceraphine,  The  fair  sisters  received  his 
compliments  with  that  easy  elegance  whicli, 
when  it  is  the  genuine  gift  of  Nature,  must 
universally  charm.  Lady  Fitzalice,  though 
new  to  the  scene,  possessed  within  herself 
enough  of  inborn  dignity  to  feel  at  home, 
and  to  act  with  consistency  in  every  situa- 
tion. All  eyes  were  rivetted  on  her  beau- 
teous form — the  females  gazed  with,  envy, 
the  men  with  admiration ;  yet  hers  was 
not  a  heart  to  be  agitated  by  the  weak 
attacks  of  flattery,  nor  could  the  eloquent 
expression  of  her  Jiig^puous  countenanpe 
help  betraying  the  contempt  with  which 
she  was  inspired,  by  the  fulsome  adulation 
that  wearied  and  disgusted,  whilst  it  failed 
either  to  excite  her  vanity  or  to  gratify 
her  feelings.  Ceraphine  sighed,  and  thought 
with  the  regret  she  had  predicted  on  Dun- 
alvin,  and  the  beloved  beings  she  had  left 
behind. 

To  Rosalie  the  gay  variety  of  the  mot- 
ley group  was  less  devoid  of  interest ;  she 
was  accustomed  to  similar  scenes,  and  exr 
perienced  much  satisfaction  on  recognising 
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amongst  the  throng  several  of  her  countrj'- 
women  and  former  acquaintance.  Of  this 
number  was  the  lady  Annabella  What 
lisford,  who  had,  for  private  reasons,  re- 
nounced her  native  land,  and  purchased  an 
'  estate  in  the  northern  part  of  England; 
she  eagerly  pressed  forward,  and  saluted 
kdy  Clandngton  with  all  l^e  apparent 
warmth  and  sincerity  of  real  &iendship. 
An  animated  conversation  t^ommenced, 
and  much  of  interrogation  and  explanation 
had  passed,  when  lady  WhalMsford  sud- 
denly changed  colour,  and  Rosalie,  looking 
at  her,  perceived  her  eyes  fixed  on  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  apartment,  where  stood 
Ceraphine  and  Fitzalice,  with  de  Verluche, 
in'  conversation  with  the  king. 

"  You  are  acquainted  with  my  sister?" 
•  she  asked. 

"  Your  sister !  then  I  am  not  mistaken," 
*he  lady  Annabella  cried,  without  noticing 
her  question ;  "  that  lady  is  the  ^uroness 
Fitzalice.'* 

**  'Certainly  she  is ;  did  you  never  see 
*er  before?''  ^ 
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**  Never,  but  I  am  slightly  acqu&mti&d 
with  her  lord ;  she  is  very  beautiful." 

"  And  her  beauty ,"  rejoined  Rosalie 
with  "^ warmth,  ''is  her  least  attsaiction.; 
^phcMQso  and  Ceraphine  were  formed  fcr 
each  other — both  so  noble,  so  generous, 
iheif  sentiments  and  tastes  so  similar — I 
know  not  so  happy,  so  virtuous  a  pair ;  I 
jnust  introduce  you  to  her,  lady  Whal- 
lisford." 

This  proposal  exactly  met  the  wishes  of 
the  &ir  widowi  ahe  expressed  much  imxiety 
to  obtain  her  fi{ji^adship,  and  Rosalie  took 
the  first  op})ortunity  to  present  her  to  her 
sister. 

'^  I  am  more  pleased  than  surprised  at 
meeting  you  h^^,"  cried  Fitzalice,  as  he 
respectfuHy  saluted  her  extended  haand ; 
"  may  I  aek  if  yon  have  quitted  Scotlasid 
altogether,  or  if  this  is  only  a  temprjrary 
visit  to  our  metropolis  ?" 

"  I  have  no  intention  of  retuiming  thi- 
ther,'* lady  Wiiallisford  replied;  ''fofir,  alas ! 
my  lord>  wljai  hi^ppiness,  or  even  safety,, 
<;an  I  ex^pect  in  a  country  torn  by  intestine 
4ivi9ionfi^  the  constant  scene  of  war  and 
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bloodshed?  I  KaVe  left  behind  m^'na 
afFectiopate  friends,  no  dear  connexions,  to 
regret  my  absence;  why  then  should  I 
act  in  opposition  to  my  inclinations,  and 
continue  to  remain  amongst  a  people  whom 
I  detest  and  despise  ?" 

Fitzalice  started,  and  a  isensation  some- 
what allied  to  disgust  stole  upon  his  feel- 
ings, "  Can  she  thus  speak  of  her  coun- 
trymen," he  thought;  and  the  penetrating 
eye  of  lady  Whallisford  read,  in  the  ex- 
pression of  his  countenance,  that  she  had 
gone  too  far.  She  was  ii^ditating  how  to 
soften  the  harshness  of  her  expletive,  when 
Fitzalice  gravely  replied — "  I  entirely  ap- 
prove of  your  ladyship's  prudencie  in  re- 
tiring from  scenes  so  appalling  as  you 
desoibe,  and  justly  describe,  your  country 
to  exhibit ;  biit  whatever  may  be  the 
infatfuation  of  the  Scots,  they  are  a  people 
too  brave  and  too  generous  to  merit  either 
detestation  or  contempt." 

**  Well,  well  P*  hastily  exclaimed  lady 
Whallisford,  endeavouring  to  hide  the 
crimson  of  vexation  which  overspread  her 
cheek;  by  an  air  of  playful  carelessness^ 
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**  you,  perhaps,  are  right,  and  I  hav6  ex- 
pressed myself  with  too  much  warmth ; 
yet,  my  lord,"  she  added,  assuming  a  se- 
rious manner,  "  I  have  witnessed  acts  of. 
cruelty  which  cause  me  to  detast,  and  of: 
treachery  and  dissimulation  which  force 
me  to  despise.  I  may  be  wrong  to  con- 
demn a  nation  from  the  actions  of  indivi- 
duals; but,  though  born  in  Scotland,  my 
heart  is  English,  and  my  enthusiastic  ad- 
miration of  the  one  people  may  render  me 
unjustly  prejudiced  against  the  other." 

The  artful  Annabella  perceived-the  fea- 
tures of  her  auditors  brighten,  as,  with  all 
the  energy  of  voice  and  manner  that  could 
give  effect  to  her  words,  and  stamp  them 
with  the  characters,  of  sincerity,  she  pro- 
uoimced  this  eulogy  on  the  English  nation,, 
and  pursuing  her  advantage,  next  entered 
on  the  subject  she  knew  so  dear  to  Fitza^ 
lice.  She  spoke  of  the  king,  extolled  his 
heroic  valour,  his  majestic  dignity  of  cha- 
racter, his  profound  poUtical  knowledge, 
ki«  ijaatchless  eloquence,  his  private  vir- 
tues, and,  lastly,  his  endearing  condescen-^ 
fiion  of  manner.—"  Oh  happy,  happy  peo-i 
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pie !"  she  contmned,  and  a|  she  ispoke  her 
voice  softened,  and  her  feight  ^e  swam 
in  tears,  "  to  be  bom  in  such  a  conntiy !  to 
be  governed  by  such  a  motiarch,  so  wise, 
so  just,  so  deservedly  the  darling  of  his 
subjects — such  a  son,  such  a  husband,  sueh 
a  father !  surely  you  cannot  be  suffieientiy 
grateful  to  Provid^ice,  or  suMdently  de^ 
voted  to  your  inestimable  monarch  !'* 

**  In  the  name  cf  my  countrywomen  I 
thank  you,"  Ceraphine  replied,  **  for  thiu 
tribute  of  praise  so  justly  due  to  our  glo- 
rious soverei^,"  and  for  the  first  time  in 
her  life  she  thought  her  husband  had  been 
unkind.  H^r  own  warm,  unsuspidous 
heart  expanded  towards  the  gen^ous  Ca- 
ledonian, who,  brought-  up  with  a  national 
abhorrence  of  the  English,  had  yet  suffi- 
cient discriminati^i  and  liberali^  of  soul 
to  perceive  and  confess  their  claims  to  ad- 
miration. 

Fitzalioe  himself  felt  vexed  at  having, 
as  he  im^ned,  misconstrued  her  words; 
and  the  subtle  soul  of  Annabella  secretly 
exulted  as  he,  by  marked  attenti(»i,  and 
his  envied,  detested   Ceraphine,  by  the 
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most  touching  kindness,  endeavoured  to 
dissipate  the  sadness  she  purposely  as- 
sumed, and  appeared  with  difficulty  to 
shake  off. 

King  Edward  now  advanced,  and  with 
the  youthful  Margaret,  his  royal  mistress^ 
vjokied  their  party.  This  princess,  at  her 
first  introduction,  felt  an  intuitive  inclina- 
tion to  love  the  iascinatin^  Ceraphine. 
Her  exquiBite  beauty  and  angelic  sweet- 
ness of  look  and  voice,  her  graceful  ease, 
her  sensiUe  yet  unassuming  conversation, 
which,  whether  addressed  to  the  king  or 
to  herself,  ever  presei?ved  the  happy  me- 
dium between  ignorant  i^afniliarity  and  an 
algect  absence  of  self-respect,  at  once  en- 
gaged the  heart  of  her  fpture  queen ;  and, 
without  oflPending  the  other  ladies  of  the 
court,  she  contrived  to  treat  her  with  dis- 
tinguished marks  of  friendship.  Nor  was 
this  the  only  heart  she  gained — knights 
afid  barons,  earls  and  princes,  crowded  to 
behold,  and  impatiently  waited  to  be  pre- 
sented to  h^;  for,  Bs  Rosalie  had  justly 
said,  the  beauty  of  lady  Fitzalice  was  her 
least  attraction;  and  greatly  and  generally 
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as  her  person  was  admired,  the  charms  of 
her  disposition,  and  the  rare  qualities  of 
her  accpmplished  mind,  no  less  commanded 
universal  esteem  and  love 

The  royal  nuptials  were  celebrated  ( 1 ),. 
and  it  was  the  wish  of  Ceraphine  to  have 
returned,  as  soon  as  possible  after  this  event 
of  public  rejoicing  had  taken  place,  to 
scenes  more  congenial  with  her  domestic 
turn  of  mind;  she  also  panted  agaih  to 
behold  her  infant,  whom,  during  her  ab- 
sence, she  had  consigned  to  the  care  of 
the  faithful  Juliette ;  but  queen  Margaret 
could  not  so  soon  part  from  her  favourite, 
she  entreated  her  to  remain  another  month, 
and  lady  Fitzdice,  though  gratefully  af- 
fected by  the  condescension  of  her  sove- 
reign, reluctantly  complied.  In  the  mean 
time  lady  WhaUisford  ©bserved,  with  ap- 
parent delight,  and  professions^  'of  congra- 
tulation, but  concealed  and  deadly  hate, 
the  ardent  admiration  Alphonso's  beau- 
teous wife  excited ;  aU  the  gentle  and  un- 
ostentatious attentions  she  received  from 
this  detested  rival  did  but  increase  her 
malice,  and  it  became  her  daily  study  an4 
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her  nightly  meditation,  in  what  manner  the 
most  effectually  to  undermine  her  happi- 
ness. But  the  wary  AnnabeUa  possessed 
the  dangerous  art  of  disguising  such  of 
her  thoughts  and  sentiments  as  she  chose 
to  hide ;  she  could  support  any  character, 
maintain  any  sentiments,  calculated  to  pro- 
mote a  desired  end;  and  those  which  she 
conceived  the  most  likely  to  complete  her 
present  purpose  were  now  artfully  assumed. 

Ceraphine  admired  the  wit  and  beauty 
of  the  Caledonian  siren,  and  loved  her  for 
the  seeming  love  she  bore  her  king ;  but 
the  unstispecting,  guileless  Ceraphine  was 
every  way  deceived.  Neither  disgust 
against  her  native  country,  nor  terror  at 
the  scenes  of  bloodshed  it  had  exhibited, 
nor  partiality  either  for  England,  or  Kng- 
land's  monarch,  had  been  the  real  cause  of 
her  change  of  residence ;  and  little  indeed 
did  lady  Fitzalice  imagine,  when  pressing 
her  to  visit  Dunalvin  Abbey,  that  it  was 
with  the  hope  of  rendering  her  wretched, 
by  depriving  her  of  her  husband's  love, 
that  this  fiend-like    woman's   dark   eye 

vpL.  v.  F 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


98  THE  WIFE  OP  FITJZALICE- 

brightened,  as  she  eagerly  accepted  the 
iaviti^tion^  Her  guflty  passion  for  Fitza^ 
liee,  far  from  being  diminished  by  absence^ 
had  arisen  to  such  a  height,  that,  unable 
to  endure  the  s^aration,  and  unchecked 
in  her  designs  by  her  knowledge  of  the 
indissoluble  ties  that  bound  him  to  another, 
she  resolved  to  throw  hersdf  in  his  way* 
and,^f  it  yet  were  possible,  to  dbtam  pos- 
session of  his  heart  Accordingly,  bidding, 
adieu  for  ever  to  her  native  clime,  she 
hastened  to  England,  and  after  having  ar* 
ranged  her  pecuniary  affairs,  and  pyrchased 
an  extensive  demesne,  as  near  toDunalvin 
Abbey  as  it  pould  he  procured,  proceeded 
to  London,  where,  as  she  had  expected  on 
the  piesent  occasion,  she  should  meet  with 
him  at  court.  Lady  Wballis£brd  kad  met 
him,  but  it  was  in  the  company  of  a  wife 
fondly  aijd  desa'vedly  adored,  everywhere 
admired,  everywhere  beiov^  ;  and  she 
found  that  1^  deep  artifice  alone  cpuld  the 
bonds  which  at  pre/sent  united  his  very 
soul  to  Ceraphine's  be  torn  asunder.-^ 
**  She  iftust  be  l^s  indifferent  to  flattery, 
less  prudent,  and  less  reserved/'  thought 
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the  siren,  "  before  I  can  weaken,  or  even 
attempt  to  weaken,  his  confidence  in  her 
virtue ;  and  until  I  have  shaken  this  con- 
fidence to  its  very  foundation,  my  schemes 

will  not  succeed." 

^^  •      • 

The  number  of  admirers  who  had  sur- 
rounded -lady  Whallisford,  and  followed 
her  eveiy  motion  before  Ceraphine*s  ap- 
pe^trance  at  court,  was  considerably  de- 
creased by  the  superior  attraction  of  her 
Unconscious  rivaPs  diarms;  yet  some  re- 
mained firm,  and  others,  who  wavered 
between  love  of  novelty,  and  love  of  the 
artfiil  widow's  wit  and  fascinations,  hesi- 
tated which  party  to  ultimately  join,  and 
alternately  fluttered  in  the  train  of  each. 
Amongst  this  latter  numlper  was  a  young 
nobleman,  of  French  extraction,  whom  she  ^ 
thought  might,  at  a  fiiture  period,  assist 
her  designs,  and  lAe  determined  to  retain 
hiin  in  her  service. 

The  young  earl  Chateauroux  was  a  pas- 
sionate admirer  of  beauty,  a  sl^ve  to  his 
desires,  fond  of  variety,  easily  excited  to 
the  performance  of  generous  actions,  and 
F  2        '  •   "   •    . 
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yet  more  readily  led  to  do  wrong,  natu- 
rally good-Jiatured,  but  habitually  thought- 
less. His  person  was  strikingly  handsome, 
his  manners  .polished,  his  address  engaging^ 
and  often  would  an  unexpected  burst  of 
native  goodness  interest  the  liberal  mind 
in  his  favour,  in  spite  of  the  follies  and 
immoralities  he  strove  neither  to  palliate 
nor  to  conce^al.  Whatevea:  objects  he  pur- 
sued^  whatever  sentiments  headopted,  were 
adopted  and  pursued  with  inconceivable 
avidity  ;  no  obstacles  seemed  too  great  to 
be  surmounted ;  and  whether  his  motives 
were  (as  alternately  they  were)  good  or 
bad,  he  rested  not  till  all  that  his  ardent 
soul  projected  had  been  accomplished. 
Lady  Whallisford  read  his  -every  thought 
which  respected  Ceraphine,  and  she  re- 
solved, without  delay,  to  commence  on 
him  her  operations, 

Chateauroux  was  peculiarly  susceptible 
to  tlie  influence  of  flattery;  he  prided  him- 
self on  the  variety  and  importance  of  his 
conquests,  and  no  mortification  was  to  him 
60  galling,  as  to  be  foiled  in  his  attacks 
upon  a  woman's  hearty  or,  in  other  M'^ords, 
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to  experience  the  vexatious  conviction  that 
he  was  not,  as  vanity  and  self-love  had 
whispered,  entirely  irresistible.  Annabel- 
la's  penetrating  eye  dived  into  the  inmost 
recesses  of  his  mind,  she  made  herself  tho- 
roughly acquainted  with  the  miiuitest 
parts  of  his  character,  an4  first  rekindled 
the  fading  embers  of  his  passion  for  her- 
self, by  skilfully  attacking  this,  his  weak 
side ;  she  aflfected  an  equal  degree  of  ten- 
derness, and,  softly  sighing,  owned  that  she 
could  deem  no  sacrifice  too  great,  by  which, 
she  might  fix  the  heart,  and  ensure  the 
aflfections,  of  her  beloved  Eustace.  The 
earl  was  enraptured,  Ceraphine  was  for  a 
time  forgotten,  and  lady  Whallisford  ex:-^ 
Tilt^  in.  the  promising  beginning  she  had 
xhaSe ;  but  to  fix  the  heai-t,  or  to  ensure  the 
liffifections  of  Chateauroux,  was  very  far 
"from  herreal  intention ;  she  was  well  aware 
that  his  passion  for  her  was  not  of  a  per 
xnanent  nature ;  yet  even  after  the  trans- 
ports  of  love  had  subsided,  she  was  anxious 
Ihat  her  influence  over  his  actions  should 
remain  in  full  force;  and  it  did  remain, 
ev6h  more  entirely  than  she  had  ventured 
to  expect.  '    ^ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


-Doubljf  blest  is  be  who  can  divide 


His  bean's  best  transports  with  a  lovely  bride  ; 

Like  tbee,  dear  object  of  my  pligbted  vows. 

Whom  ev'ry  virtue,  every  grace  endows.        Gesskes. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  a  beings  so  every 
way  formed  to  captivate  and  charm  as 
Therese  de  Verluche,  should  speedily  en- 
gage for  herself  a  warm  interest  in  the 
hearts  of  lord  Selbrooke  and  his  Matilda; 
they  were  soon  taught  to  rejoice  in  their 
son's  good  fortune,  and  witJi  mutual  de- 
light the  parents  of  both  parties  saw  their 
union  take  place.  Sir  Florio,  on  whoip 
the  king  had  conferred  the  honour  'of 
knighthood,  rejoiced  to  behold  the  recir 
procal  friendship  his  bride  and  the  beau- 
t^us  Ceraphine  conceived  for  each  other;, 
even  when  they  were  together,  there  ex- 
isted between  these  amiable  beings  a  re-, 
semblance,  such  as  you  sometimes  trace  ia 
sisters;  but,  on  a  nearer  inspection,  the 
difference  in  their  height  was  evideotly 
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tonsiderable,  as  well  as  in  the  colour  of 
their  hair  and  eyes.  It  was  in  mind  and 
manners  that  they  most  assimilated ;  and 
at  this  time  lady  Fitzalice  particularly  felt 
the  value  of  her  society,  her  beloved  Ro- 
salie having  accompanied  Addelbert  to 
Clarringtbn  Ca|tle,  as  soon  after  the  eele^ 
braticm  of  the  royal  nuptials  as  they  coul^^ 
with  propriety  leave  the  courtr- 

It  was  now  some  years  since  her  brother" 
had  visited  the  still  fondly^emembered 
jdace  of  his  nativity,  and  he  felt  naturally 
anxious  to  present  to  his  vassals:  the  lovely 
partner  of  his  ftiture  destiny.  This  desire 
entirely  corresponded  with  the  wishes  of 
RosaIie,.and  it  was  not  their  intention  tb 
return  to  Cumberland  until  the  ensuing 
spring.  Ceraphine  felt  as  though  about 
to  be  separated  from  a  part  of  herself,  as, 
unable  to  speak,  she  sobbed  on  the  bosom' 
of  this  dear  friend  and  sister;  a  gloomy 
presentiment  of  impending  evil,  which  in 
vain  she  exerted  herself .  to  overcome,  for- 
cibly increased  the  imeommon  depression 
of  her  spirits,  and  for.  some  moments  she 
vainly  struggled  to  ^ve  utterance  to  the 
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painful  emotions  that  heaved  her  gentle 
breast. — **  Farewell,  farewell,  my  Kosalie !" 
in^broken  accents  she  at  length  exclaimed; 
"  oh,  may  the  apprehensive  bodings  6£my 
heart  prove  fallacious !  may  we,  my  sister, 
be  as  happy  when  we  next  meet  as  now  f 

Lady  Clarrington  equally  felt  the  pain 
^of  this  sad,  though  but  temporary  separa- 
tion ;  yet  she  saw  the  necessity  of  subduing 
as  much  as  possible  her  own  sorrow ;  and 
unwilling  to  prolong  a  scene  so  distressing 
to  both,  she  once  more  folded  her  in  a  fond 
embrace,,  and  with  tears  pronounced  a  last 
adieu. 

Surrounded  as  she  still  waa  by  friends, 
tenderly  interested  for  her  happiness,  still 
blest  with  her  adored  Alphonso's  daily- 
increasing  love,  and  still  soothed  and  sup- 
ported by  his  sympathy,  it  was  yet  many 
days  ere  lady  Fitzalice  could  in  any  degree 
jrecover  her  spirits,  after  the  departure  of 
Kosalie;  but  her  efforts  did  in  the  end 
succeed,  and  the  endearing  gentleness  and 
affectionate  attentions  of  Therese  mate- 
rially contributed  to  restore  her  to  com- 
posure.  There  was  a^n  indescribable  some- 
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thing  in  this  channing  young  creature, 
which  powerfully  prepossessed  all  with 
whom  she  conversed  in  her  favour,  and  the 
congeniality  of  their  minds  instinctively 
drew  her  closely  to  the  heart  of  Ceraphine. 
To  Therese  she  confided  her  thoughts, 
expressed  her  ideas,  and  imparted  a  share  , 
of  her  emotions ;  but  with  regard  to  lady. 
WhaUisford,^  she  both  felt  and  acted  diffe- 
rently. 

**  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  she  one  day  ex- 
elaimed,  when  conversing  with  the  young 
count  deVerluche,  "your  sister  has  wound 
herself  most  thoroughly  about  my  heart; 
excepting  lady  Clarrihgton,  I  never  have 
met  with  so  afigaging  a  creature.'* 

"You  fcM-get  the  Caledonian  siren,**  Am- 
broise  replied,  with  a  smile  of  doubtful 
meaning. 

•*  Pardon  me,  I  do  not  forget  her,  but 
comparisons  are  odious*  Therese  and  the 
lady  Annabella  will  not  admit  of  compa- 
liiion^  I  should  never  think  of  comparing 
them,- they  are  so  very  fifferent.*^ 

•*  I  did  not  ask  you  to  compart  them,** 
SaFcB  dfe  Veiluche,  laughingr-  "  but,  per- 

ES 
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haps,  lady  Fitzalice,  you  will  favour  me 
with  a  particular  description  of  each,  and 
I  then  may  compare  them  at  my  leisure." 

"  Nay,  my  lorid,  you  are  too  bard  upon 
me;  how  can  I  give  you  a  faithful  deli- 
neation of  characters  which  I  have  had  so 
little  time  and  opportunity  to  develop? 
I  mighty  perhaps,  indeed  describe  your 
sister  in  few  words^  and  with  some  degree 
of  accuracy,  for  all  that  is  amiable,  all  that 
is  lovely  and  estimable,  shines  in  her  Inge- 
nuous countenance,  atid  marks  her  every 
action;  but  it  appears  to  me  that  lady 
Whallisford  is  not  so  entirely  natural,  and 
I  do  not  feel  myself  possessed  of  the  pencr 
tration  you  require.'* 

*^  You  discriminate  justiv,  most  justly,'* 
Ambroise  replied,  and  his  voice  and  man>* 
ner  became  at  once  serious.  "  I  thank  you, 
lady  Fitzalice,  for  the  compliment  you  pay 
(Put  dear  Therese,  and  believe  me,  a  closer 
intimacy  will  never  give  you  cause  to 
change  your  present  opinicm  of  that  de- 
servedly-beloved sister ;  but  will  you,  my 
friend,  increase  my  gratitude,  and  frankly 
tell  me  what  you  think  of  lady  Whallis- 
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&rd?  it  is  not  impertinent  curiosity,  but 
a  motive  of  weighty  importance,  a  real 
anxiety  for  your  welfare  and  happiness, 
that  prompts  this  inquiry." 

Ceraphine  looked  astonished,  for  she 
perceived,  by  the  expression  of  hi^  coun- 
tenance, that  the  interest  de  Verluche  had 
pjrofessed  was  really  felt.— "  I  have  no 
reason  to  refuse  your  request/*  she  cried-, 
"but  how  can  my  opinion  of  this  lady 
have  any  thing  to  do  with  my  happiness? 
I  think  her.  a  woman^  of  strong  under- 
standing and  uncommon  talents;  she  ap- 
P^rs  also  to  possess  feelings  of  the  most 
exalted  nature,  though  perhaps  somewhat 
too  little  under  the-controul  of  reason;  she 
seems  generous  and  grateful^  yet  too  cort- 
seious  of  her  own^  attractions,  and  too  ap- 
parently fond  of  admiration  and  flattery. 
As  I  have* entered  on  the  subject  I  will-be 
sincere,  and  confess  to  you,  my  lord,  that 
there  is  at  times  a  tone  of  command  in  her 
language,  ^md  a  fierceness  in  her  eye,^which  • 
causes  me  involuntarily  to  shrink,  which 
repels  confidence,  and  deadens  affection; 
yet,  when,  she  speaks  of  myi  husband,  of 
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my  country,  of  my  king,  tliere  is  a  waitnth 
in  her  panegyric,  a  conviction  of  sincerity 
in  her  manner,  which  forces  me  to  love 
her,  notwithstanding  these  defects." 

The  entrance  of  lady  Whallisford  her- 
sdf,  accompanied  by  earl  Chateauroux,  pre- 
\jented  at  this  moment  the  reply  that 
hovered  on  the  lip  of  Aoibroise,  and  he 
thought  he  could  discover  an  expression  of 
malignant  triumph  in  her  features,  as  she 
saluted  them  alternately;  it  was  a  mo- 
mentary expression,  but  his  penetrating 
eye  beheld  it,  and  distinctly  read  its  mean- 
ing; he  felt  vexed  and  indignant,  and 
shortly  withdrew. 

The  countenance  of  lady  Whallisford 
had  not  deceived  de  Verluche,  for  her  dark 
soul  almost  equally  abhorred  this  noble- 
minded  youth  and  the  unconscious  Cera- 
phine.  She  knew  he  had  unintentionally, 
and  by  mere  accident,  become  acquainted 
with  certain  circumstances  of  her  conduct, 
which  it  was  her  particular  interest  to  con- 
*ceal,  and  even  had  a  conversation  been 
^repeated  to  her,  in  which  he  contrasted  the 
idiaracteni  of  the  rival  beauties,  as  theses 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  Wltfl^P  FITZALICE.  109 

by  some,  were  deemed.  He  spoke  with 
all  the  warmth  of  his  enthusiastic  and 
friendly  nature  of  Ceraphine,  and  elo- 
quently extolled  her  person,  her  manners, 
her  temper,  her  talents,  her  universal  vir- 
tues. The  lady  Annabella  also,  with 
almost  equal  justice  and  strength  of  ex- 
pression, he  had  delineated ;  this  difference, 
however,  existed — many  of  the  Caledonian 
siren's  vices  had  escaped  his  animadverion; 
and  he  had  omitted  to  enumerate  some  of 
her  rival's  perfections,  because,  as  yet,  they 
were  unknown  to  him. 

At  the  time  she  entered  a  dead  silence 
momentarily  ensued,  and  Ceraphine,  aware 
that  she  had  been  the  subject  of  their  dis- 
course, felt  a  transient  blush  warm  her 
cheek.  This  blush,  this  hesitation,  was 
not  lost  upon  the  wary  widow,  and  care- 
fully did  she  treasure  it  in  her  memory ; 
but  the  more  malignant  her  plans,  the 
more  ardent  were  her  professions  of  friend- 
diip  for  her  innocent,  unsuspecting  victim. 
To  Alphonso,  in  the  mean  time,  her  con- 
versation was  always  agreeable;  for  she 
spoke  of  Ceraphinei,  and  praised,  with  aU 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


110  THE  AtlFE  OF  WKZAIACTS^ 


the  enei^  in  her  power,  her  charms,^  and 
charming  (jualities. . 

Such  was  the  situation  of  affairs^.  when> 
with  the.  reluctantly-granted  pjermission  of 
the  royal  pair,  Fitzalice  and  his  Ceraphme 
jwrepared  to  retiffn  to  Dunalvin  Abbey, 
and  with  sincere  grief .  bade  adieu  to  their 
beloved  sovereign. .  King  Edward  was 
always  rejoiced  to  behold,^  and  grieved  to 
pjMrt  from  Alphonso,^  as  though  a  darling 
son  had  quitted  him ;.  nor  could  queen 
Margaret  consent  to  Ceraphine'svabsence^ 
until  she  had  promised  occasionally  to  re-. 
app^ear  at  court. . 

LoriDunalvin  welcomed  the  arrival  of 
loved  young  ^relatives  with  paternal 
id  the  affectionate  Ceraphine  actually 
with  delight  as  she  again  embraced 
md  clasped  the  lovely  Edward  Ad- 
t  to  her  fond 'maternal  heart  Ju- 
who  had  persuaded  her  lady  not  to  • 
him  to  breathe  the  impure  air  of  a » 
s^ultingly  ppinted  out  his  astonishing 
\iy  the  improvement  of  his  features,^ 
lolesome  tints  and  transparent  xJear^ 
f  hi&  skin,  .and  the  animated  liveli- 
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ness  which  was.  the  surost  possible  prooi^ 
she  said,  of  health.^— "  Ah,,  my  dear  lady  T! 
eried  the  faithful  gid,. "  I  bless  the  holy 
Virgin  you  did  not  take  my  little  lord  to 
London;  for,  as  Gilbert  says,  he  would  not 
have  been  brought  back  so  sprightly  and 
beautiful  as^  he  now  is^  and  perhaps  ho 
might  have  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  some  of  ihe 
dreadful  &vers  that  always  infest  that 
city."  The  idea  was  dreadful,  and  lady 
Fitzalioe  felt  how  mudi  mor«  agonizing 
would  have  been  her  reflections,  had  she 
risked  his  life  ox^  health,  than  the  regret 
she  had  experienced  during  her  temporary 
separation  from  her  darling  infant.  Again 
did  she  return  to  her  old  pursuits ;  and  oc* 
qupations,  not  with  languor,. as  considering 
them  tedious  and  tiresome,,  hut  with,  if 
possible,  even  more  than  her  r  accustomed 
pleasure,  and  a:  relish  hitherto  unknown* 
The  society  of  Addelbert  and  Rosalie  alone 
^med  wanting  to  render  her  once,  more 
completely  happy,.bnt  she  pleased  hersel£ 
with  the  fond  expectation  of  embracing 
them  again  in  a  few  months ;,  and  those 
months,  passed  at  Dunalvin  Abbey,  would^ 
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she  felt,  be  far  less  tedious  than  one  week 
had  frequently  appeared  at  court. 

The  winter  set  in  with  unusual  severity, 
and  with  December  arrived  various  fami- 
lies and  friends,  old  and  young,  fnale  and 
female,  who  had  been  invited  to  spend  the 
joyous  season  of  Christmas  at  the  abbey. 
Amongst  them  were  lord  and  lady  SeU 
brooke,  with  sir  Florio,  Therese,  and  de 
Verluche;  the  lady  Whallisford,  the  earl 
Chateauroux,  lord  Alan  de  Chattilon,  sir 
Robert  Neville,  sir  Donald  Duncan,  and 
many  other  knights  and  nobles  of  the  Eng- 
Msh,  French,  and  Scottish  courts.  -Several 
of  these  were  amongst  the  train  of  the  Ca- 
ledonian  siren's  admirers,  and  with  exul- 
tation she  beheld  others  flock  to  her  stand-^ 
ard,  who  found  they  had  no  chance  of 
succeeding  with, lady  Fitzalice;  but  the 
hated  Ambroise,  whom  in  vain  she  had 
thrown  out  every  lure  to  captivate,  conti- 
nued to  pay  the  most  marked  and  distin- 
guished dderence  to  her  rival,  whilst  the 
dislike  he  had  imbibed  towards  herself  he 
took  little  pains  to  conceal.  Chateauropx 
abeady  began  to  weary  of  his  j»^sent  mi^-- 
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tress,  and  to  sigh  for  new  conquests;  but 
he  had  witnessed,  in  more  instances  than 
one,  the  violaice  of  her  temper,  and  dreaded 
lest  she  should  take  some  terrible  revenge, 
if  he  suffered  her  to  suspect  his  real  sen- 
sations ;  these,  however,  could  not  be  with- 
held from  the  lynx-eyed  observation  of 
lady  Whallisford,  and,  for  once,  she  was 
content  to  see  herself  supplanted,  since  the 
ruin  of  the  unsuspecting  Ceraphme,  shie 
trusted,  wciuld  ensue  from  this  defection ; 
his  behaviour,  one  evening  in  particular, 
convinced  her  that  her  fickle  lover's  heart 
was  disposed  of,  as  she  had  long  desired 
and  foreseen. 

Most  (rf  the  assembled  guests  were  fond 
of  music,  and  kdy  FitzaUce  never  refused 
to  gratify  her  friends  witli  sounds  that 
thrilled  »to  every  soul.  The  lady  Anna- 
bella  and  Hierese  had  ^already  received 
merited  applause — the  one  for  her  surpris- 
ing, the  other  for  her  affecting  vocal  per- 
formance; when  the  latter,  archly  smiling, 
whi^>ered  a  few  words  to  her  husband. 
They  caused  the  colour  of  his  cheek  to 
he^hten;  but,  r^rding  his  lovely  wiffe 
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with  fond  afiection,  sirFlorio  immediateljr 
advanced,  and  requested  Ceraphineto  sing 
that  plaintive  air^  of  her  own  -composition, 
which'  had  so  greatly  charmed  every  hearer 
on  the  night  he  first  beheld  her.    Lady 
Fitzatice  cheerfully  complied^  and  with 
exquisite  pathos  and  melting  tenderness 
warbled  the  stanzas,  which  had  been  writ- 
ten by  Alphonso  in  the  early  stages  of  their 
love,  ere  his  youthful  heart  had  ventured 
to  dieclare  its.  passion ;  that  agitating^  yet 
most  blissful  perTodli  was  feelingly  remem- 
bered by  each,  and  it  brought  with  it  a 
thousand  recollections  and  sensations  of 
mingled  joy  and  sadness.    Ceraphine  sang 
nothing  with  such  powerful  effect^  for  no* 
other  song  so  strongly  touched  the  moEe 
refined  perceptions.of  her  soul;  and, as  she 
ceased,  her  soft  and  timid  glance  of.  chaste^ 
affection  met  his,  rivetted  on  her  beauteous 
Gountenance,^  with  regards  expressive  of 
the  most  ardent  and  irapassionediove.  All 
of  the  world,  save  themselves  and  each 
other,  at  this  affecting  mom^njt,  seemed 
fi>rgotten,  the  eyes  of  boA  were  filled  with 
tisars,  and.  a  glow  of  animated  piety  su& 
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fused  their  features,  as  they  sUently  ejacu- 
lated a  prayer  of  gratitude  to  that  Being 
who  had  so  happily  terminated  their  anx- 
ieties and  cares* 

Xiady  Whallisford  watched  them  nar- 
rowly,  and,  as  she  heheld  tSeir  mutual 
looks  of  love,  could  willingly  have  plunged 
a  dagger  in  the  innocent  bosom  of  Ceitu 
pbine;  her  soul  was  inflamed  with  every 
species  of  malignant  passion ;  but  the  scowl 
of  her  hmw  was  changed  to:  approving; 
smiles,  when  she  perceived  the  stenv  eye 
of  de  Verluche  steadily  fixed  upon  her;: 
he.moved  it  not^andshe  blush^,,  with  the 
apprehension  that  her  real  sensations  had 
been  thus  unwarily  betrayed;,  she  felt 
unaUe  to  support  his  honest  gaze,  in  whicb^ 
contempt  was  strongly  painted,.  and^.arising 
from  her  seat,  cast  a  hasty  glance  around 
the  apartment  in  search  of  Chateauroux.. 
He  had,  hQwever,  disappeared;  and  gla4  tp 
escape  thCc  scrutinizing  re^ds.of  de  Va^- 
luche,  as  well  as  the  praises,  everywhere 
lavished  on  lady  Fitzalice,  she  entered, 
several  rooms,  in  the  hope  of  finding  Char- 
teauroux,.  but  in^  vain ;  the  earl  that r  night: 
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appeared  no  more ;  he,  for  the  first  time, 
experienced  the  real  passion  of  love,  and 
had  hastily  retired  to  conceal  the  emotions 
he  felt  himself  unable  to  suppress. 

An  attachment,  inspired  by  the  lovely 
•Ceraphine,  could  not  fail  to  be  strong,  ar- 
Aehty  and  lasting ;  for,  when  once  imbibed^ 
h^  every  look,  her  every  action,  was  feted, 
unintentionally  fated,  to  add  fiiel  to  the 
'flaote..  De  Verluche  beheld  her  charms 
.with  safety,  for  he  remembered  she  was  the 
wife  of  his  best-^beloved  friend ;  had  not 
honour  indeed  secured  his  heart,  he  felt  it 
must  have  yielded  to  this  angelic  creatui'e's 
-attractions ;  but  one  thought,  one  wish^  in- 
jurious to  th^  happiness  of 'Fitz^ee,  would 
have  rendered  the  generous  and  noble- 
.minded  Anibroise  an.  oljedt  eternally  of 
feelf-repf6ach  and  self-abhorrence.  Thus 
stfeeled  against  the  shafts  of  love,  he  calmly 
vi^Wfed  the  passing  scenes,  and  had  sdffi- 
dent  opportunity  of  confirming  himself 
ih  the  suspicion^  which  were  first  excited 
HI  Scotland  by  the  siren's  conduct  toward 
Fitzalice,  and  which,  in  London,  she  had 
0(Hiaiderably  increased.    He  was  perfectly 
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aware  of  her  l^atred  of  himself,  her  di^o- 
lical  designs,  figainst  Ceraphiixe,  aad  her 
endeavours  to  engage  the  affections  of  her  . 
husband ;  but,  at  ^ resent,  these  endeavours 
and  designs^  j^eemed  no  less  futile  than 
guilty;  the  lov^  the.  oopfidence  of  his 
equally-valued  friends,  remained  nmtually 
Gnbroken ;  and  th^  domestic  felicity,  so 
far  from  bang,  diminislied,  seemed  hourly 
to  augment  Frequently  did  he  bdiold 
the  eyes  of  the  youthful  parents  glisten . 
with  emotions  of  unqtterabl^  tendeme$s,! 
as  they  rested  on  the  beauteous  eounte- 
nance  of  their  darling  Edward  Addelbert, 
that  dear  pledge  of  love,  which  had  more 
firmly  than  ever  united  their  hearts,  and 
cemented  their  affection.  Oft^  did  Fitz* 
dice  declare  himself  the  most  blessed  of 
created  beings  in  the  possession  ci  such 
inestimable  treasures,  and  frequently,  as 
the  warmest  indication  of  his  friendship, 
would  he  express  a  wish  that  de  Verluche 
might  one  day  also  have  such  a  wife,  and 
such  a  child. 

Lady  Whallirfqrd,  when  absent,  seemed 
never  thought  of,  never  upoken  of;  but  to 
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t5onverse  of  Ceraphine  was  an  inexhaiiisti* 
ble  source  of  delight,  and  the  only  pleasure 
AlphoHso  appeared  capable  of  enjoying, 
whilst  deprived  of  her  sodety. — "  This  is 
wfelV  wouM  de  Verluche  fhtemally  ex- 
claim ;  **;  my  friendsiare,  at  present,  as  happy 
as  even  /  can  wish  than,  nor  will  I  unne- 
cessarily  render  them  uheasy,  by  revealing 
my  suspicions  relative  to  the  Caledonian 
siren."  These  reflections  determined  him 
to  continue  silent,  though  he  still  resolved 
to  watch,  with  indefatigable  and  zeaWus 
care,  over  the  welfare  and  felicity  of  Fitz* 
alice  and  his  Ceraphine. 

CHAPTER  VI t 

Oh  Jealous  J !  each'  other  passiod's  cahtL 
To  thee,  thou  conflagration  of  the  soal, 
Thou  king  of  torments.!  Youxtl* 

Eabl  Chateaiiroux,  at  the  first  tnoment 
of  discovering  the  real  situation  of  his 
heart,  was  astonished;  at  the  next  he  felt 
shocked,  and  determined  to  forget  the  wife 
ofFitzalice.  The  novelty  of  his  sensations 
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produced  reflection,  and  reflection  shewed, 
in  strong  colours,  the  baseness  and  folly  of 
attempting  to  seduce  a  being,  so  good  and 
amiable,  from  the  husband  she  adored.  At 
one  time  he  resolved  to  quit  the  abbey,  to 
%  the  fascination  of  her  pKsence;  but 
then  again  {^hesitated,  and  his  virtuous 
intuitions  were  forgotten,  as  he  gazed  aa 
her  matchless  beauty,  and  listened  to  the 
enchantment  of  lier  silver-toned  voice. 
During  several  days  he  thus  continued 
^huiming  conversation,  dejected  and  irre- 
scdute  how  to  act ;  had  he  fortunately  pos- 
sessed a  friend,  whose  wise  and  prudent 
counsels  might  have  kept  alive  the  spark 
of  rectitude  within,  undoubtedly  he  would 
have  relinquished  every  dishonourable  idea, 
^nd  have  endeavoured  to  banish  from  his 
breast  the  image  of  the  wedded  Ca*aphine ; 
but  lady  WhaUisford  had  her  eye  upon 
him,  she  saw  that  the  present  moment  was 
not  to  be  neglected,  and  the  instructions 
and  advice  poured  into  his  ear  by  the  Ca- 
ledonian siren,  were  at  once  more  conso- 
nant to  his  wishes,  and  destructive  to  his 
better  feelings,  and  their  influence  unhap. 
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pily  determined  his  future  line  of  conduct 
She  sought  an  opportunity  of  conversing 
with  him  alone,  in  order  to  throw  off  all 
dis^guise  on  her  own  part,  and  to  offer  him 
her  assii&tance  jn  obtaining  lady  fltzalice. 

Chateamx>ux  was  at  first  unwilling  to 
wound  her  feelings,  and  hieur  her  vengeful 
rag?,  by  owning  his  passion  had  changed 
its  chy^t. — "  Can  the  man,  who  has  been 
blessed  with  Annabella's  love,  allow  him- 
self to  love  another  ?''  he  cried,  endeavour- 
ing to  parry  her  inteirogations. 

Lady  Whallisford  smiled  contemptu- 
ously.—" Chateauroux,"  said  she,  "  let  us 
use  no  mean  evasions;  be  you  ingenuous, 
as  I  shall  be,  and  let  us  understand  each 
oth^,  as  heretofore.  You  love  lady  Fitza- 
licei?''  The  earl  changed  colour.  "Nay,'* 
she  proceeded,  assuming  an  air  of  softness, 
and  taking,  his  hand,  which  she  pressed 
between  both  her  own,  "  do  not.  imagine, 
dear  Eustace,  I  mean  to  upbraid  you ;  the 
ficl^^iesa  of  the  human  tteart  experience 
haS|  alas !  too  fatally  taught  me,  and  I  feel 
its  impulses  are  neither  to  be  resisted  by 
prudence^  nor  dictated  to  by  reason.    We 
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bodi,  ChateauToux,  indulge  a  hopel6«$ 
passion;  is  it  then  astonishing  that  the 
similarity  of  pur  fates  should  engage  for 
yoU  my  warmest  sympathy  and  oom- 
pa^sian?" 

ChateaurouK  remained  sSieat,  impati- 
ently awaiting  a  farther  explanation,  fyr 
as  yet  he  could  percdve  no  similarity  be^ 
tween  his  fate  and  that  of  lady  WbaUi^foid. 

**  I  have  promised  you  I  would  be  can^ 
did,''  she  ccmtinued,  speaking  rapidly,  and 
with  mudi  agitation.  ^  fiuataoe,  I  adore 
Fitzalice  no  less  ardently  than  you  love  his 
wife;  how  then  can  I  Uame  your  invo- 
luntary weakness,  when  my  own  heart  ba^ 
equally  en^d?" 

Hot  auditor  looked,  as  be  £dt,  suzpised. 
and  startled  by  so  abrupt  and  unexpected 
an  avowal  yet  did  he  breathe  more  freely^ 
las  he  thanked  her  for  this  generous  firankf- 
ness.- — *^  B;  Is  true,**  he  replied,  ^  that  ymi 
have  discovered  my  secret;  but  teach  me, 
lovely  Annabella!  teach  me  to  forget  this 
angel!  for,  alas!  she  never  can  be  mine; 
bid  me  drive  her  fiom  my  ^loughts-^teli 
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me  to  fly  from  the  dangerous  fasdnafion 
of  her  presence  !** 

•*  And  do  you  imagine  /  will  counsd 
you  to  act  in  this  cowardly  manner?  No — 
no,  Chateauroux !  the  pious  Ceraphine,  or 
tame  Therese,  might,  indeed,  perhaps  have 
advised  such  prudent  measures,  whilst  i 
despise  the  difficulties  that  obstruct  my 
path,  and  am  determmed  resolutely  to  pep- 
severe  till  my  designs  are  all  accomplished. 
.You,  Eustace,  may  powerfully  assist  me 
in  the  execution  of  my  schemes,  and,  at 
ctbe  same  time,'  render  yourself  happy,  if 
the  possession  of  lady  Fitzalice  can  make 
you  so.'*  ^ 

*'  If  !**  Chi^teauroux  emphatically,  ancl 
wifli  muQh  emotion,  repeated ;  "  oh  Anna- 
bella,  you  know  not  to  what  extent  I  love 
Jierl^et  to  undermine  the  happiness  of 
{such  a  pair!  I  cannot*— no,  not  though 
Ceraphine  herself  were  my  reward — ^I  cfov- 
not  tigree  .to  assist  in  a  project  so  /de- 
moniac 


I" 


A  smile  of  scorn  4welt  on  the  siren's 
ruby  lip,  and  the  most  bitter  taunts  and 
reproaches  would  have  burst  forth*  had  she 
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not  perceived  the  conflict  lietween  virtue 
and  passion  which  raged  within  his  breast; 
composing,  however,  ^her  voice  and  fea- 
turesy  die  renewed  l3ie  attack,  and  her 
flatterii^  persuasions,  that,  by  mutual  as- 
sistance, they  niight  easily  accomplish  theu* 
desii^  produced  but  too  fatal  an  ^fect  on 
4he  weak,^  unstable  mind  of  Chaleauroux.— ^ 
*'  When  once  fiieir  confidence  in  the  £de- 
lity  of  each  4>ther  is  ehaken,''  she  cried, 
"  their  lo¥e  wSl  naturally  become  less  ar- 
dent; and  to  destroy  this  fond  reUanoe, 
Eustace,  be'it  our  iii^^care;  yet  must  <we 
ivork  with  seorecy  and  caution;  that  most 
detested  sjpy,  de  Verluche,  has  va^e  sus- 
picions; I  dread  his  penetration;  lie  must 
be  removed;  Fitzalice  must  be  rendered 
jealous  (of  ^him  and  ^his  wifd;  ^but  leave 
that  task  to  me.** 

At^his  moment  they -beheld,  from  the 
ramparts,  one  of  the  intended  victims  of 
their  barbarous  treachery ;  and,  ashegazod 
on  the  angel  form  of  lady  Fitzafiee,  l3le 
heart  of  Chateauroux,  not  yet  entirely  de« 
^ved,  shuddered  to  view  idiat  she  oow 
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was,  and  to  l^ett  on  what  she  mtzst  ine- 
vitabfy  bfecomey  if  themachinations  of  the 
Caledoman  sben  should  saccieed.  In  her 
arm^  Cer^phine  held  her  smiling  boy,  and 
hef  blue  eye  beamed  maternal  pride  and 
toidehiess^  as  die  gracefully  played  with 
the  little  cherub,  whose  loud  laughter  pro- 
ekimed  his  delight.  A  lai^e  ^md  glossy 
ringlet.htd  escaped  from  its  confinement, 
.Wilb  which  his  snowy  fingers  w^e  bui^y 
engaged;  when  a  suddto  cry  of  lecagnition 
.burst  firom  his  eoral  Up,  ond  iady  Fitzalice, 
on  looking  up,  perceived  his  falser  hasten- 
ing to  meet  titiem;  Her^ihir  fece  Ixight- 
-ened  with  iricreasoig  ft*ansport,  and  the 
little  Edwaid  Adddbert  impatiently  dap- 
•ped  his'hands,  and  held  out  liis  fragrant 
mouth  to  be  ksssed.  Alphonso  paused 
one  instant  to  contemplate  the  lovely  paar, 
then  foMllig  them  both  in  a  f€mi  anbrace, 
he  almost  devoured  his  iafyxit  son  wilii 
.oaressees.  Ceraphind  would  have  resoiied 
tiiie/ehild,  but  ihe  happy  lather  refiised  to 
give  hhn  back,  and  Growing  one  arm 
around  tb^  wazsl  of  lier  who  had  pre- 
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9ctnted  to  Wm  this  UoomiDig  twa$ure,  tfeey 
proceeded  together  in  their,  walk. 

Lady  WbaHi^foid  wd  her  CQinpanion 
slently  regarded  their  receding  forms ;  a 
sigh  dr  miogled  aiid  indefinable  emotion^ 
eoe&ped  the  bosom  of  the  latter,  whilst  the 
unrel^itmg  Annabella  felt  only  what  her 
couatenance  expresia^d — ^malignant  envy, 
imhaUowed  passiicm,  aad  diemoniac  hate. 
Long  and  uhbroken  wa3  the  silence  that 
followed,  aqd  Chat^auroux  again  thought 
of  the  iniquitous  scheme  in  which  he  had 
engaged  with  horror. 

**  Lady  WhaJlisford,"  he  softly  exclaimed, 
**  oh,  kt  us,  I  conjure  you — ^let  us  consider 
whai  we  are  about!  remember  it  is  not 
now  too  late  to  recede,  fer  we  bare  w  yet 
sinned  only  in  thought" 

*'  Recede  /"  she  impaliently  interrupted; 
^  never !  I  have  considered*  I  do  consider, 
and  I  mil  consider,  how  best  to  bring  my 
projects  to  bean  If  your  heart  fails  you," 
she  sneeringly  added,  *^  obey,  my  lord,  the 
dictates  of  its  cowardly  spirit,  but  teaaise  itie 
no  more  with  your  hesitations  and  com- 
punctions.   For  my  own  part,  I  am  fixed 
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in  my  determination,  and  will  remain  firm 
to  my  purpose.*' 

,The  issue  of  this,  and  various  similar 
conversations,  proved  such  as  might  natu^ 
rally  be  ^expected  from  a  man  of  Chateau* 
rotix's  wavering  disposition,  whose  indina*- 
tion  too  so  strongly  seconded  the  argu- 
ments and  persuasions  of  his  artful  couiv- 
sellon  The  pemidous  and  delusive  so- 
phistry, by  means  of  which  the  wicked 
usually  strive  to  reconcSe  themselves  and 
their  victims  to  guilt,  was  but  too  ablj 
exerted,  and  too  successfully  applied,  bj 
the  Caledonian  siren.  Chateauroux  eagerly 
listened,  and  though  not  entirely  con- 
vinced, he  felt  no  desire  to  combat  her 
specious  arguments.  Daily  he  continued 
to  behold  Ceraphine,  daily  he  witnessed 
some  new  trait  of  virtue  and  goodness,  and 
daily  and  hourly  did  his  passion  increase; 
his  was  not  the  timid,  respectful  love, 
which  trembles  to  offend — the  generous 
flame,  that  prefers  the  happiness  c£  its 
object  to  its  own ;  no,  had  he  dared  to  utter 
them,  the  most  ardent  professions  of 
unholy  passion  would  have   long   since 
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grounded  the  deHcacy  of  lady  Fitzalice; 
often  had  they  hovered  on  his  lips»  but  he 
felt  there  was  a  dignity  in  matron  inno- 
cence which  repela  the  attacks  of  liber- 
tinism. Extreme  yoQth,  from  false  mo- 
desty, may  hear  and  endure  sentiments 
and  language  it  wants  Sufficient  confidence 
to  resent ;  bu€^  a  wife  and  mother,  pos- 
sessed of  sense  and  virtue,  as  was  Cera- 
phine,  devotedly  attached  too  to  an  adoring 
husband,  generally  appears  so  securely 
guarded,  as  well  by  the  perfect  happiness 
of  her  situation  as  by  the  purity  of  her 
principle^  that  the  presumptuous  lover  is 
ajred  to  silence,,  and  compelled  to  despair 
of  success. 

Earl  Chateauroux  would  have  des- 
paired, for  he  felt  with  what  indifference  ^ 
and  coolness  lady  Fitzalice  heard  all  praises, 
and  received  all  compliments,  save  those 
which  fell  from  her  husband's  lip.  She, 
ini|eed,  was  always  cheerful,  animated,  and 
happy — always  fascinating,  always  beauti- 
ful ;  yet  he  could  not  but  perceive,  and  it 
struck  a  chill  to  his  heart,  how  her  eye 
lightened,  and  her  vivacity  increased^  in 
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the  pre^erlce  6f  Alphonso ;  her  duleet  Toicc 
assumed  a  ihcnre  than  common  sweetness^ 
when  it  addressed  her  hosom'^s  lord,  and 
her  looks  of  love  were  given  to  him  alone 
— "  Are  you  not  .now  convinoed  how  im- 
possible it  will  ever  be  to  separate  hearts 
thus  firmly  united  T^  he  would  frequently 
exclaim  to  lady  Whallisford,  as  sctee  new 
proof  of  their  mutual  attachment  met  his 
observation.  "  Such  love,  such  confidence 
as  this,  no  earthly  power  can  overthrow!" 
And  as  often  as  he  uttered  these  ejacular 
tions  did  the  earl  resolve  to  relinquish  the 
idea;  but  the.  constant  reply  of  his  wily 
adviser  was — ^  Despair  not,  Eustace !  per- 
severe, and  leave  the  event  to  me  f  and 
chance,  oft^n  unpropitious  to  the  virtuons, 
and  ready  for  a  season  to  assist  the  plans  of 
vice,  furnished  the  conspirators  with  an 
opportunity  for  the  furtherance  of  their 
machinations,  of  which  they  failed  not  to 
rbake  the  utmost  possible  advantage. 

One  morning,  during  the  hour  ctf  break- 
fai5ti  a  domestic  entered  with  a  letter,  which 
he  gave  to  Fitzalice,  and  leaking  a  few 
words  to  him  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  with- 
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drew.  Lady  Whallisford's  eye  ^xamineij 
the  epistle  as  minutely  as  was  practicable, 
and  sbe  felt  convinced  tliat  it  was  written 
in  a  female  hand;  although  it  was  impos- 
sible for  her  to  discern  eitlier  the  subject 
or  the  signature.  Alphonso,  as  he  perused, 
exhibited  marks  of  such  strong  emotion, 
that  the  wonder  and  curiosity  of  all  pre- 
sent were  excited  to  learn  its  contents ;  he 
trembled  viojently,  turned  red,  then  deadly 
pale,  and,  starting  from  his  seat,  rushed 
impetuously  from  the  apartment. 

Lady  Fitzal^ce  appeared  to  be  transfixed 
to  her  chair ;  a  nameless  dread  erf  she  knew 
not  what,  a  thousand  inaages  of  fear  and 
horror,  overwhelmed  her  with  ala»n,  and 
withtottering  steps  she  was  endeavouringto 
follow,  whjBn  lord  Dunalvin,  who  was  him- 
self scarcely  less  terrified  and  agitated,  be- 
sou^t  h^r  to  remain,  and  to  be  calm. 
Alphonso  was  nearly  an  hour  absent  from 
th6  apartm^J^t — a  period  spent  by  his  wife 
in  a»xi0ty  and  agonizing  suspense  that 
admits  of  Qa  description ;  on  his  return  his 
emot^CHi  appeared  rather  to  be  increased 
ihm  ^^mxmh^'y  be  threw  himself  on  a 
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seat,  and  violently  gasped  fqt  breath.— 
^  Fitzifliee!  my  own  Alphonso!  my  love! 
my  husband!"  Cerapbine,  in  accents  al- 
most inarticulate,  exclaimed,  **  what  lias 
happened  to  distress  you  thus?  for  God's 
sake  t^ll  me!"  Her  heart  palpitated  so 
wildly,  as  she  awaited  his  reply,  that  it 

'  seemed  about  to  burst  its  prison ;  but  how 
were  her  terror  and  astonishment  aug- 
mented, when,  clasping  her  to  his  breast, 
in  almost  frenzied  emotion,  he  cried— 
"I  cannot  tell  thee,  Ceraphine?   My  lif^ 

^my  soul's  adored,  I  can  tell  thee  nothing, 
but  that  we  must  part!    I  will  shorten 

*  my  absence  as  much,  as  possible;  but  do 
not — •h,  do  not  ask  its  cause !" 

Ceraphine  felt  petrified. — "  Wlien  and 
where  do  you  go?"  she  faintly  articulated; 
"  oh  God,  I  see  the  extent  of  my  misery ! 
it  is  again  to  battle!"  and  she  fell  almost 
lifeless  into  his  ^ffrns. 

Alphonso  eagerly  assured  her,  her  fears 
were  groundless;  that  an  affair  of  the 
deepest  importance  demandied  his  imme- 
diate attendance  at  a  considerable  distance 
from  home,  but  that  he  was  sworn  to  in- 
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violable  %crecy.  This  prevented  Cera- 
phine  from  further  interrogatories,  though 
her  heart  felt  breaking  with  indefinable  ter- 
rors, and  vague  and  torturing  conjectures. 

His  courser  was,  with  ;all  possible  expe- 
dition, prepared;  and  accompanied  only  by 
the  messenger  who  had  arrived  with  the 
epistle,  and  without  giving  her  any  farther 
explanation,  he  tore  himself  fbom  the 
embraces,  of  the  weeping  Ceraphine;  he 
could  not  inform  her  either  whither  he  was 
going,,  or  when  to  expect  his  return,  and 
she  was  left  suffering'  under  the  most 
painful  and  agitating  tortures  of  suspense. 

On  this  trying  occasion  the  tender  and 
oonsoling  attentions  of  lord  Dunalvin  and 
de  Verluche,-  but  more  particularly  the 
latter,. who,  like  hferself,.  was  young, 'and 
entered  more  eagerly  into  her  feelings, 
were  her  only  solace;  for  Therese,  with  sir 
Florio  and  his  parents,  had  quitted  the 
abbey  some  days  before. 

Day  after  day  lagged  wearily  on,  still 
iiq  accounts  arrived  from  Fitzalice;  the 
fears  of  Ceraphine  became  insupportable 
to  herself;  her  dejection  was  such  as  to 
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render  her  almost  incapable  of  exertion; 
and  many  and  bitter  were  the  tears  she 
shed  over  her  darling  babe,  the  infant 
image  of  her  absent  lord.  The  heart  of 
Ambrwse  bled  for  her  distress,  and  she  felt- 
unfeignedly  grateful  for  his  respectful  and 
friendly  aig;siduities.  Lady  WhaUisfiwd,  on 
the  contrary,  whose  ostentatious  profes- 
sions betrayed  invcduntarily  their  own 
shallowness  and  insincerity,  could  not  but 
perceive  that  she  was  treated  more  with 
politeness  than  confidence,  and  pique  was 
consequently  added  to  her  other  causes  of 
hatred  toward  the  unoffending  Ceraphine; 
she,  however,  still  wore  the  mask  of  fiiend- 
ship,.and  purposely  tortured  where  she  ap- 
parently endeavoured  to  sooth.—**  What 
do  you  suppose  to  be  the  cause  of  this  se- 
cret and  sudden  expedition?"  she  one  day 
inquired ;  **  but,  of  course,  you  conclude,  as 
we  all  do,  that  some  fair  favourite  is  in 
the  case.'*    , 

"  Indeed,"  Ceraphine  indignantiiy  re- 
plied, "  I  have  formed  no  such  improbaWe 
conjecture,  and  I  beg  your  ladyship  will 
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not  suppose  any  thing  derogatory  to  my 
husband's  honour." 

"  I  do  not  merely  suppose  it,"  the  torr 
mentor  replied,  with  strong  emphasis,  and 
a  provoking  calmness,  which   conveyed 
daggers  to  the  soul  of  lady  Fitxalioe,  but 
she  condescended  not  to  ask  any  further 
explanation ;  indeed  those  few  words,  and^ 
yet  more,  the  manner  hi  which  they  were 
uttered,  had  already  rendered  her  suffici- 
ently unhappy.     Unwilling,  however,  that 
the  cruel  Annabella  should  observe  the 
effect  they  had  produced,  she  arose  from 
her  seat,  and,  bathed  in  tears,  entered  an- 
other apartment..    It  was  the  favourite 
study  of  Fitzalice ;  a  book  lay  open  on 
the  table,  which,  but  a  few  days  since,  they 
had  been  perusing  together,  and  the  sight 
of  it  was  accompanied  by  recollections, 
•such  as  entirely  overcame  the  small  re- 
mains of  fortitude  she  yet  possessed.    Ce- 
rs^hine  leaned  her  face  upcm  her  bands^ 
and  wept  aloud.    De  Veriuche,  whom  she 
had  not  perceived  reading  intently  at  an- 
vother  end  of  the  room,  was  aroused  by  her 
sobs;  he  laid  down  the  book*  and  advanced 
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towards  her,  every  feature  glowing  with 
sympathy  and  compassibn -r-"  My  friend,? 
he  cried^  "  my  dear  friend,  what  new  cause 
of  sorrow  can  have  produced  these  tears?  is 
it  in  my  power  to  serve,  to  comfort  yen?* 

"Alasr  Ceraphine  replied,  "  I  know 
and  feel  the  value  of  your  kindness,  Th^ 
a  new  cause  of  griefj  a  cause  hitherto  iin* 
kilbwn,  has  indeed  afflicted  nie,  I  am,  my 
lord,  unable  to  deny ;  and  if  the  doubts  I 
have  imbibed  be  realized hut  I  can- 
not, will  not  suffer  myself  to  believe  so 
vile  a  sliander/* 

De  Verluche  had  surmised  that  the 
.  Caledonian  siren  would^  if  possible,  seize 
this  opportunity  of  poisoning  her  rival's 
mind  with  jealous  suspicions ;  he  therefore 
entreated  Ceraphine,  with  all'  the  earnest- 
ness he  once  before  evinced,  to  disguise 
from  him  nothing  that  fiendJifce  woman 
had  said  or  suggested  relative  to  her  hus- 
band. Ceraphine  refused  not  to  comply 
with  his  request ;  and  eagerly,  during  the 
recital,  did  she  watch  his  countenance,  as 
though  its  expression  could  at  once  destroy 
or  confirm  her  new-bom  fears. 
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After  she  had  ceased  to  speak,  Anohroise 
momentarily  paused;  then,  with  strong 
emotion,  he  replied — **  Lady  Fitzaliee,  I 
tliink  I  know  the  heart  of  your  inestimable 
husband  no  less  intimately  than  I  am  ac- 
quainted with  my  own ;  men  soon  discover 
the  propensities  of  each  other,  for  tliey 
have  no  interest,  no  end  to  answer  in  con- 
cealing them ;  and  his  is— ^it  ever  has  been 
the  most  unbounded  tenderness  and  admi- 
ration towards  yourself.  He  loves  you, 
dear  valued  friend !  with  that  species  of 
pure  attachment  whose  foundation  is  too 
deep  to  be  ever  destroyed;  but  I  would 
have  you  beware  of  lady  Whallisford ;  her 
arts  I  have  long  seen  through,  and  long 
beheld  the  workings  of  her  dark  soul  in 
silence;  it  is,  however,  possible  that  her 
accursed  machinations  may  yet  affect  your 
happiness^  if  you  allow  yourself  to  listen 
to  her  base  insinuations.  Remember, 
amiable  lady  Fitzaliee,  for  I  may  not  have 
another  opportunity  of  revealirrg  to  jon 
my  sentiments,  and  warning  you  of  your 
danger — remember  that  I  now  caution  you 
to  beware  of  the  Caledonian  siren'* 
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C^Bphine  began  herself  to  dread  and 
dislike  kdy  WhallisfiMrd,  who,  with  all  her 
Iffts  of  di^^mulation,  could  not  so  entirrfy 
deceive  the  nice  discriminatim)  of  her  judg- 
ment^ as  completely  to  blind  her  to  her 
many  evil  prt^ensities.  The  words  of  Ana- 
broise,  uttered  with  emphatic  energy,  sank 
deep  into  her  heart;  she  promised  grate- 
fully to  observe  his  admonitions,  aiid  se- 
verely reproached  herself  for  having  dared 
to  entertain  even  a  momentary  thought 
prejudicial  to  the  honour  and  fidelity  of 
her  adored  lord. 

"  You,  my  fair  frigid,**  resumed  de  Ver- 
Juche,  "  are  too  young,  too  innocent,  too 
inexperienced,  to  CQmprehend  the  full  ex- 
tent of  this  woman's  baseness;  but  I  will 
watch  over  your  peace,  and  over  the  peace 
of  Fitzalice,  whose  welfiure  is  dear  to  me 
as  my  qwn  existence ;  yes,  I  swear !"  and> 
,as  he  spoke^  be  sank  upon  his  knees,  ^^  I 
jswear  to  make  this  small  return  for  my 
-  Alphqnso's  firiendi^ip,  and  to  save  him 
from  treachery  and  meditated  ruin." 

C^raphine  could  make  no  reply,  no  in- 
quiries; &r  the  doflsr  isuddenly  opened,  and 
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lady  WhaBisfibrd  entered.  She  started 
back,  affecting  an  air  of  astonifihmeHt.— 
""  Pardon  my  intrusion  P  she  sneeringly  ex- 
elamied;  ^*  so  interestii^  a  scene  J  an^ 
grieved  to  have  interrupted;  I  merely 
came  for  a  book — ^pray  do  not  let  me  dis-^ 
tnrbyou,  my  lord ;  I  fear  you  will  consider. 
me  your  evil  genius,  for  I  believe  this  i^ 
not  ibejirst  time  that  I  have  disturbed  . 
your  devotions  at  the  shrine  of  beauty.'' 

^'^Lady  Whallisford,  what  does  this  lan-^ 
guage  import?"  Cerapfaine  interrogated^ . 
ere  de  Verluche  had  time  to  reply ;  and . 
as,  with  all  the  dignity  of  conscious  virtue, 
she  arose  from  her  seat,  her  lovely  face^ 
pwhaps  for  the  first  time,  glowed  with 
anger  and  indignation. — "  1  must  insist^ 
fi»  iny  own  sake,  as  well  as  for  the  sake  of 
my  husband's  friend,  tliat  you  inform  me 
what  is  meant  by  that  sneer,  and  those 
ambiguous  words;  they  offend  my  deli-^ 
cacy,  and,  depend  on  it,  if  not  properly 
explained,  they  diall,  at  least,  be  properly 
resented^' 

Lady  Whallisford  was  perfectly  amazed; 
the  mild  and  gentle  Ceraphine  sho^  ha4 
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conceived  incapable  of  exerting  such  spi^ 
rit ;'  she  had,  it  was  however  evident,  mis- 
taken her  character,  and  affecting  merety 
to  hav^  spoken  in  jest^  and  dreading  the 
sarcastic  irony  which  hovered  on.  the  lip  of 
de  Verlnche^  she  begsn  to  hum  a  Scottish 
air,  and,  taking  a  volume  fiomr  the  shelves^ 
precipitately  withdrew. 

Ceraphine  had^  been  sufficsently  apprised 
of  lady  Whalli^id's^  character  by  deVer-; 
lucfie,  her  own  recent  observations,  mi 
more  especially  the  insidt  conveyed  in  the 
few  words  she  had  just  uttered,  to  fear  the 
malicieus  construetion  s£e  mightc  possiUy 
put  upon  her  innocent  actions;  and  from, 
that  hour  she  consequently  studiously 
avoided  any  other  than*  general  conversa- 
tion with  this  i^aL  friend,,  who.  beheld  h^ 
motives,^.and  applauded  the  discretion  with 
which  she  deted.  Much  indeed  he  had: 
still  to  say,  much  to  advise,  bnt  delicacy 
forbad  him  to  solicit  a  private  interview, 
and  he  was  forced  to  content  himself  with 
keeping  a  strict  watch  over  the  conduct  of 
the  Caledonian  siren,  and  the  earLChateau- 
iQux,.  who  vainly  endeavoured,,  during  tl« 
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Absence  of  her  husband^  to  find  an  oppoiv 
tunity  of  declaring  to  Ceraphinethe  guilty 
passion  that  raged  within  his  breast;  for  ' 
de  Verluche,  her  faithful  friend,  her  gilar- 
dian  angel,  was  suspicious  of  his  inten«, 
tions,  and  resolved  to  frustrate  them,  by 
never  quitting,  even  for  a  moment,  the 
presence  of  lady  Fitzalioe,.  whilst  the  earl 
was  with  her. 


CHAPTER  vnr. 


-Accursed  X<iaIousY ! 


f)h  merciless,  wild,  and  uuforgiving  Aend  f 

Blindfold  it  runs  to  undistiiigui&ii'd  mischief^ 

And  murdcrb  all  it  meets.  Bowr: 

Alphonso,  to  the  inexpressible  joy  of  his 
affectionate  friends,  at  length  returnedi 
and  Ceraphine,  clasped  once  more  to  hia 
fend  heart,  forgot  all  the  anguish  his  strange 
absence  had  occasioned.  There  was  -a  some- 
thing peculiarly  aiFedUng  in  his  manner,  as 
he  tendierly  embraced  this  adored  partner 
of  his  soul,  the  cherub  Edward  Addelbert,, 
and  the  amiable  ead  Dunalvin,  who  had 
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ever  loved  and  r^arded  kim  whii  ibe 
fondness  of  a  parent;  and  hig  emotion 
aeeroed  labouring  at  his  breast^and  hia  hu- 
mid eyes  frequently  expiesaed  a  strangely. 
Uended  sensation  of  joy  and  grie^  as  liiey 
rested  on  these  dear  objects  of  his  wannest 
interest  and  affection.  Hecarefiilly  avcnded 
adverting  to  the  past ;  and,  in  spite  of  all 
the  endeavours  he  exerted  to  appear  gay 
and  unembarrassed  as  formerly,  the  watch* 
fill  eye  of  love  too  visibly  beheld  a  change 
most  poignantly  distressing  to  her  feelings* 

It  was  now  that  lady  Whallisford  ex- 
hausted all  her  artifices,  and  put  in  force 
all  her  witcheries  and  lures,  in  order  to 
render  herself  beloved,  and  to  lessen  Cera- 
phine,  if  possible,  in  the  estimation  of  her 
husband ;  she  marked  the  fi^uent  abstrac- 
tion of  his  air,  noticed  that  in  the  evening 
he  was  usually  some  hours  from  home, 
heard  his  4eep  and  involuntary  sighs,  and 
perceived  him  ofl;en  striving  to  conceal  the 
tear,  that,  notwithstanding  his  efibrts  to 
chedc  it,  would  start  to  his  expressive  eye. 

Ceraphine  too  beheld  all  this,  but  she 
also  beheld,  that  to  request  an  explanation 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITITALICE.  141 

t^lhis  iny«iteTi6us  Conduct  would  only  give 
additioiml  pain  to  the  heart  of  her  Alphon- 
so,  and  forbore  to  teaize  him  with  unavail- 
ing questions,  in  the  full  assurance  that 
bad  it  beefi  iifi  his  power  to  speak  unre- 
-setvediy,  th^lt  husband,  so  coii^derate,  so 
confiding,  would  have  long  sinee  tenni- 
imtM  her  siuspense  and  anxiety.  She  ao- 
eeirdingly  still  ajSected  a  cheerfulness  fi>- 
^re%n  to  her  fedings,  and  very  contTsry  to 
the  iiopes  and  expectaticHis  o£  Annabella. 
Fitzalioe  loved  her,  if  possible,  more  ten- 
derly, more  gratefully  than  ever,  for  this 
noUe  and  endearing  delicacy,  whose  ge- 
ncarous  taifotive  his  isoul  could  fiiUy  com- 
prehend, und  pitoperly  appr^iate.  One 
evening  he  returned,  with  a  mind  more 
than  commcmly  disamtnged,  from  his  ac- 
^eustomed  "i^k,  and,  without  joining  his 
frieods  it  the  saloon,  enti^:*ed  his  study, 
ami  thr^w  Mmself  on  a  coudi,  absc»rbed  in 
raeditatioiu  Lady  Whallisford,  who  had 
watched  his  moven^nts,  end  who  knew 
Cesapbime  was  engaged  wi&  h&r  infant, 
and  tbat  the  tsemainder  ef  ibe  p«rty  were 
imiaaersed  in  tei  int^estiiaig  ^xiditical  con* 
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nersation,  eagefly  seized  ftm  opportumt j^ 
so  long,  so  ardently  desired;  and  trembling 
with  the  conflict  of  guilty  passions  that 
nged  within,  she  presently  followed  him, 
aad^softly  dosed  the  door.  As  she  entered, 
^a  hearvy  dgh,  ^idh  seemed  to  rend  his 
^»y  souU  burst  from  Ae  htfsom  of  AL 
-phonso,a&d  the  iamp  that  gMmmered  on 
the  table  shed  a  faint  light  arounfl,iwhiclL 
rendered  the  languor  of  his  countenance 
sufficiently  conspicuous. — *'  Holy  Virgin*! 
my  lord,  are  you  iiere?**  Annabdla  ejacu* 
lated,  affecting ^ -start;  '*  good  God!  how 
pale^ou  look !"  and  she  &Led.her  fine^eyes, 
humid  with  the  ready  tear,  -and  -beaming 
the  most  impassioned  Uwe,  on  his  £ice, 
^m^nch  he  nJsed  as  her  tvoice  met  his  ear; 
-^  you  are-ffl,**  she  hastify  resumed,  taking 
4us  hand  with  well-oowiteifeited  terror. 
^  Oh,  my  dear  Mend!  I  camiot  hear  to  see 
you  thus ;  wliat,  what  «an  he  the  secrrt 
grief  that  so  painfully  oppresses  your  spi- 
rts, and  afi^ets  your  hei^h?** 

''  Indeed  I  am  qiute^ell,**  Fitzalice  re- 
f^ed,  evading  her  inten^ogation,  and  half- 
^irithdrawing  the  Jiand  die  dasped  between 
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lier  own.  **  I  am  grateful  for  your  friendly 
anxiety  in  my  behalf,  but  at  present  your 
alarm  is,  believe  me,  groundless.'* 

Lady  Whallisford  seated  herself  by  his 
side,  and  a  momentary  silence  ensued. — 
*'  My  lord,"  at  l^igth  she  suddenly  ex* 
claimed,  **  may  I,  without  being  deemed  im- 
pertinently onqnisitive,  make  one  inquiry  ? 
it  isi  a  friend  who  speaks,  most  deetply,  most 
tenderly  interested  in  your  happiness—* 
'rFltzalioe,  you  know :iiot  how  tenderly!" 

Alpfaonso,  with  muoh  confusion,  cast 
down  his  eyes,  fof  the  unequivocal  lan- 
guage he  read  in  those  of  the  Caledonian 
siren  actually  called  the  crimson  of  inge- 
;nuous  shame  into  his  manly  cheek. 

Nothing  abashed,  lady  Whallisford  how- 
-ever  proceeded,  without  giving  him  time 
to  reply.—*'*  The  question!  would  demand 
Is  brief,"  she  caied:;  ^'  say  then,  my  friend, 
is  your  wife  in  any  w^y  connected  with 
yourspresent  uneasiness  ?" 

"  My  wife !"  Fitzalice  repeated;  "  what 

«can  possibly,  for  a  moment,  lead  you  to 

imagine  itbat  my  Ceraphine,  my  dearest 

coQufcHl;,  my  choijcest  blessing,  should  beia 
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^source  of  inquietude  to  one  Who  lives  but 
in  her  ^^esenoe?  No,  lady  Whdlisfoid! 
the  only  unesu^ness  I  have  e\^  Mt,  eon- 
nected  with  that  most  inestimable  and 
-adored  of  women,  is  the  &tal  necessity 
whidi  withholds  me  from  at  onoe  xeward- 
ing  her  generous  forbearance,  and  ocmsi- 
deration  for, my  feelings,  by  a  full  expla- 
nation of  a31  that  ^seems  mystaious  in  my 
conduct" 

"  Ah,  Fitzalice !  you  ^keeive  ^yoursdfj" 
the  wily  widow  replied ;  **  do  yo«  imagine 
that  if  she  redly  loved  you,  tiie  baroness 
would  patiently  endure  to  aee  you  suffer 
all  this  anguish?  would shetiot  be  wretched 
unless,  at  least,  enabled  to  participate  your 
^feelinga?" 

*•  She  is  wretdiedr  Alpbomo,  vnlk 
strong  emotion,  cried;  ^'^he  is  wrctdied, 
and  I  am  the  invcduntary  cause !  Excel- 
lent, noble-mkided  Caraphine !  but  too 
plainly  do  I  diseovw,  &rou^  the  vefl  of 
cheerfulnffis  which,  for  my  sake,  she  forces 
benself  to  assumet,  h<»v  heavy  a  load  of  caie 
weighs  fipon  her  gentle  heart;  but  I  have 
onee  dedared  that  an  inviolafale  prratuse  ol 
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J%recjr  seaiB  lof  Qp6 ;  attd  this  ftaauranoc^ 
wiicrfieFeri^ nay rfeel^ prevents  hw  from 
titim»Qg  oxte  importaBilsr,  which,  ^situated 
4S  "(ve  at  jareseiit  aK,  would,  she  well 
^ows,  firo¥e  mwt  painfiiUy  distFessmg  to 

^'ItfiQust,  at  least,  be  confessed  that  she 
.is^easify  satisfied,  and  so,  n^  lord,  are  you,** 
the  siren  ironically  rejoined;  "but  you  €W 
hspfy  m  yew  infdtuatio&,  and  I  daio^d  be 
marry  4o  uiideceive  you;  time  howev^ 
tWiU,  perhaps^too  soon,  Aeacb  you  to  think 
differently,  and  you  may  then,a6  !l  do,  view 
4be  |>];eseitt  (emidriict  of  .lady  Fitzaliee  in 
aaotlmriligjdL" 

Wilh  ivrntiobms  v^  #ie  «niel  Anm^Ua 
ictetrYed^e>siidd«9PiichAnge  of  colour  to 
4»hiidi  :Jdie  /cmdtK^n  df  .tiite  invidious 
upetish  gioie  ow^,-^"  J^^HMtim !  mde^ 
ome  mer  -lue  i^peajteii,  hastily  starting 
fiwn  his  -sea* ;  '*  wliat  mix  you  (uawn,  lady 
.Wa»lll«&ird^» 

^VEto  jwit  alk  :me,  pray  do  not ;  I  am' 
sto\^fiffiiigito«hia3c  you--^to-*to— -~" 

'*•  If  you  ;are  m)t  ^wilHng  to  drive  me 
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inad,  say  to  what  all  this  iiends  ?**  iti- 
phonso  int(m-upted ;  '^  myleelings  cannot, 
must  not  be  trifled  with  on  this  subject'' 

-^  Be  tranquil,  I  implore  you,  dear  Ktza- 
Bce,"  she  replied,  almost  terrified  at  hi* 
look  and  voice,  "  and  I  will  tell  you  all-* 
yes,  dl,  for  on^  day  you  must  know  it; 
hut,  until  you  are  taare  calm,  I  dare  not 
venture  to  proceed."" 

Fi);zalice  seemed  calm,  for  he  was  breatb- 
less  and  speediless  from  the  violence  of  bis 
agonizing  ^notion,  and  lady  Whallisford 
continued — 

"  You  are  too  good,  too  generous,  to  be 
imposed  on.  I  cannot  see  you  thus  de^ 
ceived,  withotrt  wishing  you  w^re  apprised 
of  the  fat^  truth;  but  little  did  I  ever 
imagine  It  would  be  tny  tank  to  infljct  ad- 
ditional sorrow  on  the  hesfftof  ene  so  dear; 
yet  I  have  unguardedly  tittered  words  yon 
force  me  to  «Kphmi,  tmd  vfrith  grief  I  am 
compelled  to  augment  yomr  ^uflferings. 
Arm  yourself  then,  my  lord,  with  aU  your 
fortitude,'-  and  she  tenderiy  pressed  his 
passim  hand,  ^whilst  I  inform  you  that 
de  Verluche  is  a  villain,  and  that  he  has 
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Mu^t,  alas!  I  have  reason  to  fear  witii  too 
entiFe  suooess,  the  affections  of  her  in  who^ 
honour  you  so  imj^icitly  ooofide.** 

Great  was  the  dismay,  and  unutterable 

the    astonishment,  of  kdy  WhalUsfordt 

wben,  instead  of  falling  iMck  motionleat 

from  honxMr  and  indignation,  as  die  had 

expected,  Fitialice  quietly  reseated  him- 

^If  <m  the  couch,  and  with  perfect  com* 

posure  rqplied — **  Your  intentions  towards 

me  are  doubtless  kind,  and  all  the  grati* 

tude  that  is  due  for  them  I  fed;  but,  lady 

Whallisford,  it  is  plain  you  little  know  the 

/angel  in  whom  I  repose  the  confidence  you 

justly  deem  implicit — ^rather  would  I  doubt 

mjr  own  existence  than  lier  immaculate 

purity,  her  long-tried  love ;  you  have  been 

^jS^Uredly  most  basely  misinformed,  and  I 

fw^ve  you  these  cruel  suspicions,  but  the 

wretch  who  has  dared  suggest  a  thpught 

prejudicial  to  the  honour  pf  lady  Fitzalice 

.shall  feel  the  bi^tterest  efibets  of  ipy  Just 

Y^ngeanoe.;    I  demand,  madam,  that  you 

name  him;  an  indignant  husband  has  a 

jight  to  know  the  vile  tradyoer  pf  his  wif^> 

H  3 
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<ii^  ffitibd.    If  &B  y^mOse  ^h«8  4eile  ftit 

tlie  wroh^;^  ^  tin,  '4kit  l^hitmUd,  ge- 
iv(im^,ft>A^,h  ^itiSftEaB  ^f  liPtaA^  so 

41^115^  %ea'^«^  «)udh  «n  eif^ressidii  of 
i^»MiStil*f^iy,iis  Yehfl^red  I1iem>tettil)le 
tb^fiie  'eye  bf 'ttjttstioiis  gtfflt    iFtKr  oHte 

-mmiieia^,  «wa  ibr  once  %ck> -diliiBilett 
'«di)l  tiiitf  ih'orv*ed  Wifli  terror ;  iSie  uliuddeted 
'ift'fh&'^olM^Sejr  <tf  ttiMx)i^,-foi-  ail  her 

%tii^bffina,  >^he%ui^  into  a  pas^t^ate  flodfl 
<6r*l!eaf s>^*'  'Fit*!Ktse,  -dear  T%«lBoe !  'hut 
tele,^  in'tKiititilOtiis^afk^ts  '^le  'ex^tittfed, 
^"ivIMhtantny^che^sl  swear, 'by  iffl  (he 
*l*dBt'dirHeaven,  'fli^HRxMn'no  ollher  -seuroe 
^Otth "tify^tWJi  JbhseMt&om  libte I 'kMilt 
•f^t  7'«o^iniblrttuiH;t%>edjiiant^ 

^^^»io^<»rfe <m-tlie«hiBtp^  «tibject,  nor 
<lxN;^fite^*^t'tif 'tl^larliite  parted  ^  «lij 
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rati  y^nm  of>  f^'i^j^A^.i^jB.      ii^ 
mmi  ai>A  I  wft  tell  yo»  wiww;^  ^^mit  ^t 

4Jl>i)i^n$(9.  ]i^ei  her  %ta  l|^e  ||^i»]i4» 

{NQDini^e;;  aft^r  which  the  ai^^  Ai^n^^t^^y^i 
r^lat^  V9^K  ev ei^  exagg^^?iU;ioi9  a^f^  ad^i* 

xw«tti»&  thai:  (iUipfig  his  rec^t  ab^psK^f^ 
f»>^  d^y  u»e;x;p^tedly  e»»(}eri^  tihp  libra^i, 
she  ha^  to*  hen  exts^me  ^i^nisbm^^  W($ 
grief,  heheld  the  youBg  count  ^  Y^rh)^}^ 
aft^tjiefeet  ojf  ta4y  Fil^z^UQe,  ufek^i^  ^e 
xa^,  V^en^,  pvQte^atiai^  oil  1^^;^  ihsk 
iBawjdfeJtely  Q^  hicr  sppeai^^i^,  1^  %tai^ 
up,  wh<(Zk  both  seesp^d  o,v?rwh<^k[^  ^i^yik* 
cpc^usio^ ;  that  this  wa$  not  thfSf  %^  ^!|9^ 
she  ha4  acdd^ntsdly  su^ise^  t^f^H?^  t^?g%f 
ther,  engaged  ia  conveisfijtipns^  d^|lg(«^ 
of  the  mipst  interesting  paiuj^es!  sjj;^;^  ^i  ppoy. 
found  and  embarra^ed  ^4ipe  h^  i^ya- 
riably  foUowed  the  u,iiwe{iC9Ga|&  i^tesjIrUP'^ 
tion,-T^'*  Can  you  inji^ginie,  my  d^^loj?^'^ 
the  tireaeherous  sire^i  added^i^ua^ingn^w 
cg^r^e&oiQ^  theevid^n^  pprturh^tion  i^j;^ 
whicU  t^s  is^teUig^pyee  )^  thro»rn  Jj^}^ 
phon^,  ^  cwi  yon  %  ^  wi^t^t!  fHFJ^sfl 
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I  would  wound  your  feelings  on  the 
strength  of  bare  surmise,  or  verbal  author 
rity  ?  alas !  far,  very  far  from  me  be  such 
cruelty!  T  may  indeed,  perhaps,  be  too- 
zealous*  for  your  honour,  too  eager  to  se- 
cure your  happiness,  and  to  promote  your 
real  welfare ;  but  say  that  you  forgive  my 
involuntary  fault,  or  I  never  can  forgive 
myself.  Dearest  Fitzalice,  if  you  wish  not 
to  break  my  heart,  do  not,  I  beseedi  you^ 
refuse  me  this !". 

Alphonso  replied,  that  he  could  not  pos- 
sibly experience  any  sensations  of  resent- 
ment towards  one,  whose  intentions  were 
undoubtedly  rather  deserving  of  gratitude ; 
and  the  Catedonian  siren  retired  with  re- 
newed confidence  and  hope,  although  some- 
what uncertain  as  to  the  degree  of  jealousy 
her  malicious  representations  had  inspired. 

To  affirm  that  the  youthful  husband  re- 
mained unmoved  wbuld  be  absurd,  for 
those  who  have  loved  ardently  as  he  had 
done,  must  sensiWy  feel  how  impossible  it 
was  for  him  to  hear  such  a  relation  with- 
out  disquietude  the  most  acute;  yet  could 
he  not,  at  the  same  time,  hdp  observing 
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Doore  of  a  desire  to  injure  Ceraphihe,  thati, 
as  she  had  professed,  to  save  his  honour/in- 
the  words  and  inanner  of  lady  Whallis- 
fbrd;  he  disliked  the  woman,-  suspected 
tlie  motive,  and  consequently  distrusted 
the  truth  of  the  matter^    WaS^  it  possible 
he  could  he  ignorant  of  the  guilty  {iassion 
the  fair,  but  worthless^  Annabellst,  cherished 
for  himself?    Assuredly  not;  even  on  their 
first  introductibn  to  each  other,  she  h^ 
evinced  a  decided:  prepossession  in  his  fa- 
vour^ and-,^  during  her  residence  at  the, 
abbey,  had'  made  such  advances  as  were' 
neither  to  be    overlooked    nor    miscoii*. 
airued. — ^'  Sfie  is  jealous  of  my  unabated 
love  for  Ceraphine,"  he  at  length,  after  a 
long  and  silent  meditation,  half  claimed, 
*f.and  has,  perhaps,  exaggerated  the  atten-- 
tions  of  a  friend  into-  the  adoration  of  a- 
lover.     But  I  will  observe  the  conduct  of 
de  Verluche.-    As  for  my  wife,  the  angel 
w^hose  immaculate  excellence  I  have  from 
infaitc)'  witnessed  and  worship^)ed,  never — 
never  will  I  for  a  moment  admit  a  thought- 
injurious  to  her  spotless  innocence  and 
purity.''    .      , 
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^iSLymifg  VBL  kia  xnaad(  ^Sim  late.  eDiiJ^ersadoiry 
wheiii  tfte  adocedv  6ti^  ofi  liis  medkations^ 
cfntemi,  Trith  the  fitik  Eohr^ud;  Addelbert 
cKsgingiouiidlier  nedb.*-^"^!  haw  loozigfat: 
you^  tlii9  (hiding  bay  1k>  k^s»  before  be  goes; 
to  bed/'  slie  eriedV  pletemg^  tbe  «mi&ig* 
dbiart^  m  the  avms!  of  big  fii^K 

*  Sic  d»wa  bjr  if»i  eewphifte;*  he  re- 
plied, **  that  li  m»j^  enfold  m  one  embrace 
^  tba<  endefii^  me  tci  cKsrteitce:;  yes,  Ce^ 
raphine,  all — ^fin*  should  yoKL  cfrer  cease  txy 
love  me,  dbouM  one  jot,  o9ie  Isttfr  of  yoiur 
aiflBsGtioa  abate,  Sfe  «9^  become' an  insnp-^ 
portable  bixrtfaenr-^lioa^too^fteaTy  to  be 
bonwi'^ 

sttscmg"  emotknay  **wb&ty0O]«mMnifbat 
you  atpfesent  are,  and  thai  you  cai  chsoige 
I-deem  iiii|M>sftUe,  donot  suppose  my  heart 
"^'iSk,  ever  be  capable  of  wkbdrawmg  its  de* 
votion  ;^  too  long,  too  entxrely  ha$  it  beeisi 
yotiF  owQ%    I  am  unable  to  dottbt,  to~> 

At  tfaii»  i^Mtant  &e  artful  insimiationa  of 
lady  Whallisford  recurred;  she  blushed  and 
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liesitated.  Fitza|ice  a^^^erly  watdied  her 
countenance;  the  blus)i»  the  I^e^itfttiom , 
were  not  lost  upon  him,  jealousy  misinter-i 
preted  their  source  and  witl^  ^totnra  ^n^ 
serious  solenuilty  he  ?:j(claimed«-^''  Cer^T. 
phine,  what  am  I  to  augyr,  w^  am  I  to 
dread  from  this  «Qnfui$iQ^?  dp  na(  ppplQPg 
ti)ia  ag^Hiising  moment  off  suspenie ;  mjr 
yet  oh  forbear  t^CWffmift  wit^i  the  hwP4' 
ble  confirmatioir  of  my  wqrit  fear$ !  tayi^ 
^xB^me,  ea^  I  be  ihdeect  the  wiretc^  to- 
haisB  ©ijtUved  y^T  love  P*^ 

Lady  Fitza^ce  ccmld  j\q  Ibirger  reatrftih 
her  tears;  slfe  Hijrew  {ler  arms  ait)un4  \w^ 
hudiand's  n^^  ^J[id  cobbed  upon  hisi  bo- 
sopi. — '^Oh^AlpkonsoT  &ke  almo^  inart 
lieulately  qfied,  "  I  baue  nev^r^— never 
deserved  from  yoi|  tbis  or^ief  suspicion ! 
who  can,  n»y  beloyedi  have  jpfiised  it  jntp 
your  mind?  or,  rather,  can  I  for  a  momeni 
doubt  the  faaf4)aiou8  antbof  ?  it  is  unwor- 
thy tt^i^  generosity  apd  justice  of  yowowi) 
noble  SQuI;  but^  do  not,  I  conjiure  you,  9gain 
90  deeply  wound  my  tenderness!  I  can  beaj: 
any  thipg,:eyeiy  thing,  but  tJ^e  lp§sof your  ' 
esteejB  and  cpnfideijce." 
h3 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


154  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZ ALICE. 

The  voice  of  reproach  had  never  till  that 
» moment  passed  the  lips  of  Ceraphine  to- 
wards Fitzalice,  and  most  keenly  did  he  feel 
hurt  and  grieved  at  having  even  momenta- 
rily incurred  the  imputation  of  unkindness. 
— *^No,  angel  of  purity  and  goodness  T  he 
Maculated,  "  thou  hast  never  deserved  sus- 
picion;" and,  with  all  his  wonted  confi- 
dence, he  pressed  his  lovely  mfe  to  a  heart 
that  throbbed  fof  her  alone;  **  I  could  hate 
myself  for  having  caused  these  virtuous 
tears ;  look  at  *me,  smile  on  me !  say, 
Sweetest  Geraphine,  that  you  will  pardon 
my  rash  and  inexcusable  cruelty  T 

"  Pardon !  Alas  ?  my  husband,  you  may 
afHict  your  Ceraphine,  but  you  cannot  of- 
fend^ tejll  tne  only  that  you  dd  not  doubt 
my  truth,  that  your  own  affection  is  undi- 
minished, and  I  shall  still  be  ^nore  than 
happy.^ 

/  The  child,  who  had  contentedly  been 
playing  with  his  father's  hair,  perceiving 
her  in  tears,  although  unconscious  of  the 
cause,  seemed  to  know  that  she  stood  in 
need  of  con«oktion,  for  he  held  out  his 
ruby  lips  and  snowy  arms,  as  though  by 
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liis  caresses  to  sooth  and  comfort  her.  This 
innocent  invitation  the  fond  mother  felt  to 
be  irresistible — ^*  My  husband !  my  child !" 
she  cried ;  "  oh,  if  Heaven  but  preserve  to 
me  these  choicest  blessings,*,  what  can  lask^ 
what  can  I  desire  more !? 

This  first  scene  of  the  sort  that  had  ever 
passed  between  Alphonso  and  Ceraphine, 
seemed  to  have  drawn  more  closely  than 
ever  the.  bonds  of  love,  by .  which  their 
hearts^  from  infancy,  had  baen  united. - 

liady  Whallisford  saw  that  she  hadagaih 
failed,  yet  fresh  proof^onighti^sli&thought^ 
be  hereafter  adduced;  and  if  either  t^ould 
eventually  be  rendered  thoroughly  jealous, 
the  plan  on  which  she  meditated^  dfty  and 
night,  might  stiH  be  effected^  Any  being 
less  vain  and  confident  than  herself  would 
have  perceived,  ere.  this,  that' though  it 
were  possible  to  destroy  the  happiness  of 
the  devoted  pair^  neithertime  nor  circunv 
stance  would  be  able  to  radicate  their 
love,.or  change  its  obje^;. but  the  Cale- 
donian men  believed  bervcharm?  were  suf- 
fidently  powerful  to  achieve  the  one  end, 
shguld:  her  artifice?^  Mcompjish  the.  other. 
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and  she  consequently  resolved  to  perse- 
vere ;  but,  to  excite  suspicions  of  de  Ver- 
luche,  she  was  now  convinced  to  hmm  im- 
practicable attempt,  and  she  dreaoed  him 
too  greatly  to  run  the  risk  of  trying  the 
experiment  a  second  tim^,  at  least  for  the 
present*  All  that  she  knew,  with  the  most 
aggravated  additions,  had  already  been 
communicated  to  ntzalice;  still  were  his 
afiection  for  his  wife  and  his  c<»ifidence 
in  his  friend  unbroken,  and,  for  once,  she 
disdained  not  to  follow  the  advice  of  Cha- 
teauroux, — *^  The  baron,"  he  would  say, 
*•  will  never  be  induced  to  doubt  the  inte- 
grity  of  de  Verluche;  there  is  too  much 
thoughtlessness  in  his  nmnner,  too  much 
mgenuous  openness  in  his  character,  and 
his  deportment  towards  lady  Fitzalice  is 
too  entirely  unembarrassed  and  friendly,  tb 
be  mistaken  for  loye.  It  were  well  that 
he  should  quit  the  abbey ;  but,  in  endea- 
vouring to  criminate  him>  our  own  real 
desigrls  will,  most  probAUy^  be  disoovered 
There  is,  however,  a  degree  erf  concealment 
in  the  actions  of  !Fltzafice  which  naturdly 
invites  suspicion.    What  eane  mean  these 
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solitary  rambles?  what  can  be  this  strange  • 
secret?  this  mysterious  journey  too?   The 
band,  you  say,  was  female ;  are  tibere  no 
means  of  gaining  any  farther  light  upo& 
the  subject?*' 

^  You  are  right,  Eustace,^  she  one  day 
replied  to  these  suggestions ;  "  we  must 
work  upon  this  mystery;  I  will,  this  even- 
ingt^  follow  fitzalice,  and  discover  to  whom 
his  vidts  axe  paid;  Ceraphine,  before  her*, 
lord's  return,  I  hdd  rendered  completely 
jealous,  and  the  spark  that  has  once  been 
kindled  is  easily  reviyed.*' 


CHAPTER  IX- 


-These  eiternal  mttnners  of  lament 


Ate  m^ely  »ha<lows  to  the  unseen  grJeft 
That  swells  with  silence  ia  the  tortured  soul; 
There  lies  the  substance,  Shakespeare* 

Spring  advanced  with  hasty  footsteps,  tiie 
snow  had  melted  away,  and  a  thousand 
yaiieties  of  feathered  dioristers  hailed  it» 
^d.  return*  All  nature  smiled,  all  seemed^ 
gay^  all  happy,  but  Ceraphine;  and  she 
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beheld,  with  an  indiflferent  and  joyless  eye^ 
beauties  which  had  once  called  forth  all 
those  emotioiis  of  pious^gl»titl2de  and  se- 
cret pleasure  which  expand  the  soul,  and 
animate  with  new  delight  the  uncorruptedr 
mind.    She  became  invariably  melancholy 
and  dgected ;  smiles  no  longer  animated/ 
her  sad,  tliongb  ^ill  exquisitely   lovely 
countenance;  she  compkuhedof  no  illness^ 
gave  no  reason  for  the  depression  of  her 
spirits;   but  even  the  tender  caresses  of 
Fitzalicefailed  to  charm — ^they  had  lost  the- 
power  of  exhilarating  her  heart,  for,.idasrL 
but  too  surely,  too  fatally,  was  she  con- 
vinced of  his  infidelity.     Her  moumfuF 
presentiment*^ were  indeed  accomplished; 
•*  the  dear  domestic  comforts,  the  peaceful 
hours,  once  so  eminently  hers,*'  and  stiff 
so  incalculably  predousj  all,  all  were  fled; 
and  the  dreadfuf  remembrmice  that  such 
joys  had  been,  added  a  keener  poignancy 
to  her  present  misery^ , 

Fitzalice  beheld  the  alteration  of  her 
conduct  towards  himself  with  dismay,  and 
agmn  the  poisonous  tongue  of  lady  Whal- 
lisford  whispered  de  Verluche  as  its  cause. 
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He  had  been  hastily  summoned  to  attend 
the  deathbed  of  the  venerable  countess, 
his  motlier,  who  had  long  been  declining, 
and  who  seemed  lingering  but  to  bless  her 
adored  Ambroise,  ere  she  resigned  her  pure 
spirit  to  the  God  who  gave  it. — "Do  you 
not  perceive,  Fitzalice,  that  it  is  only  since 
the  departure  of- the  count  this  striking 
alteration  has  taken  place  ?  are  you  so  in- 
£ituated  as  still  to  doubt  P**  the  Caledonian 
siren  repeatedly  inquired* 

Alphonso  did  perceive  it,  with  unut*^ 
terable  anguish ;  yet,  ever  willing  to  hope 
what  we  ardently  desire,  he  would  not 
consent  to  believe  her  unfaithful. — **  She 
is  not  well,**  he  would  reply ;  "  oh  God ! 
her  health  declines-*-!  shall  lose  h^!'* 

•*  Fear  not — love  seldom  destroys,  audit 
is  love  that  robs  your  lady's  cheek  of  its 
wonted  rose ;  do  you  forget  the  library 
scene  ?"" 

Lady  Whallisford  was  right — ^love  did 
indeed  deprive  the  poOT  Ceraphine  of  her 
accustomed  bloom,  but  it  was  disappointed 
and  injured  love,  not  the  guilty  passion 
which  her  <;ruel  enemy  at^buted  to  her) 
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jrel  Fitaaiioe^  by  dc^prees,  was  staggered^ 
aad  half  deteimined  to  accuse  de  Verlucbe 
of  the  tieadierf  and  baseness  tlie  Caledo--' 
nian  siren  bad  ioaputed  to  his  charge*. 
This  Hqe  of  eotidpel  would,  however,  have 
pioved  a  fittal  blow  to  her  plot,  and,  in. 
order  to  prevent  an  eelaircusaemeipt  $o  dis-^ 
gme^ful,  she  «si  ccmstantly  reminded  liiuo^ 
of  hSm  promise  of  sil^oe. 

A  \ie9ft,  possessing  the  rex^ote^  graii» 
of  pity  or  humaDity^  niUs^  have  bled  to- 
behold  fkt  uneoi^j^aining  wretchedness  of 
Ike  drooping  Ceipj^ji^ie ;  h^r  sunken  eye^ 
her  fadod  ohee^,.  ber  waging  fonn,  drew 
many  an  aiaioua  9i^  fimn  the  bosom  oT 
the  tenderly-affectionate  Dunalvin.  He^ 
thought  the  altered  looks,  and  dejected 
^irit^  of  bit  darling;  betokened  symptoms 
of  ccmsnmptioifi,  and,  with  all  possible  dq-^ 
lieacy  tind  oautionrhmted  bis  fe^  to  Fitza- 
lice,  who,  distracted  at  the  conjec^nr^ 
implored  im  to  hiiv^  $dvice;  h\ft  tfeis  fhe 
resplutoiy  refo^,  a^  pei!i^ted  in  dadnrrf 
ing  that  bar  be^tb  WM  immp^Kn^d* 

CbateaurouK  seized  tbe  pt^eii^t  o|>pQr^ 
tnnity  of  paying  :hef  aA  ^m^  sof^  lii>d 
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iiMtmiiutimg  attmitionss  wUdb  m  sorww  aee 
so  pecuBarly  endearing:;  be  waa  respectMr 
tbou^  tender,  and  Cenq^ufie  if^eei^ecE 
them:  witk  cofiiplaeeney,.  for  kkidneM  stiU 
had  pow^  to  excite  h^  gsatltude  Jiim 
redLf  giKved  tabeh^di  h^  ddj^ress,  thoughr 
ikfly  consebas  of  its  smerce.;  Bat  the  nmarw 
poTDspeet  be  thought  these  was  of  bia  Q^ 
takairig  tine  prke^  9qi  a]!den%c  dedi?edt  thie:' 
less  did  he  suffer  himself  tor  feflec^.  fi)r 
raflveiioix  iras  invariably  felkmed  by  Qonx- 
piiDction  ami  lenioisse. 

Ladfy  WhaQIsferd  afoise^  thai  ui^lty^Pt^ 
v^oimLVe,  gaaed  cm  her  &dhig  ehaima  with 
exullaticKi;  Ae  knew  herself  the  en^^ 
canseir  and  ^oried  m  the  efl^.  Hor 
^efaemes  had  hkheito  sim^e^eded  faeyeti^ 
her  hqpex,  Fitzalice  would  be  tibe  reward 
of  aU  tha&  tckh,  aaad  she  felt  aeitheir  e^O^ 
passion  lusx  repugnance  thai  could  ebedc 
theiff  proofless.  After  the  tast^men^oned 
confereEiee  she  had  heii  with  her  ooihBigmi 
in  widcedness,  pixrsnaiit  to  his^  adtvice  $he* 
followed  Fitzsilk^^  when  he  prep^ed  to 
take  his  aecnstamcd  walk»  at  a  su^iient» 
£stanee  topretemt  obsef  iratkat-  He  wound 
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iAto  the  thickest  parts  of  the  adjacent  iiv 
rest,  amongst  paths  so  intricate,  and  cqn^ 
cealedby  overgrown  brambles  and  newty- 
budding  branches,  that  she  was  once 
ahnost  induced'  to  return.  Curiosity,  added 
to  a  yet  stror^r  motive,  however,  impelled 
her  onward,  and,  after  having  encountered 
a- variety  of  bruises  and  scratches,  she  at 
length  perceived  that  they  had  reached  the 
end  of  their  walk. 

•  At  the  bottom  of  a  steep  hill,  closely 
embosomed  with  trees,,  and  scarcely  visible 
ftom  a  trifling  distance,  stood  a  small  but 
neat  cottage,  which  Fitzalice  entered;  after 
having  careftilly  looked  around ;  and  lady 
Whallirford   immediately  placed    hersidf 
near  a  low  casement,  where  she  might  see- 
all  that  passed,  without  being  herself  ob- 
served.    A  tall  and  elegant  woman^  whose- 
dress  and  air  bespoke  her  superior  to  the 
c*din£iry  class,  arose  hastily  on.  his  entrance,* 
and  tendarly.  returned  the  warm  embrace 
ivith  which  he  clasped  her  to  his  breast 
The  heart  of  liady  Whallisford  beat  high 
with  malicious  exultation;  mutual  expres- 
sions of  love,  the  most  ardent,  were  wafted*. 
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to  her  ear;  and  do  entirely  were  Fitzalice 
snd  his  incognita  engrossed  with  each 
other,  that  he  war  twice  warned  by  a  man, 
who  appeared  to  wear  a  reHgious  habit,  to 
retire,  before  he  could  be  induced  to  bid 
her  farewell.  At  length  he  seemed  about 
to  depart,  and  throwing  her  arms  aroundl 
his  neck,  she  kissed  his  cheek  repeatedly.— 
**  When  will  you  return  ?"  she  audibly 
exclaimed^  and,  as  distinctly,  the  la^ 
AnnabeHa  heard  him  reply — "  At  the  same 
hour  exactly  to-morrow  evening,"    - 

The  following  day  brought  with  it  an 
increase  of  joy  and  triumph  to  the  Cale- 
donian siren,  for  the  distressing  intelligence 
arrived,  which,  by  summoning  de  Verluche 
suddeilly  from  the  abbey,  deprived  lady 
Fitzalice  of  a  &ithful  and  invaluable  fiiend^ 
This  grand  impediment  removed,  the  Ca- 
ledonian siren,  ever  watchful  for  an  oppor- 
tunity  to  further  her  designs,  resolved  at 
once  to  blast  her  rivaVs  peaces  and  she 
accordingly  abruptly  informed  her  of  all- 
she  had  heard  and  seen,  Ceraphine  incre- 
dulously  smiled;  and  in  that  smile  lurked- 
&n  expression  of  indignation  ^oid  conten^jt^ 
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not  onnmrked  by:  tber  v/^x  AnpAla^lSibrW 
**  Will;  you  bQ  aenvmae4?r"  sb^  ^9ge!^)r 
exdbEiioied«;  '^  ]rbear4  youp  hufibaqi^  po- 

ni^bt^;  wiU  Jfi^  ih^i  aqooj^fipany  i^e  to 
bi&i:  ajj^dcr^  sa^d^adge^  by  tite  crdd^ce  of 
yjom  &w^^  sem^^  of  tke  t«^tl);^  q^  a^r^^ 

'lithe  fpQiifCenfkm^uvhmlt^^ 

W0)»9Qw  of  wlioae  maliee,  db^  bad  bee& 
warned  bj^  4^9  Yaylu^h^i  hak  ^sia^gperated 
and  9iLij|repre$^A!^  facts»  mi:  she  sbioiild 
triwnpb  ip  tliQ  dj^t^^^ft^heir  ^n^temis 
fii)sf$)»oQd».  ni^  tfeie  ^ro^muttmoi  axS  hear  i^ 
pJbonsp?$  isRdCfftKf^^     They  fit]{»w^  89^ 

F!)l35a&ee»alleirl9id^1^  3ii^  p]:e^jttikloii^ 
a^^  ent^r  the  ^eofti^d^  di¥dl£»g»  Th^ 
fair  &w^^y  whQ$e  &wtt  was  otewiy  \jsibtew 
tktou^  H  ¥fa$  ^oofr  obscure  to  ^^gulib 
bear  fe^wes^  wa9  ODO^  moe^;  prasBsed  ta  hh 
h»rt ;  aii4  a»  ab^  b«Mde  tihd«  mittml  cm- 
faii«e%  the  twiabling  Im^m  ofhAy  Vi^ea^ 
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CEBried  on  In  ftrlow  key ;  md  4he  Iwwling 
<3f  the  ^uQ^  mrhidi,  dn  this  dceodftd  eveiK 
dng,  rdged  tempodtisoasty,  {«^  them 
£t)in-e«tchk)g  more  than  hMkensentratees^ 
4>ut  that  it  ww0f'thei»Mt'int€»dMingimd 
tender  MtUFe  liiefa-  aetidns  suffimeiitl^^ 
^evinced.  FVeqioeiitlf  did  the  onfknowit 
Jady -pfess  the  hand  of  !l^t2ali<se  ;tD  her  lips« 
:B8  she  ^edined,  app&p&ndf  diissolved  in 
tears,  tipon  his  bosdm^— •*  You  ^idU  «ever 
4eave  me,  -never  feiMke  mtef  they  heard 
3ier  |ms(»on£^)y  €^ckusn;  "dh,  Wy  soul% 
"b^  treasure,  my  ow^^J^aidiee.!  do  you 
|>roimse  toe  Chis  ?" 

*'  Leave  theei !fti«ake*«hee !  iSodfoi^id ! 
Kfei  toy  ^dMrtst— — ^* 

^Ori^nH^nder  of  his  reply  ^^^as  iMt  111 
the'furious  gait  that  lit^that  inomeyit  hlew» 
%ot  agdh  4t  "Was  calm«  and  agidn  t^  voldea 
^wav&mtimiMy  m^^e.^-^^  Whent^  you 
^tiike  ^mb  to  ^le  dbbey  ?**  she  mquhred, 
^^^hen  WaiyOu  pif  bMy  deelaare'the  daiutt 
fllttve  OH  ^6Wt  aiS^eticm?  this  Mse^tttude  h 
Mj^rtable-only  ivhen^iUiv^iied  hy  youi* 
ttear^resence^;  teid  ctth'yon  wtttoder-thst  J 
•prt»t2|d%b^n«i«^d^^*(^ 
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The  wind  <Hice  more  isiged  with  re* 
-doubled  violence;  lady  Wfaallisford  was 
obliged  to  sustain  the  .trembling  form  of 
Jber  victim,  whose  limbs  were  almost  <sony 
vulsed  with  the  agony  that  rent  her  bosom  ^ 
«he  however  urged  her  to  be  tranquil,  and 
continue  to  listen  and  observe. 
^  FitzaGfie  seem^  l^  \m  gestures  endea- 
vouring to  pacify  and  sooth  his  compa*- 
nion. — ^  Concealment  necessary! — can  you 
wish  to  inflict  additional  pain? — the  m^ 
who  has  never  ceased  to  adore  you — when 
your  health  is  quite  restored — ^you  know 
my  motives — do  not,  oh,  do  not  doubt  tlie 
sfarength  €(f  my  affection  i** 

These  disjointed  sentences,  at  intervals, 
smote  the  ear  of  the  wretched  wife ;  her 
heart  turned  sick,  livid  paleness  overspread 
her  features,  a  mortal  chillness  pervaded 
her  frame,  and,  with  a  convulsive  sigh,  sl^ 
sank  lifeless  on  the  ground.  Long  a^d 
deathlike  was  the  swoon  in  which  fbe^  Ifiy^ 
and  the  Qdedonian  siren  began  to,  believe 
that  the  terrible  conviction  of  her  lead's 
falsehood  ha^  indeed  proved  fatal  to  ex^ 
istence.    This i opinion!  was,  bow;ever,.&L- 
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^dous;  lady  Fitzalioe  recovered  to  a  re- 
'igiewed  sense  of  misary,  and  from  that 
dreadful  hour  fell  into  a  state  of  hopeless 
and  melandioly  despondency,  which  threat* 
ened  speedUy  to  bend  her  to  the  grave. 

The  return  of  lord  and  lady  Clamngton, 
which  was  daily  expected^  was  now  ihe 
'  '^only  source  of  consolation  that  appeared 
left  for  <he  unhappy  Ceraphine;  and  to 
vWeepin  thearms  of  that  dear  sympathizing 
sister,  the  only  relief  her  wei^ty  anguish 
seemed  capable  of  receiving;  she  would, 
^rhaps,  advise  and  assist  her,  if  it,  indeed, 
were  yet  possible  to  win  hack  the  only 
'heart  she  had  ever  prized,  ever  sighed  to 
aretain. 

Addelbert  and  Rosalie  arrived;  and  Ce 
^aphiire,  unable  to  speak,  having  embraced 
her  brother,  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of 
his  stifi-beloved^  still  blooming  and  happy 
wife.  Lady  Clarrington  gazed  on  her 
iditered  form  in  silent  terror  and  aston}sh«> 
ment ;  she  was  even  more  than  commonly 
pale  and  emaciated,  and  seemed  but  the 
shadow,  df  that  exquisite  model  of  female 
beauty  she    was   universaUy   considered 
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when  they  hsid  parted  in  OLondon.  The 
alamicd  and  a^tated  Rosalie  fdt  unaUe  tp 
repress  the  a»:dou6  tears  4;hat  started  to  her 
-ey^  as  thiy  rested  -on  1iie  wredc  of  love- 
liness  before  her;  1)ut^Geraphine,  dreadioog 
tiie  inquiries  that  die  saw  from  his  manner 
her  brother  was  preparing  to  nmke»  endea- 
voured to  laugh  at  heriown  w»i  and  thm 
^pearance,  and  strove  ^th  all  her  iinigltt 
ix)r  be  gay  as  usuitl,  imputing  iit  to  a  ecdd» 
which  would,  when  the  season  was  rnioce 
•advanced,  and  ^the  weather  warmei^  she 
^d,  undoubtedly  disappear.  This  <expla- 
nation,  far  tiie  moment,  ^tisiied  Addd- 
<bert,  who  busied  lumself  in  ^idmirxng  iihe 
extreme  beauty  and  astonishing  growth  cf 
bis  dat&ig  nephew;  but  IfldyOaEiington 
Mrasnot^oeaa&ily »tobe  decexv^;.8he  for- 
Jbore  asksng^any  qtiestions  before  !ber  hus- 
band, as  Centj^lme  evidexttty  wished  iinm 
tabeMeiv^e  het  assertionsyiiut^  as  aoon  as.tbey 
«eKe^dlone,  K6ageftyideii»anded  the*  oavseiif 
llieimtttancfaoly  chonge'^sfae  ^beheld. 

IS^ife  poor  'Xkra|^ne  'oottid  mat  /mnoa» 
tftttely  iieidy ;  -i^e  :lHUSt  krto  sl  paaniimde 
&Mid'i«ff«»r$/attdtam)wingd^  wms  ground 
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the  neck  of  h^r  sister,  sobbed  for  some 
iH0ments  on  her  sympathizing  bosom,  as 
&ough  her  heart  would  break. — *^  What 
dreadful  ^amity  can  have  produced  this 
amotion:?  Confide  in  me,  my  own  beloved 
&iend !  do  not  keep  me  in  this  torturing 
suspense;  I  entreat,  I  conjure  you,  Cera- 
f^me,  tell  me  aU.'' 

''  Ala8 !  Rosalie,"  she  faintly  ejaculated, 
'^  I  have  lost oh  God !  do  I  live  to  de- 
clare it — I  have  lost  the  jUfeetioins  of  Fitza* 
licer 

Lady  Clarrington  remained,  during  an 
instant,  mute  from  astonishment,  and  un- 
able to  credit  the  evidence  of  her  ears  ;and 
isenses — ^'  Of  PitzaKce!"  she  repeated; 
*'  impossible !  Cferaphine,  X  and  conviiKsed 
you  lia^^e  bqen  imposed  on  by  some  vile 
tale  of  slander;  such  a  husband  as  you 
possessji  attadied  too  from  childhood,  as  he 
Las  been-'HDh,  I  cannot,  I  will  not  believe 
it !  rest  assured  it  isifnpossiUe." 

Ceraphine  mournfully  shook  her  bead, 
-^nd,  with  a  look  of  hopeless  anguish,  re- 
^ed — "  It  is  too  surely  truej  alas!  my 

VOL.  v^  I 
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^ter,  the  dreadAil  fitet  is  but  too  finally, 
too  positively  oertern ;  no  tales  had  power 
to  shake,  even  for  an  instant,  my  confidence 
in  his  fidelity ;  but,  Rosalie,"  she  wildly 
Bdded,  ^  these  ^es  have  seen,  these  ears 
have  hesErd,  oiough  to  blast  my  peace  for 
ever.** 

Lady  Fitzalice  then  almost  incdherenfly 
related  all  that  9iad  passed,  and  Rosalie,  at 
first,  was  petrified  with  grief  and  horror ; 
she  however  found  it  necessary  to  exert 
herself,  and  embracing'her  unhappy  fiiend, 
^th  a  tendeit^ess  that  touched  her  to  the 
Mul,  she  bade  her  hope  fhftt  ell  might  yet 
be  well;  said  th^t  though  Alphonso  might 
momentarily  be  led  astray,  the  natural 
goodness  of  his  heiort  and  principles  would 
speedily  induce  hkn  to  return  to  the  parth 
^  rectitude. — **  Be  chewed,  beloved  sister," 
continued  lady  Oarrington,  as  she  tenderly 
wiped  away  the  4rops  of  anguish  that  glit- 
tered on  the  wan  cheek  of  Ceraphine; 
"  I  wfll  net  insult  your  piety  or  your  un- 
-derstending,  by  bidding  you  confide  in 
Heaven,  for  we  have  b^  already  expe- 
rienci^d  how  unexpectedly,  and  by  unfore- 
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^een  expedients,  the  hand  of  the  Omni- 
potent can  raise  us  from  the  deepest  abyss 
of  misery  to  die  highest  pinnacle  of  Uiss ; 
but,  at  this  moment,  my  sister,  do  I  re- 
mendber  my  solemn  vow  to  serve  you,  in 
«ny  eme]:geney  of  affliction  or  distress,  to 
the  utmost  extent  di  my  power;  and, 
perhaps,  I  yet  roBy  be  enabled  to  repay 
some  pcxtion  of  the  vast  debt  of  gratitude 
and  obligation  I  ow^  you^  at  least,  most 
dear  and  valued  Cercqphine,  if  the  eflbrts 
of  zealous  fiiendship  can  restore  you  to 
felicity,  believe  me  mine  diall  not  be 
wilting.'* 

Much  more  conversaticm,  respecting  the 
orcumstan^es  relative  to  this  mysterious 
affidr,  passed,  and  Ceraphine  felt  better  able 
to  sustain  her  weak  spirits,  after  an  inter- 
view,  during  which  Rosalie  exerted  every 
endeavour  to  inspire  her  with  hope.  It 
was  the  determination  of  lady  Clamngtdn 
to  alarm  the  (e&s  and  love  of  Fitzalice,  if 
love  he  yet  possessed,  by  deelaring  that 
she  believed  his  wife  to  be  in  a  ooi^rmed 
decfine,  of  which,  indeed,  Hiere  was  but 
i2 
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too  certsdnly  every  appearance;  and,  next, 
to  awaken  remorse  and  pity  in  his  bosom, 
by  painting,  in  the  strongest  possible,  light, 
the  cruelty  and  ingratitude  of  his  conduct 
•Such  was  the  result  of  a  meditation,  in 
V  which  every  circumstance  was  duly  weigh- 
ed and  well  considered;  but  when  Rosalie 
beheld  the  looks. of  tender  interest,  yet  of 
sorrow  and  disappointment,  with  whidi 
rthe  anxious  husband  gazed  on  the  drooping 
;fbrm  of  Ceraphine — when  she  ^w  the  fre- 
.  quent  tear  bedew  his  cheek,  the  bitter  sigh 
distend  his  mauly  breast,  and  witnessed  the 
mutual  anguish  that  seemed  almost  equally 
to  depress  the  spirits,  and  corrode  the  peace 
of  each,  her  heart  melted  toward  him  ;  she 
began  to  hoj)e  that  the  scene  lady  .Fitza- 
.  lice  had  beheld,  might  yet  be  satisfactonly 
explained ;  and  felt  more  than  ever  sure, 
that  the  conversation  she  resolved  to  hav^ 
with  this  hitherto  loved  and  venerated 
friend,  would,  at  least,  produce  some  bene- 
ficial effect. 

"  Alphonso,  I  wish  tp  speak  with  you,** 
slie  exclaimed  on  the  eva[)ing  after  her 
arrival  at  the  abbey ;  "  if  you  are  at  leisure. 
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i  should  be  glad  that  you  attend  me  now,'* 
and  she  led  the  way  to  the  library.  Fitza-* 
lice  immediately  arose,  and  followed  his 
fair  guide,  whilst  lady  Whallisford,  who 
had  heard  these  few  words,  and  beheld 
their  effect,  was  seized  with  an  universal . 
trembling.  That  the  communication  of 
lady  Clarrington  related  to  herself  she 
doubted  not,  for  guilt  is  peculiarly  alive  to 
suspicion,  and  it  is  also  closely  allied  to 
meanness;  so  the  Caledonian  siren  deter- 
mined, if  possible,  to  overhear  the  dreaded 
conversation ;  and,  without  attracting  par- 
ticular observation^  some  minutes  after 
they  had  retired  she  quitted  the  room. 
There  was  a  smsUl  light  closet»  separated 
only  by  a  thin  }partiti^fi  from  the  library^ 
in  which  many  choice  manuscripts  were 
deposited,  and  of  which  she  had  been  given 
a  key ;  with  the  utmost  precaution  then 
she  entered  this  receptacle^  locked  herself 
in,  and,  extinguishing  her  lamp,  eagerly 
listened,  in  almost  breathless  agitation,  lest 
a  word  of  what  passed  i^ould  escape  her 
ear. 

"  Nay,  compose  yourself,  FitzaUce^"  lady 
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Clanrington  exclaimed,  "  I  meant  not  to 
distress  you  thus ;  my  fears  may  possibly 
exaggerate  her  illness,  and  it  is  not  yet, 
perhaps,  too  late  to  restore  her.  You  know 
the  cause  of  this  sad  state  in  which  she  lin- 
gers?"  and  she  nxed  her  speaking  eye 
steadUy  on  the  countenance  of  her  auditof . 
It  imderwent  an  immediate  change;  he 
groaned  heavily. 

"  Alas !  I  know  it  too — ^too  well,*'  he 
cried;  ''  but,  in  the  prospect,  of  losing  a 
being  so  tenderly  beloved,  I  can  remember 
nothing  but  the  soul-diisitractiiig^  efiect. 
Oh  Roi^liet  sav^  but  this  adored  wife, 
even  now  more  &ar  to  toe  than  ever,  and 
I  will  worship  you — will    ^    "^ 

"  Do  not  deceive  yourself,"  she  hastily 
interrupted,  ^^  nor  imagine  that  it  is  in  my 
power  to  save  my  friend;  would  it  were, 
for  Heaven  knows  I  diould  deem  no  sacri- 
fice too  grei^ ;  but,  my  lord,  the  dreadful 
source  of  all  this  misery  lies  heavy  on  her 
heart,  and  until  that  is  entirely  removed,  I 
cannot  hope  to  see  her  health  restored." 

Fitzalice  was  no  longer  able  to  repress 
his  feelings ;  his  soul,  torn  with  wretched- 
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ness^  and  agony,  sought  relief  in  tearSi  md 
for  some  momaits  he  indulged  them  in 
silence.  Lady  Ckurrington  beheld  this 
emoticm  with  mingled  pleasure  and  oom« 
imssion,  for  she  saw  by  his  looks  of  anguish 
and  mental  sufferings,  even  more  than  by 
what  he  had  uttered,  that  Ceraphine  was 
indeed  still  tenderly  beloved,  md  scarcely 
could  she  bring  herself  to  believe  that  he 
bad  ever  swarved  horn  his  duty ;  yet  facts, 
sodbi  aa  the  unhaf^y  wife  had  witnessed^ 
were  not  to  be  disputed* — **  Fitzalicc^'*  die 
resumed,  in^  a  voice  pf  moi^e  tenderness,  '*  I 
wonder  not  at  your  perturbati<»i;  had  yoi:| 
seen  the  desponding  sorrow  of  your  angel 
wife«  h«r  bitter  tear^,  her  heart-rending 
anguii^,  when  she  told  me  heat  peace  of 
mind  was  fled  for  ever,  keen  must^  indeedi 
have  been  your  feelings ;  you  would^  ywk 
must  have  pitied  her.  Graoioiis  Qod !  whiEi^ 
infatuation  oou}d  have  induced  this  es* 
trangement  of  a  heart  I  onoe  behaved  so 
unali^^ly  devoted  ?" 

''  Hold,  hold  in  mercy !"  the  agonized 
Alphonso  cried,  "  I  do  fedl  all  the  grief 
vay  bosom  can  contain ;  alaa!  it  19  already 
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bursting !  The  passion  was  involuntary-— 
I  have  seen  her  virtuous  struggles— 1  pity, 
I  forgive — ^but  let  us  not^vellonthe  dread-- 
ful  subject.  Rosalie,  spare — oh,  spare  me 
any  farther  torturing  discussion,  if  you 
wish  me  still  to  preserve  my  reason !" 

**  My  lord,"  lady  Clarrington  replied, 
assuming  a  sternness  of  look  and  voice,^ 
which  gave  all  the  meaning  to  her  word* 
sbe  wished  them  to  convey,  ^^  my  lorf,  I 
had  bdieved  you  superior  to  this  equivo- 
cation; do  not  suppose  I  demanded  this 
interview  but  with  the  firm  and  deter- 
mined purpose,  of  at  least  exerting  every 
means  in  my  power  to  restore  the  beloved 
Ceraphine,  that  injured  angel,  to  the  hus« 
band  who)ai  shie  still  adores,  unworthy  a» 
he  has  proved  himself^  of  her  unchanged 
afifection.  You  have  seen  her  virtuous 
struggles  to  forget  her  wrongs;  you  have 
seen  her  endeavouring  to  smile,  whilst  her 
heart  was  breaking,  and  yon  pity.  Oh 
Fitzalice,  a  savage  would  pity  sufferings 
unprovoked,  unmerited  as  hersT  but  to 
Jbrgive  rests  with  your  wife  alone.  You 
have  nothing  to  pardon^  much  to  repent^ 
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much  to  repair.  Nay,  hear  me,**  she  con- 
tinued, perceiving  him  about  to  interrupt, 
"  I  will  be  heard — ^it  was  for  this  I  sought 
you.  My  lord,  I  implore  you  to  consider 
the  enormity  of  your  conduct ;  make  but 
the  case  of  Ceraphine  your  own ;  imagine 
that  this  cherished  object,  to  whose  love 
alone  you  looked  for  happiness — who,  at 
the  holy  altar,  has  vowed  eternal  constancy 
and  affection — who  has  given  to  your  fond 
embrace  the  infant  image  of  yourself,  and 
has  heretofore  performed  the  duties  of  a 
wife  and  mother  with  alacrity  and  tender- 
ness ;  imagine  her  suddenly  captivated  by 
a  new  and  guilty  passion,  her  heart  es- 
tranged, all  your  ujiabated  love  forgotten, 
-your  fidelity  repaid  with  deceit  and  base 
ingratitude,  and  another  usurping  those 
attentions  and  caresses  which  ought  to  be 

lavished  on  yourself  alone '^ 

"Rosalie,  Rosalie,  forbear !"  the  tortured 

husband   cried,   distractedly   striking  his 

clenched  fist  upon  his  forehead ;  "  is  it  not 

enough  that  I  writhe  beneath  the  madden- 

,ing  conviction  of  these  terrible  truths  > 

i3  .  - 
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will  you  urge  me  to  £rei)zy,  by  paiittiAg  in 
such  Rowing  odours  the  fuUhess  of  mj 
misery  ?  But  I  will  no  longer  eiulure  this 
complicated  anguish,"  he  continued,  wildly 
grasping  his  sword ;  "  de  Verluche,  thy 
heart's  blood  shall  wash  away  the  stains 
my  peace,  my  honour,  haye  received." 

Lady  Clarrington,  as  she  heard  him  utter 
these^to' her,  unintelligible  sentences,  and 
i>eheld  the  unsettled  glance  that  flashed 
from  his  eye,  believed  that  he  indeed  iar 
loured  under  the  influence  of  mental  de» 
rangement,  and  exerted  herself  to  calm 
what  she  deemed  the  alarming  transports 
of  his  delirium.  Anexplahaticm  ensued; 
arid  the  ecstasy  of  Fitzalice,  on  learning 
that  the  belief  of  his  own  infidelity  had 
alone  caused  his  wife's  dejection,  and  tha^ 
notwithstanding  this  belief,  she  still  contit- 
nued  to  love  him  with  entire  and  invari- 
able tenderness,  may  be  imagined,  but  it 
can  never  be  described.  Again  did  Rosalie 
tremble  for  his  senses,  as  he  caught  her  in 
his  arms,  and  rapturously  kissed  her,  utter* 
ing  a  thousand  incoherent  expressions  of 
joy  and  gratitude,  tod  calling  her  the  pre- 
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server  of  his  happinew,  the  guardian  angel 
of  his  Ceraphine ;  but  the  reodJection  of 
her  melandioly  state  of  health  gave  a  turn 
to  his  sensations,  and,  in  all  the  ^gony  of 
terror,  he  once  more  deplored  his  miser- 
able &te. — ''Be  not  afflicted  on  this  ac- 
count," said  Rosalie;  *'  you  say  you  can 
explain  all  to  the  satisfaction  of  your  wife ; 
and  her  mind,  once  eased  of  the  load  that 
has  oppressed  it,  I  have  little  doubt  that 
she  will  soon  regain  her  wonted  strength." 

"AH,  all r  he  eagerly  replied;  **  surely' 
there  is  no  longer  a  necessity  for  conceal- 
ment,  and,  to-morrow  night  I  will  gsln 
absolution  of  my  vow  of  silence ;  but  let 
me  tliis  instant  satisfy  the  doubts  of  Cera- 
phine, kt  me  assure  her  of  my  unalterable . 
love,  and  clasp  once  more  that  adored,  that 
virtuous  angel,  with  confidence  to  my 
breast." 

"  Stop,  Fitzalice,''  Rosalie  interposed^ 
seizing  his  arm  as  he  was  about  to  rush 
from  the  apartment ;  **  do  you  not  remem«> 
ber  how  feelingly  alive  yotir  Ceraphine  is 
to  every  emotion  of  joy  or  sorrow;  and 
that  any  sudden  shock  of  either  might,  in 
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herjMresent  delioate  condition^ prove  fatal? 
To-mormw  you  will  be  enabled  to  enter 
on  a  minute  explanation ;  till  then  there- 
fore be  silent,  whilst  I  prepare  her  mind 
&r  this  unhoped-for  happiness/' 
•  Fitzalice  was  persuaded  of  the  propriety 
of  lady  Clarringtpn's  advice ;  he  submitted 
to  be  guided  by  it ;  and,  with  hearts  inex- 
pressibly relieved;  they  quitted  the  library 
together. 

Not  so  the  Caledonian  siren ;  she  fore- 
told, from  tliis  dialogue,  the  destruction  of 
all  her  schemes  and  plots ;  and  that,  unless 
some  decisive  measure  were  taken,  before 
Fitzalice  could  enter  on  the  promised  elu- 
cidation, all  her  own  treachery  would  be 
disclosed.  It  is  true,  h^  name  had  not 
been  mentioned,  nor  even  a  suspicion 
hinted,  that  she  had  effected  the  unha|>py 
misunderstanding,  that  had  rendered  her 
innocent  rival  so  wretched,  for  Alphonso 
and  Rosalie  were  too  much,  occupied  by 
the  various  emotions  they  felt,  with  regard 
to  Ceraphine,  to  think  of  any  other  object 
at  that  time;  but  their  next  conference 
would  leave  room  for  conjectures,  that 
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must  inevitably  lead  to  the  detecticm  she 
drended,  and  to  avoid  this,  at  any  hazard^ 
must  be  done. 


x:hapteii  X. 


If  thoa  dost  slander  her,  loid  torture  me. 

Never  pray  more;  abandon  all  remorse ; 

On  horror's  head  Imrror*  accumulate ; 

7>o  deeds  to  make  Hetiven  weep,  all  earth  amatcd; 

lor  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add, 

Greater  than  lluit. 

WHII.ST  lady  Clarrington  Ivas  endeavour- 
ing to  prepare  her  sister  for  the  happiness 
that  awaited  her,  and  to  raise  her  drooping 
spirits  by  the  prospect  of  domestic  peace, 
that  once  more  opened  to  her  view,  lady 
Whallisford  engaged  herself  in  planning 
some  bold  scheme,  by  which  to  counteract 
the  happy  effect  likely  to  be  produced  by 
Rosalie's  good  sense  andjudidous  conduct- 
The  genius  of  depravity  is  ever  quick  at 
invention,  and  where  no  scruples  of  virtue 
or  honour,  conscience  or  humanity,  remain, 
its  suggestions  are  easily  adopted;  she 
therefore  hastily  settled  with  Chateauroux 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


18J  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE^ 

the  method  best  to  be  pursued,  and  en* 
gaged  a  peasant,  whom  gbe  bnbed  with  a 
large  sum  of  money,  and  bound  by  the 
most  solemn  oaths  of  secrecy,  to  put  it 
into  execution* 

It  was  become  a  favourite  occupation 
with  Ceraphine,  to  wander  alone  to  the 
little  wood  where  lady  Clarrington  and 
herself  had  first  been  clasped  to  the  hearts 
of  their  husbands  after  the  battle  of  Fal* 
kirk;  where  her  Alphonso  had  breathed 
forth  the  purest  vows  of  unaltered  love, 
and  the  brother,  whoiA  she  had  mourned 
as  dead,  was  restored  to  her.  This  had 
been  the  happiest  oaoment  of  her  life,  and 
hither  would  she  repair,  in  order  to  recall 
his  every  look,  his  every  word,  and  weep 
over  the  dreadful  contrast  lier  present  si- 
tuation, and  withered  hopes  of  bliss,  exhi- 
bited. On  thife  evening  lady  Fitzalice, 
desirous  to  tranquillize  her  feelings,  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  be  alone,  and  the  heart 
of  the  Caledonian  sirea  tlirdbbed  with  tu- 
multuous ^s:ultation,  as  sb^  beheld  her 
bend  her  steps  toward  the  accustomed 
haunt—"  AU^  all  will  now  be  accom^ 
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plithed !"  sl>e  cried ;  **  rejoice  with  me, 
Chafceauroux !  Ceraphine  is  already  yours, 
wd  Fitealice  will  now  be  mine !" 

Chateauroux,  in  this  hour  of  triumpli, 
forgot  all  that  hif^  heart  had  yet  retained 
of  goodness ;  and,  with  a  species  of  malig- 
nant joy,  not  unworthy  the  character  of 
demons,  they  gloried  in  the  ruin  about  to 
&U  on  devoted  innocence, 

Alphonso,  full  of  hope  and  delighted 
expectation,  returned  from  the  fatal  cot- 
t^e  with  full  permission  from  his  venera- 
ble friend,  tb^  long-absent  father  Anthony, 
to  enter  on  an  explanation  of  every  cir- 
cumstance that  appeared  to  wear  a  suspi- 
dons  air ;  and  meditating  how  best  to  open 
a  narrative,  which  would  overwhelm  more 
than  one  individual,  endeared  beyond  all 
the  world  beside,  with  astonishment  and 
joy.  His  first  inquiry,  on  entering  the 
saloon,  was  for  Ceraphine;  and  Rosalie, 
trembling  with  impatient  agitation,  flew 
to  her  chamber,  whither  she  believed  her 
to  have  retired.  It  was  deserted ;  but  her 
eye  immediately  fell  on  some  writing, 
folded,  and  addressed  to  Fitzalice,  which 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


184  THE  WIFE  OP  FITZALICE. 

lay  on  her  table.  Chateauroux,  soon  ali;er 
her  quitting  the  apartment,  had  called  her 
back,  saying  that  he  had  seen  Ceraphine 
leave  the  abbey  some  hours  since ;  but,  as 
he  had  intended,  lady  Ckrrington  heard 
him  not.  With  some  perturbation  she 
returned,  and  placed  the  paper  in  the  hands 
of  Alphonso;  but  her  astonishment  and 
terror  may  be  imagined,  when  she  saw  it 
drop  from  his  nerveless  grasp,  and  himself 
fall  lifeless  on  the  floor. 

Lord  Dunalvin,  Addelbert,  Chateau- 
roux, and  lady  Whallisford,  J-^jstily  flew  to 
his  relief;  whilst  Rosalie,  seizing  the  note 
with  breathless  agitation,  and  an  inde- 
finable horror  of  she  knew  not  what,  per- 
usedthe  following  words,  which,  though 
evidently  traced*  under  the  influence  of 
violent  emotion,  were  but  too  decidedly 
written  by  the  hand  of  lady  Fitzalice. 

"  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  now 
endeavour  to  explain  away  what  has  passed; 
my  own  eyes  have  witnessed  your  infide- 
lity, and  it  shall  be  henceforward  my  care 
to  forget  that  I  ever  loved  so  cruel  an  in- 
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grate.  Oh  Fitzalire!  whikt  your  heart 
was  undividedly  mine.  Heaven  is  my  wit- 
ness how  fondly  I  returned,  how  tenderly 
I  valued  your  affection ;  but  no  more  of 
that-^your  elucidations  now  will  never 
meet  my  ear — ^you  will  never  behold  me 
more.  I  fly  to  the  arms  of  one  whose  lov^ 
has  long  been  devoted  to  me;  may  you  toa 
be  as  happy  with  the  object  of  your  new 
passion,  as  I  mice  wished  to  render  you.! 
and  let  us  mutually  ccnisign  to  oblivion  all 
recollection  that  we  hat)e  been  innoomtly 
blest. 

.  Farewell  for  evert 

Ceraphine.'* 

The  fatal  contents  of  this  epistle  were 
soon  generally  known,  and  dismay  and 
ccHifusion  prevailed  throughout  the  abbey. 
Fitzalice  was  conveyed  to  his  chamber, 
still  insensible;  and  Clarrington  immedi- 
ately set  out  in  pursuit  of  his  sister,  though 
the  shades  of  night  already  enveloped  the 
face  qi  N^iture.  Lord  Dunalvin  and  Ro- 
salie gazed  on  each  other  in  awful  silencev 
mutually  desirous  to  offer  some  consolar 
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tion^.yet  both  mxable  to  doubt  the  terrible 
evidence  the  dxefidfiil  seroU  conveyed 
Again  and  again  did  they  diamine  its  cfaa* 
ractars^  in  the  sanguine  hope  of  discovering 
some  appearance  of  finrgery;  bn^  alasf 
none^  on  tie  minntest  inspeetiion,  could  be 
detected.  The  Qdedonian  men  utteced  a 
thousand  unmeaning  exckmatxHis  of  won* 
der  and  sorrow^  which  wetre  neither  tidied 
to  nor  heeded;  while  ChabeauiDux^  lesfr  an 
adept  in  the  art^  of  dissimulation,  remained 
perfectly  miite^  and  oontegnted  hin^^  with 
sighs  and  looks,  intended  for  tokens  of 
sympathy  and  condolence. 

Long  and  sleepless  to  some  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  this  once-blest  abode,  was  the 
night  succeeding  H^  dreadful  Uow,  that 
fell  as  a  thunderbolt  on  the  senses  of  Fitz* 
alice,  and  the  hearts  of  Rosalie  and  lord 
Ikmalvin ;  they  quitted  not  for  an  instant 
the  bedside  of  their  beloved  Alphonso; 
they  spoke  not;  but  a  silence  more  ex- 
pressive, and  looks  of  anguish  more  elo- 
€(uent  than  aU  the  pageantry  of  woe,  told 
bow  sincerely  they  mourned,  how  deeply 
they  sympathized  in  his  misfortune.  Dur- 
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ing  the  night  he  talked  much  and  wildly^ 
and  the  names  af  lord  Dunalvin  and  father 
Anthony  mingled  in  his  ravings  with  those 
of  Cerapliine  and  his  child. 

The  sun,  on  the  followii^  m(»ming; 
arose  with  unusual  Inightness,  the  birds 
chirped  with  more  than  their  usual  mirths 
and  tlie  surroundu^  guety,  so  discordant 
to  their  fedings,  seemed  almost  insulting 
to  the  hearts  of  the  unhappy  unde,  and 
the  no  less  wretched  lady  Clanington.  A 
&vouriteJ[ittle  robin,  who  had  been  used 
to  feed  daily  from  the  hand  of  Ceraphine, 
as  she  threw  open  the  ivy-dad  casement^ 
flew  into  the  chamber,  in  order  to  leca^ve 
his  accustomed  sustenance.  This  trifling 
circLimstance  overcame,  in  a  moment^  all 
the  fortitude  she  had  bem  endeavouring 
to  assume,  and  slie  burst  into  a  violent 
flood  of  tears. — ''  She  is  gone !  she  has 
deserted  us!  we  shall  never  see  her  more !" 
she  exclaimed,  with  agony;  but  the  bird 
stiir  fluttered  about  the  apartment,  as 
though  hi  search  of  his  dbsent  bene£H!tres9i 
Fitzalice  still  raved  of  his  wife,  acod  some 
incoherent  sentences  he  uttered  convinced 
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Rosalie  that  he  wished  to  see  the  inhabt-» 
tants  of  the  cottage.  That  such  inhabitants 
existed  she  alone  knetr,  for  lord  Dunalvin 
had  never  suspected  the  circomstance;  she^ 
however,  hriefly  related  to  him  the  conver- 
sation that,  had  passed,  and  all  she  was  ac« 
quainted  with  tha.t  respected  this  myste- 
rious subject,  and  earnestly  entreated  that 
they  might  be  inunediately  sent  for.  In 
compliance  with  her  request,  several  do- 
mestics were  dispatdied  in  search  e£  the 
secluded  abode;  and  lady  Qarrington 
again  exerted  her  eveiy  endeavour  ta  be 
of  service  to  the  sufifeting  husband,  whose 
pathetic  lamentations  and  appeals  for  pity, 
as  he  fixed  on  her  his  wild,  unsettled  glance, 
and  addressed  her  as  his  Ceraphine,  rent 
with  the  deepest  agony  her  feeling,  sym- 
pathizing heart. 

The  faithful  Gilbert,  after  much  vain 
research,  at  length  discovered  the  cottage; 
and,  to  his  inexpressible  astonishment,  oa 
demanding  entrance,  he  beheld  the  door 
jopened  by  &ther  Anthony.  For  a  mo- 
ment suq}rise  and  joy  chained  the  faithful 
fellow's  tongue ;  but  immediately  the  situa- 
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tion  of  his  adored  lord  recurred  to  me- 
mory, and  he  burst  into  tears.  The  monk 
a,ppeared  ^eatly  affected  by  his  grief,  and, 
lyith  much  anxiety,  requested  an  explana- 
tion of  his  singular  emotion. — "  Alas !  holy 
fether,"  Gilbert  replied,  "  my  dear  young 
lord  is  dying ;  the  baroness,  his  lady,  has 
deserted  him ;  and  they  say  all  this  misery 
is  owing  to       >  ** 

Father  Anthony  eagerly  seized  him  by 
the  arm,  and  led  him  to  a  distance.-^ 
'*  Beware  of  wliat  you  say/  he  exclaimed; 
^' «peak  softly — we  may  be  overheard;  to 
what  is  it  owing  ?** 

"  To  some  lady  my  k)rd  used  to  visit 
here." 

The  monk  was  violently  agitated;  he 
made  no  reply,  but  biddijig  Gilbert  wait 
for  him  there,  returned  to  the  cottage^ 
where  he  remained  a  considerable  time; 
but  at  length  again  appeared  at  the  dpor, 
supporting  on  bis  arm  ^a  female,  who  trem- 
bled so  greatly,  that  they  were  for  seve- 
ral minutes  compelled  to  stop.— ^*  Thiss," 
thought  the  horieat  Gilbert,  "  this  is  the 
woman  who  has  rendered  us  all  miser- 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


190        THE  triFE  OF  rAzALicr: 

able,"  and  he  ^noed  on  her  a  look  of  n^ 
gentle  import  Widi  mndi  difficulty^  and 
after  many  pauses,  they  reached  the  Mxy; 
and  the  monk,  havuig  ccmducted  his  agi- 
tated oompanion  to  an  apartment,  re- 
quested to  see  lord  Dunaivin  alone  in  the 
isaloon. 

The  amasem^it  of  die  earl,  on  behold- 
ing him  thus  unexpectedly  and  unac- 
countaUy,  was  great ;  but  the  present  was 
no  time  &r  the  gratification  of  curiority.-*- 
**  Father  Anthony,''  he  exclaimed,  "  by 
what  means  I  see  you  here  I  ask  not  now ; 
but  that  you  are  some  way  oonnected  witii 
these  mysterious  b^  terriUe  events,  is 
evident  beyond  a  doubt.  Who  is  the  lady? 
what  is  the  infidelity  ?" 

**  My  lord,*'  respectfully  interrupted  the 
monk,  "  before  I  reply  to  your  interroga- 
tories, which  shall  be  satisfactorily  answer- 
ed, allow  me  to  inquire  with  whcHn  the 
lady  Ceraphine  is  gone,  and  by  what 
means  you  became  acquainted  with  her 
ilightr 

Lbrd  Dunaivin  put  the  &tal  scroll  into 
his  hand,  and  father  Anthony  attentively 
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perused  and  carefully  examined  it-^ 
**  Hier^  is  treachery  in  tiiis,**  he  at  lasgth 
exclaimed;  ^  the  Trriting,  indeed,  strongly 
resembles  that  of  lady  Fitzalice/ but  it  is 
not  heds,  my  lord-unrest  assured  it  is  &ot* 
I  beseech  you,  however,  to  he  sil^it  for  the 
present  on  the  subject,  and  to  leave  tlie 
detection  of  this  diabolical  villany  to  me ; 
m  liie  nleim*  tn»e,  may  I  request  youlni- 
mediately  to  lead  me  to  her  sufi&ring  hus« 
band." 

The  eaid  reaBfly  complied;  and,  ani- 
mated by  the  hope  to  which  father  An- 
thony^s  djedaration  had  given  rise,  he  ae- 
eompanied  him  to  the  chamber  of  the  still 
wanderinginvalid.  The  fidthfiiUy  attached 
monk,  when  he  beheld  the  melancholy  con- 
dition  to  which  his  beloved  Alphonso  was 
reduced,  and  heard  his  lueart-rending  sighs, 
and  piercing  exclamations  of  frantic  an- 
guidi,  was  nanaUe  to  preserve  any  degree 
of  composin*e;  he  bunst  into  tears,  and 
covering  his  face  with  his  hands,  wept 
freely  and  wi*^  bittefnessj  but  the  first 
flaw  of  impetuous  feefing  subsided,  he 
prepared  and  administered  a  medicine  to 
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the  unoohscious  saJSTerer,  which  speedily 
produced  the  most  desirable  effect.  Rtza- 
iice  fell  into  a  calm  and  refreshing  sleep» 
ii-om  which  he  awoke  entirely  restored  to 
.the  use  of  bis  senses.     Fathar  Anthony 
was  seated  on  one  side  of  the  bed,  and  loid 
Dunalvin  on  the  other,  bent  over  him  with 
loc^s  of  the  most  anxious  and  afifecti<»iate 
•interest,  when  his  eyes  tmclosed,  for  the 
fir  A ,  time,  dispossessed  of  ;the  terrifying 
wildness  that,   since  the  perusal  of  the 
dreadful  billet,  they  had  b^re  invariably 
worn. — -^^  My  father!"  he  tenderly  exdaira- 
ed,  turning  towards  the  earl;  and  throwing 
his  arnis  arotmd  his  neck,  he  wept  pro- 
fusely on  his  sympatiiizing  bosom. 

*'  Be  cahu^  clearest  Alphottso,"  lord  Dun- 
alvin replied,  deeply  touched  by  his  emo- 
tion, and  rejoiced  at  the  restoration  to  rea- 
son these  few  words  eyinced^  for  they  had 
oft,  especially  of  late,  been  used  towards 
iiim,  and  exd^ed  no  surprise  at  the  present 
moment  i. 

**€s  my  nnother  too  here?"  he  cried, 
An:!doasly  regarding  the  monk ;  **  and  Ce- 
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rapliine?  does«he  know  all?  is  she  con- 
^iiieed  of  her  Alphonso's  innocence?" 

This  question  £Either  Anthony  endea- 
voured to  «vade,  but  an  unaccountable 
sensation  seized  the  earl ;  an  idea,  agitating 
as  it^seemed  improbable,  for  an  instant  shot 
across  his  mind;  he  trembled  in ^very  limb, 
and,  in  almost  inarticulate  acc^its,  gacu- 
lated — "  Father,  his  mother !  has  he  then 
a  mofclier  yet  in  existence?  oh,  torture  me 
not,  father  Anthony !  say,  who  are  his  pa- 
rents? or,  does  the  dear^  unhappy  youth 
still  rave?" 

"  -My  lord,"  rqplied  the  scarcely-less 
agitated  monk,  "  I  conjure  you  to  be  com- 
posed. If  you  will  now  accompany  me  to 
another  apartment,  I  will  enter  on  the 
promised  explanation ;  in  the  mean  time, 
strive  to  prepare  yourself  for  discoveries,  as 
joyous  as  they  are  astonishing  and  unex- 
pected," He  then  entreated  Fitzalice  to 
obtain,  if  possible,  some  more  repose,  and 
followed  lord  Dunalvin,  who,  with  tre- 
mulous emotion,  and  a  wildly-beating 
lieart,  returned  to  the  saloon* 

VOL.  V,  c 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


194  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE, 

Already  had  the  monk  commenced  hb 
narrative,  ak^ady  had  he  disclosed  his  own 
real  name  and  former  condition,  and  the 
bosom  of  the  earl,  scarcely  daring  to  palpi- 
tate, lest  one  word  of  the  blissful  commu- 
nication should  be  lost,  already  glowed 
with  wonder,  and  a  rapture  almost  amount- 
ing to  agony ;  when  a  piercing  scream  rang 
through  the  building,  a  light  and  rapidl/ 
approaching  step  was  heard,  the  door  flew 
open,  and,  in  an  instant,  rushing  forward, 
lordDunalvin  felt  himself  encircled  in  the 
arms  of  his  long-deplored,  his  never-to-be- 
,  forgotten  Julia. — "My  husband,  my  adored 
Edwin !"  she  faintly  ejaculated;  and  it  wag 
with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  father  An- 
thony prevented  the  earl  from  droppings 
as  she  did,  lifeless  on  the  floor. 
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CHAPTER  XI, 

^«  mortal  footing  treads  so  firm  m  virtae 

^s  always  to  abide  the  sUpp'ry  path* 

Nor  deviate  with  the  hiti^s.    Some  h^^ve  few;; 

But  each  man  has  his  failing,  some  defect, 

Wherein  to  slide  temptation.  'fiROOKt, 

ScEKEs,  sucli  as  the  one  I  have  ©Boently  i» 
lated»  bid  defiance  to  the  highest  fpowers  of 
description ;  neither  pen  nor  p^cil  caaddi- 
neate  them  with  justice  and  fidelity.  I  shall 
therefore  kave  lordDuBaivin  ajfid  his  lady 
to  the  enjoyment  of  their  happiness,  wlulst 
I  detail  to  my  readers  as  briefly  as  possible 
(fOT  nothing  is  so  tedious  as  minute  retro- 
;$pecti(»i)  ail  that  was  explained  and  re- 
lated by  the  monk,  and  with  which  recital 
his  own  hi&toiy  was  niaterialiy  connected. 
It  may  be  remembered  that  the  imfor- 
tunate  lady  Dunalvin,  by  the  co-ders  of  the 
cruel,  the  implacahle  oount  Matthew  de 
Noir0K>utierre,  had  been  torn  from  her 
home;  and  her  in^t  son  murdered,  .as  she 
¥2 
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supposed,  by  the  hands  of  his  myrmidons. 
One  of  the  ruffians,  however,  employed  in 
the  transaction  of  this  ne&rious  business, 
still  possessed  son^e  sparks  of  humanity ; 
and  the  agonizing  affliction  of  the  wretched 
Julia  for  once  melted  his  stem  heart  with 
pity.  Her  youth,  her  loveliness,  all  con- 
spired to  increase  his  compassion ;  and  re- 
solutely, though  secretly,  he  determined  to 
release  her  from  her  captivity,  and  to  res- 
cue her  child  from  destruction.  The  task, 
he  knew,  would  be  attended  with  danger 
and  difficulty ;  but  what  will  not  the  te^s 
of  beauty  effect?  It  was  therefore  the  first 
care  of  Bernard  St.  Blois,  who,  at  the  com- 
mand of  de  Noirmoutierre,  had  undertaken 
to  dispatch  the  infant,  after  he  had  acconti- 
panied  his  colleagues,  Kenwolph  and  Ma- 
lachi,  sufliciently  far  on  their  journey  to 
perceive  that  the  tower  of  Minghalld  was 
the  destined  prison  of  their  fair  prize,*  to 
secure  the  safety  of  her  child ;  and,  framing 
some  plausible  excuse  for  a  temporary  ab* 
sence,  he  conveyed  it  to  the  humble  abode 
of  a  female  relative,  with  injunctions  to 

♦  See  vol.  i.  page  99. 
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nurse  and  cherish  it  with  peculiar  tender- 
ness. The  charge  was  undertaken  with 
cheerful  alacrity  by  the  good  woman,  who 
was  a  vassal  an  the  demesne  of  the  baron. 
Henry  of  Fitzalice;  and  often  would  she 
declare  her  conviction,  that  the  little  Al- 
phonso  was  born  of  noble  parentage,  for, 
tho\igh  meanly  dad,  even  in  infancy  he 
wore  an  air  superior  to  that  of  a  peasant's 
son. 

One  day,  fatigued  from  the  heat  of  the 
chase,  and  suffering  fi^m  excessive  thirst, 
the  young  baion  alighted  from  his  courser^ 
and,  entering  her  cottage,  besought  a 
draught  of  milk.  While  the  woman  was 
obeying  his  commands,  he  caught  sight  of 
the  sleeping  Alphonso,  whose  extreme 
beauty  immediately  engaged  his  notice 
and  admiration. — "  Whose  child  is  that?" 
he  inquired ;  "  I  never  beheld  so  lovely  a 
babe.'* 

*•  He  is  very  lovely  truly,**  the  dame  re- 
plied, "  and  the  sweetest-tempered  little 
creature  to  be  sure;  but  as  to  telling  you, 
my  lord,  whose  son  he  is,  it's  what  I  can- 
not do,  for  I  do  not  know  it  myself.    My 
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nephew,  Bernard  St.  Blais,  came  one  night 
tt)  my  cottage  here,  twelve  months  agone; 
so,  says  he-^*  Aunt,  1  have  bronght  you  a 
present ;  make  haste  and  let  me  in.'  Well,, 
up  I  gets,  for  I'd  beeh  abed  and  asleep  for 
hours,  and  opens  the  door,  thof  he  flustered* 
roe  terribly,  for  I  thought  he  had  been 
miles  and  miles  <^ff,  and  was  at  first  afeard 
it  might  be  his  ghost ;  but  no  such  thmg, 
my  lord;  it  was  Bernard  himself,  and  in  he* 
comes. — *  So,'  sayi^I,  *  what  have  ye  brought 
me  here,  at  tfiis  tinl^  of  night,  >  nephew 
Bernard  ?'  and  with  tJiat  he  pops  the  boy 
yonder  into  my  arms.-^*-Aunt,'  says  he,  *  F 
kiiow  yoii  to  be  tnain  kind-hearted  and 
fotid  of  childien,  dnd  that  it  must  be  sadly 
dull,  now  yoiir  poor  husband's  dead  and 
gone,  for  yott  to  live  here  all  alone  by  your*' 
self,  so  I  have  brought  you  for  a  compa- 
ilion  this  innocent  little  angel;  take  care 
of  him,  my  good  aunt,  and  you  wont  lose 
your  reward — poor,  hdpless,  little  unfor- 
tunate !'  and  Bernard  wiped  his  eyes,  and 
his  tears  made  me  feel  quite  queerish  some- 
how, for  I  never  could  abide  to  see  a  man 
cry,—*  So/  says  I,  *  Bernard,  you  be  righ>i 
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my  lad,  for  I  be  fond  of  children,  thof  I 
never  had  any  of  my  own,  and  kini^ 
hearted ;  and,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  be 
dull  ehough  too,  now  my  poor  dear  man's 
gone  to  heaven — God  rest  his  soul!  So, 
to  be  ^ure,  III  take  to  the  child,  and  glad, 
and  don't  ye  fear  but  what  I'll  nurse  him 
well ;  and  if  he  be  unfortunate  and  poor^ 
as  you  say,  and  I  suppose  he's  an  orphan 
too,  why  there's  the  more  reason  to  treat 
him  with  kindness;  but  be  he  what  he 
may,  he'sT  a  beautiful  little  fellow,'  says  I, 
*  that's  for  certain.'  So,  my  lord,  Bernard 
thanked  me  a  thousand  times,  and  gave 
.  me  all  the  money  he  had  about  him,  and 
told  me  to  call  the  boy  Alphonso;  and 
then  he  kissed  me,  and,  dark  as  it  was, 
immediately  set  off  again,  for  he  said  he 
had  particular  business  that  could  not  be 
neglected,  and  that  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  stay  with  me  even  till  the  morn- 
ing. From  that  moment  to  this  I  have 
tiever  seen  him  since ;  80,  my  lord,  I  have 
now  told  you  every  thing  I  myself  know 
about  the  poor  little  orphan,  who  seems  to 
have  no  friend  on  earth  but  me." 
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"  You  are  an  excellent  creature,  Maud," 
replied  the  baron,  much  affected  at  her 
simple  tale,  "  nor  shaH  you  indeed  lose  the 
recompence  your  humanity  so  well  de- 
serves ;"  and  he  gazed  on  the  infant  with 
redoubled  attention  and  sympathy,  who 
opened  his  eyes^  and  stretching  out  his 
little  arms,,  smiled  on  him,  as  though  awa^re 
of  hiff  benevolent  intentions.  Fitzalice 
raised  him  from  the  cradle,  and  kissed  hi^ 
rosy  cheek;  a  secret  impulse  taught  kim 
to  behold  the  innocent  cherub  with  a  de- 
gree of  tenderness  almost  paternal. — 
"  Sweet  babe !"  he  internally  ejaculated; 
"  perhaps  the  deserted  offspring  of  unnatu- 
ral parents,  or  hapless  victim  of  other's  guilt ; 
whaite'er  thou  art,  my  heart  feels  irresistibly 
impelled  towards  thee ;  I  cannot  suffer  thee 
to  remain  in  this  obscurity .'•  Again  the 
baron  caressed  the  lovely  boy ;  then  placing 
a  purse  of  gold  in  the  old  woman's,  hand, 
asked  if  she  would  consign  hint  to  bis 
care,  as  he  felt  unaccountably  interested 
in  his  welfare. 

Poor  Maud  burst  into  tears ;  she  offered 
to  return  the  money,  and  sobbed  aloud—- 
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♦*  Oh,  my  lord  !**  she  cried,  "  I  hope  you 
will  forgive  me;  but,  indeed — ^indeed  I 
cannot  bear  to  part  from  my  darling;  I 
have  learnt  to  love  Mm  so,  that  I  should 
surely  die  now,  in  this  lonesome  place^ 
without  him." 

"  You  shall  not  part  from  him,'*  Fitz- 
alice  replied,  with  much  emotion ;  "  you 
shall  accompany  your  charge  to  Rostondale 
Abbey,  and  still  continue  those  watchful 
cares  you  have  hitherto  so  well  fulfilled." 

The  tears  of  Maud  still  flowed,  but  joy 
and  gratitude  were  now  their  source;  they 
were  immediately  removed  to  the  abbey ; 
and  Fitzalice,  daily  becoming  more  at- 
tached to  his  protdgCf  at  length  obtained 
a  grant  from  the  king,  by  means  of  which, 
after  his  death,  his  title  and  estates  would 
devolve  on  his  adopted  son^ 

It  was  the  general  opinion,  in  which  his 
own  family  also  concurred,  and  which 
Fitzalice  rather  encouraged  than  contra- 
dicted, that  Alphonso  was  the  offspring  of 
some  illicit  amour,  or  private  marriage,^ 
formed,  perhaps,  beneath  his.  rank,  and 
k3 
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therefore  unacknowledged.  It  was  uni- 
versally known  that  he  intended  to  make 
him  his  heir;  and  lord  Clarrington,  when 
he  received  him,  previously  to  the  untimely 
death  of  the  amiable  Henry,  doubted  not 
that  he  had  promised  protection  to  the 
child  of  that  beloved  friend  and  brother — 
an  idea  strongly  corroborated  by  the  strik- 
ing resemblance  his  countenance  bore  to 
that  of  his  maternal  uncle.  * 

The  tower  of  Minf halld,  to  which  lady 
Dunalvili  had  been  conveyed,  was  inha- 
bited by  Richard  Brackley,  the  favourite 
minion  of  de  Noirmoutierre,  and  Deborah, 
the  ungrateful  and  subseijuently-Wretched 
daughter  of  the  honest  Weichman,  Cad- 
wallader  ap  Glammogan.  Brackley,  to 
whom  might  be  attributed  eveiy  vice  dis- 
graceful to  th^  heart  of  man,  possessed  the 
one  virtue  of  inviolable  attachment  and 
jSdelity  to  his  employer,  if  indeed  attach- 
ment to  such  a  being  could  be  deemed  a 
virtue.  St.  Blois,  therefore,  was  aware  that 
it  would  be  impossible  to  interest  his  feel- 
ings,  or  obtain  his  assistance  in  favour  of 
the  unhappy  Julia;  he  however  devised 
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a  plan,  and  found  means  to  communicate 
it   to  the  lovely  captive,  by  which  die 
completely  deceived  her  jailer.     They  had 
nearly  reached  the  humble  abode  of  ap 
Glammogan,  at  which  it  was  their  inten- 
tion to  request  a  shelter  for  the  nighty 
when  B^nard  perceived  himsdf  followed 
by  a  horseman,  who  speedily  overtook 
them,  tired  as  was  the  beast  they  rode,  and 
who  had  already  borne  them  many  miles 
that  day;  but  the  consternation  of  lady 
Dundvin  and  her  companion  may  be  bet- 
ter imagined  than  described,  when  in  the 
features  of  their  pursuer  they  recognised 
Kenwolph^  who  had  accidentally  discover- 
ed their  flight.  The  tmhappy  Julia,  already 
weakened  almost  to  dissolution  by  grief 
and  terror,  on  beholding  him,  fell  senseless 
from  the  back  of  the  horse,  and  for  nearly 
an  hour  continued  in  that  melancholy  con- 
dition ;  whilst  St.  Blois,  drawing  his  sabre, 
swore  that  the  event  of  his  death  should 
alone  replace  her  in  the  hands  of  her  cruel 
enemies;     Long  and  fierce  was  the  combfit 
that  ensued;  and,  on  the  appearance  of 
CadwaUader,  Kenwolph  ende^oured  to 
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engage  his  assistance  by  a  forged  tale, 
Mrliich  his  antagonist  as  peremptorily  con- 
tradicted; and,  the  next  instant,  Bernard 
beheld  him  fell,  weltering  in  blood,  and 
heard  hiro  utter  his  last  sigh. 

It  had  been  the  first  idea  of  St  Blois  to 
convey  the  rescued  Julia  to  the  cottage  of 
his  humane  aunt,^  whither  she  might  for  a 
time  remain  concealed ;  for  he  knew  that 
if  she  were  immediately  restored  to  her 
lord,  and  if,  as  must  unavoidably  be  the 
case»  count  Lewis  de  Marmillon  v/ere  ap- 
prised of  her  existence,  no  earthly  power 
nor  protection  could  screen  her  from  the 
machinations,  nor  himself  from  the  ven^ 
geimce  of  this  vindictive  and  detennined 
lover.    But>alas!  lady  Dunalvin  was^iio 
lo¥^er  in  a  state  to  btor  removal ;  this  l^t 
alai:m,  together  with  the  length  of  time  slie 
lay  on  the  cold,  d^smp  grass,  brought  on  it 
violent  fever,  and  from  that  hour  her  senses 
fled.     Bernard  in  vain  assured  her  that  her 
husband  and  child  still  lived — ^in  vain  did 
he  promise  to  restore  her  to  them — the  in- 
telligence arrived  too  late— she  felt  firmly 
convinced  that  both  were  lost  to  her  for 
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ever ;  and,  in  reply  to  his  reiterated  asser* 
tions  to  tlie  contrary,  would  gaze  on  him 
with  a  look  of  vacant  despair,  of  shake  her 
head  to  express  her  incredulity. 

The  repentant  man,  who  partly  accused 
himself  as   the  author  of  this  calamity, 
finding  all  bis  endeavours  to  restore  her  to 
reason^  of  no  avail,  and  perceiving  that  tlie 
honest  cottagers  beheid  her  unfortunate 
sitviation  with   interest  and  Compassion, 
conceived  that  it  would  be  impossible  to 
place  lady  Dunalvin  in  an  abode  more  eli- 
gible and  secure  from  discovery.     Having 
therefore,  with  all  the  eloquence  of  which 
he  was  mastctr,  engaged  their  sympatliy  for 
tlieir  noble- guest,  whose  name,  however^ 
he  carefully  concealed,  and  received  their 
promise  never  to  forsake  nor  part  from 
her,  nor  to  sutfer  her  to  emerge  from  this 
retireiiaent,  he  compelled  then\  to  accept  a 
part  of  the  reward  he  had  obtained  for  her 
capture;  and,   quitting  the  country,  de- 
parted for  Normandy,  where  he  afterwards 
distinguished  himself  in  the  service  of  his 
king. 

The  effect  produced  on  the  mind  of  de 
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Marmillon  by  the  supposed  self-murder 
of  lady  Duualvin,  has  been  already  re- 
lated. Her  cfpistle,  written  with  all  the 
touching  eloquence  of  injured  innocence^ 
cut  him  to  the  souL — **  My  lord,"  she  con- 
cluded, •*  I  forgive  your  inhuman  treat* 
ment  of  myself,  for  at  this  awful  hour  I 
can  think  even  on  you  without  abhorrence, 
and  freely  grant  the  pardon  I  hope  myself 
to  obtain ;  nay,  more,  I  pity  you,  for,  oh  f 
the  pangs  that  will  one  day  rack  that 
guilty  soul ! — With  my  dyhig  breath 
I  conjure  you  to  repent ;  for,  de  Marmil- 
lon, there  is  hope  even  for  the  moSt  aban- 
doned sinner,  whose  iniquities  are  forsaken,^ 
and  followed  by  sincere  contrition*  Fare-^ 
well,  unhappy  man  f  may  you  never  be  a& 
wretched  as  you  have  rendered  the  devoted 
Julia  r 

All  the  enormity  of  his  crimes  rushed^ 
as  an  overwhelming  torrent,  to  the  heart 
of  count  Lewis ;  be  beheld  the  portrait  of 
himself,  and  trembled.  His  resolution  wa& 
soon  fwmed;  he  disposed  of  ^  his  estates, 
and  determined  to  end  the  remainder  of 
iiis  days  in  a  cloister. — "  To  die  T  he  ut- 
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tered,  m  a  transport  of  agony ;  "  to  die— 
oh,  that  would  be  btrt  to  escape  from  mi* 
sery  !  No :  I  mil  obey  the  last  injunctions- 
of  the  ill-fated  Julia ;  and  if  for  im  there 
still  be  mercy,  my  prayers,  m^y  remorse^ 
my  voluntary  sufferings,  shall  obtain  itJ" 

Such  was  the  resolution  of  the  once  gay 
and  dissipated  de  Marmillon,  and  he  sank 
for  ever  his  real  .i>ame  under  the  simple 
appellation  of  father  Aittliony.  From  the 
whole  tenor  of  his  conduct,  since  he  has 
been  known  to  my  readers  as  a  relif^ieucVy 
it  is  unnecessary  to  say  how  sincere,  how, 
exemplary  was  his  penitence,  and  how 
unremitting  wete  his  endeavours  to  atone, 
as  much  as  lay  in  his  power,  for  the  sor- 
rows he  liad  brought  upon  the  families  of 
Dunalvin  and  Clarrington.  He  was  not 
however  aware,  when  Alphonso  Fitzalice 
shared,  with  the  children  of  the  pious 
Ethelwolphe,  his  instructions  aijd  advice, 
that  they  were  administered  to  the  son  of 
the  lamented  Julia ;  and  still  less  did  the 
earl  imagine,  that  in  the  learned  and  devout 
father  Anthony,  of  whom  every  individual 
of  the  monastery  and  neighbourhood  spoke 
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with  reverence  and  love,  and  to  whom 
every  thought  of  his  soul  was  unreservedly 
confided,  he  heheld  the  guilty  count  de 
Marmillon.  So  entirely  indeed  had  severe 
abstinence,  sorrow,  and  suflFering,  altered 
his  once-fine  pjerson,  that  his  most  intimate 
friends  might  have  failed  to  recognise,  in 
the  pale  visage  and  .wasted  form  of  the 
rigidly- virtuous  monk,  any  traces  of  his 
former  self. 

It  was  many  years  after  Bernard  SL 
Elois  Jiad  quitted  England,  that  by  a  re» 
verse  of  fortune,  or  rather  the  courage  and 
loyalty  he  had  displayed  in  the  service  of 
king  Edward,  he  became  possessed  of  con- 
siderable wealth,  and  resolved  to  return  to 
his  native  country*  The  first  inquiry  he 
made  was  for  his  aunt ;  but,  on  reaching 
the  humble  abode  she  once  had  occupied, 
he  found  it  untenanted,  and  learnt  that 
she  had  long  since  been  numbered  with 
the  dead ;  also  that  the  infant  son  of  lord 
Dunalvin  had  been  adopted  by  the  baron 
Fitzaliee;  and  that  previously  to  his  pa- 
tron's deatli,  he  had  been  removed  to  Clar- 
rington  Castle.     Thither,  witliout  loss  of 
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time,  Bernard  sped  his  way ;  disappoint- 
ixrent,  however,  again  ensued,  though  lie 
was  directed  where  to  find  the  present 
baron,  or,  at  least,  where  to  hear  of  him. 
From  the  loquacious  Paul,  one  of  the  grey- 
headed domestics,  he  gathered  much  in- 
formation respecting  the  family,  and  ex- 
perienced considerable  pleasure  in  hearing 
how  noble  and  fine  a  youth  Alphonso  had 
become.  The  praises  of  father  Anthony 
were  also  lavishly  interspersed  thoughout 
this  relation. — "  And  who  is  father  An- 
thony ?'*  St.  Blois  demanded. 

•*  He  is  a  saint-like  man,"  the  faithful 
Paul  replied ;  "  and  as  for  what  they  used 
to  say,  some  many  years  agone,  I  never 
put  faith  in  it — ^not  I,  for  there's  nobody 
that  escapes  slander." 

"  And  what  did  they  say  of  the  holy 
father  ?"  inquired  Bernard. 

Paul  assunied  an  air  of  importance,  and 
looked  round  with  an  appearance  of  mys^ 
tery ;  but,  perceiving  that  St.  Blois  did  not 
renew  the  question,  and  feeling  himself 
much  more  eager  to  tell  than  his  auditor 
to  hear,  he  resumed — "  Why,  I'll  tell  you 
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what  they  said ;  but,  mind  ye,  I  never  be- 
lieved it,  and  sure  enow  his  actions  gave 
their  calumnies  the  lie;  no,  no,  I  never 
believed  it.  Howsoever  they  did  say,  as 
the  reverend  father  came  one  night,  at  the 
hour  of  vespers,  to  tbe  monastery  of  St. 
Chrysostom ;  but  he  wasn't  a  father  then, 
but  a  wicked  lord.  Well,  sure  enough^r 
he  was  let  in,  and  confessed  to  the  holy 
abbot,  and  soon  after  became  a  monk; 
and  they  tell  me,  'twas  a  bad  conscience 
drove  him  to  a  cloister." 

**  Can  you  tell  me  the  name  he  bore 
before  he  took  the  vows?"  eagerly  de- 
manded St.  BloLs^  who  had  heard  a  con- 
fused report  of  the  count  de  Marmillon's 
remorse  and  subsequent  seclusion,  though  * 
it  was  nowhere  known,  whither  he  had 
retired. 

*'  Oh,  no !  I  never  heard  that,"  the  old 
man  replied ;  "  indeed  it  io  a  long — ^very 
long  time  since  any  such  report  has  ceased 
around  us,  for  if  ever  there  was  a  saint  ou 
eartli,  our  holjr  father  Anthony  is  one;  and 
not  a  dry  eye  was  there  in  the  neighbour- 
hood when  he  left  the  monastery."^ 
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"  And  where  is  he  gone  then  ?•'  St.  Blois 
exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  disappointment ; 
but  his  hopes  again  revived,  when  Paul 
acquainted  him  that  ever  since  the  separa- 
tion  of  the  fraternity,  he  had  been  shel- 
tered beneath  the  roof  of  the  earl  Dunalvin. 

The  indefatigable  Bernard  hastened  to 
the  abbey,  and  obtained  an  interview 
with  the  monk,  who,  as  he  had  suspected, 
proved  to  be  the  former  count  de  Marmil- 
lon.  '  He  informed  him  of  the  existence  of 
lofd  Dunalvin*s  wife  and  child ;  of  the  sad 
state  in  which  he  had  left  the  unhappy 
Julia ;  and  implored  that  he  would  accom- 
pany him  to  the  cottage  of  ap  Glammoganv 
in  order  to  restore  her,  if  she  yet  lived,  to 
the  bosom  of  her  family. 

Great  was  the  astonishment,  atnd  inex- 
pressible the  joy  of  father  Anthony,  a^  he 
Hstened  to  this  unlooked-for  discovery;- 
bis  heart  seemed  lightened  of  the  heavy 
load  that  had  so  long  oppressed  it,  for  it 
had  pleased  Providence  to  preserve  those 
lives  which  he  had  believed  to  have  been  - 
sacrificed  to  his  remorseless  cruelty.  Not 
a  mament  longer  than  necessary  waa  lost,^. 
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ere,  guided  by  St.  Blois,  he  souglit  the 
cottage  of  the  Iionest  Welch  peasants;, 
and,  to  the  inexpressible  grief  of  both,  they 
found  that  lady  Dunalvin,  though  still  in 
existence,  yet  laboured  under  the  dreadful 
calamity  of  mental  derangement.  Cad- 
waUader  was  no  more ;  and  the  old  woman, 
bending  beneath  the  weight  of  years^  had 
relapsed  into  second  childhood,  although 
her  wants  were  carefully  attended  to,  and 
tenderly  supplied  by  a  middle-aged,  but 
still  handsome  female,  who,  on  inquiry, 
they  found  to  be  Edith  Brackley. 

The  worthless  father  of  this  dutiful  girl,, 
afler  the  death  of  de  Noirmoutierre,  having, 
by  his  unkindness  and  cruelty,  broken  the 
heart  of  the  wretched  Deborali,  joined  a 
band  of  ruffians  who  existed  by  lawless 
plunder,  and  had  lately  received  a  wounds 
wliich  proved  mortal,  and  released  the  gen- 
tle Edith  from  the  thraldom  of  a  tyrant, 
who  had  never  permitted  her  to  consider 
him  in  the  light  of  a  father.  Her  first 
care,  after  his  death,  was  to  seek  the  pa- 
rents of  Deborah,  according  to  the  last 
inj  unctions  of  that  unhappy  woman ;  and, 
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^fter  many  inquiries,  she  at  length  disco- 
vered their  solitary  retreat,  time  enough 
to  close  the  eyes  of  her  aged  grandsire, 
and  to  receive  his  blessing.  Lady  Dunal- 
vin,  notwithstanding  the  many  years  that 
had  passed  since  their  last  meeting,  and 
the  cause  she  had  to  suppose  her  dead,  she 
iminediately  recognised;  and  the  kind- 
hearted  Edith  felt  a  melanclioly  pleasure 
in  alleviating,  as  far  as  it  lay  in  her  power, 
the  sad  condition  of  the  hapless  maniac. 

On  iirst  beholding  the  still-beauteous 
.  object  of  his  youthfullove,  fathar  Anthony 
could  scarce  preserA'^e  himself  from  insen- 
sibility ;  all  ±he  ravages  that  appeared,  but 
too  conspicuously,  in  her  miiid  and  form, 
he  accused  Jiimself,  with  justice,  of  having 
caused;  his  remorseful  anguish  was  re- 
doubled, and  nothing  but  the  faint  hope 
he  cherished  of  effecting  her  restoration, 
could  have  calmed  its  violence,  or  rendered 
him  capable  of  exerting  his  long4ried  me- 
dical skill.  Lady  Dunalvin  had  no  recoU 
tion  of  her  former  persecutor-;  she  would 
smile  on  him,  and  call  him  ap  Glammogan, 
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then  suJJenly  rave  for  her  Edwin  and  her 
murdered  son. 

I   will  not  dwell  on  this  melancholy 
period,  but  nierely  add,  tliat  the  mom 
kMig  used  every  method  he  could  devrt; 
to   counteract  her  fatal  malady  withoi 
success;  eagerly  did  he  watdb  her  ev<> 
word  and  look,  and  w^rs  alternately  k    . 
mated  with  hope,  and  overwhelmed  #      . 
despair.    Accident,  however,  or  rather  ^- 
interposition   of  Providence,  assisted  ^  ,  ^ 
efforts,  at  the  veTy  time  when  he  was  i . 
mcluied  to    despond.      Lady   Dune       ^ 
escaping  one  night,  in  the  dead  of  wi. 
from  the  vigilant  cju-es  of  her  friends^  -    _ 
dered,  as  before  their  arriv^al  she  had  ^  _ 
accustomed,  about  the  forest,  and  c... 

so  violent  a  cold,   that  it  brought- ^ 

alarming  fever,  which  reduced  her  ; 
brink  of  the  grave.  Father  Ai. 
watched  by  her  ade  with  imweaiie^    J 
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St.  Blois,  who  was  scarcely  less  interested 
for  her  than  the  monk  huiiself.  This  judi- 
cious friend  seized  the  first  moment  of  re- 
turning sanity  to  acquaint  the  lovely  Julia 
with  the  existence  of  her  son,  and  with 
delight  beheld  the  effect  the  blessed  intel- 
ligence produced.  She  burst  into  tears, 
and  wept  long  and  without  interruption, 
for  fether  Anthony  hailed  them  as  drops 
of  the  happiest  tendency;  she  next  re- 
quired to  be  convinced  of  the  truth  of  this 
unexpected  felicity,  and,  at  the  request  of 
the  monk,  added  some  lines  to  an  epistle 
he  himself  addressed  to  Alphonso.  After 
having  minutely  detailed  all  that  had  passed 
since  he  quitted  the  abbey,  together  with 
a  brief  outUne  of  his  own  former  history, 
he  concluded — "  I  must  impose  on  you 
the  most  inviolable  secrecy  with  regard  to 
this  whole  aifair;  for,  should  my  new- 
raised  hopes  again  be  crushed,  the  disclo- 
sure of  them  would  but  entail  additional 
misery  cmi  the  heart  I  have  once  before  so 
cruelly  lacerated.  Come  instantly,  Fitx- 
aKce — I  have  sent  my  trusty  confidant, 
St.  Bloi^s^  to  conduct  you  hither;  but,  as 
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you  value  your  father's  peace,  breathe  not 
a  hint  of  what  I  write — no,  not  even  to 
Ceraphine." 

It  may  be  imagined. that  Alphonso  de- 
layed not  a  moment  to  obey  the  summons ; 
he  flew  on  the  wings  of  fiUal  love  to  a  mo- 
ther's arms ;  and,  to  his  unutterable  asto- 
nishment, discovered  in  that  mother  the 
beautiful  maniac,  in  whose  simple  history, 
as  related  by  ap  Glammogan,  he  had  felt 
so  strongly  interested.  Towards  St.  Blois, 
the  generous  preserver  of  himself  and  pa- 
rent, he  felt  aaid  expressed  the  most  un- 
bounded gratitude,  of  which  he  was  desir- 
ous  to  give  substantial  proofs;  but  the 
disinterested  Bernard  peremptorily  refused 
all  pecuniary  reward ;  he  already  possessed, 
he  said,  mifficieiit  wealth,  and  if  £dith 
Brackley  would  consent  to  share  it  with 
him,  he  should  be  more  than  happy. 

Lady  Dunalvin,  whose  restoration  to 
felicity  seemed  completdy  and  perma- 
nently to  have  re-established  her  mental 
health,  was,  as  soon  as  possible,  removed 
to  the  secluded  cottage  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  abbey,  which,  with  the  utmost  privacy, 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  WIFE  Of  FIT2:AL1CR         tit 

Alph(»iso  had  made  ready  foe  her  reeep^ 
tion;  and  father  Anthony  waited  but  to 
be  assured  that  there  was  no  danger  of  «. 
relapse,  before  he  acquainted  the  earl  wkk 
-the  unlooked-for  bliss  that  awaited  hifn. 

When  Fitzalice  beheld  the  sorrow  his 
Ceraphine  endured,  and  imagined  the  mys- 
tery he  maintained  was  its  cause,  he  ear- 
nestly importuned  the  monk  to  rdease 
him  from  his  oath  of  secrecy;  but  the  holy 
man'«;  reply  was  too  rational  to  be  disputed. 
He  set  before  him,  in  the  most  glowing 
<X)lottrs,  the  fatal  omsequetices  that  mi^t 
•ensue  from  too  ^rupt  a  disclosure  4  and  he 
rehietantly  ^consented  to  wait  till  aflte^  a 
giveii  time,  when,  he  af»sured  him,  the 
meeting  might  with  safety  take  pldce^be- 
tween  the  long-divided  pair. — ^^  The  first 
communications  she  received,"  he  added, 
-**  were  sudden — it  was  necessary  they 
should  be  so ;  and  the  entire  turn  your  a^ 
pearance  gave  to  her  ideas,  has  produced 
.^flfects  almost  beyond  my  hopes;  but  a 
second  emotion  of  this  sort  must  be  ma- 
naged with  caution;  for,  remember,  all 

VOL.  V.  J. 
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may  be  in  a  moment  lost  by  imprudence 
and  precipitation ;  and  wait,  I  beseech  you, 
till  your  mother's  mind  is  sufficiently  strong 
to  bear  the  a^tation  that  will  attend  the 
interview." 


CHAPTER  Xn. 


"Heav'n  has  no  rage  like  lawe  to  hatred  turaM, 
Nor  hell  a  t'ur^,  like  »  woman  scoaiM:" 

'The  undeviatiiig<50ui*se  of  recfitude  father 
Anthony  had  for  many  years  pursued,  and 
the  ample  reparation  his  late  <x>jiduct  had 
made  for  former  injuries,  rendered  him  so 
entirely  respected  by  Dunalvin  and  his 
lady,  that  th^  could  not  look  upon  him 
in.  any  other  light  than  as  a  benefactcM"; 
and  when  the  monk  bitterly  reproached 
himself  for  the  past,  the  eari  would  clasp 
his  Julia  to  his  hesot,  and  exclaim — "  Dear 
friend,  you  haveTestoredto  me  this  trea- 
sure; had  I  never  lost  her,  had  I  never 
been  a  desolate  wretch,  the  inestimable 
value  of  such  a  wife,  and  such  a  son,  as  I 
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Iftow  possess,  might  have  been  but  im- 
perfectly known.  You  have  trained  the 
soul  of  my  Fitzalioe  to  all  that  can  adorn 
the  mind  of  man ;  talk  not  of  injury  then^ 
holy  father — ^who  has  not  eired?  we  all* 
are  prone  to  sin ;  but,  to  repair  our  offences, 
to  change  our  very  natures,  as  you  have 
done,  how -few — oh,  how  very  few  are  ca- 
pable of  such,  atonement  J" 

Eather  Anthony  felt  all  the  gratitude 
this  generosity  deserved;  the  only  return 
he  could  make  was,  by  endeavoiuring  to 
complete  the  felicity  of  the  family  ixe  had 
^nce. studied  to  render  wretched,  and  to 
jeffect  this  purpose  now  engafged  his  every 
thought  The  scroll  which  lord  Dunakia 
liad  shewn  him^  as  being  the  writing  of 
£!eraphine,  lie  at  once  detected  to  he  a  for« 
^ery;  fer  though  die  .hand  was  so  well 
Imitated  as  to  bave  decerved  eveiy  ouq 
beside  himself,  there  was  a  difference  in 
the  formation**  of  the  letter  F,  which  4ie, 
who  had  taught  her  to  write,  immediately 
perceived,  for  her  manner  of  shaping  that 
letter  was  very  particular.  His  firsjt  £are 
i  3 
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was  to  convince  Fitzalice  erf*  this  truth,  by 
comparing  the  billet  with  some  of  her  for- 
mer letters ;  his  next,  to  discover  the  infa- 
mous author  of  the  cruel  plot,  and  the 
place  to  which  his  beloved  pupil  had  been 
conveyed. 

The  Caledonian  siren,  much  as  she 
dreaded  the  penetration  of  de  Verluche, 
had  never  found  herself  so  completely 
watched,  and  so  thoroughly  seen  into,  as 
at  this  period;  for  the  scrutinizing  eye  of 
the  monk  at  cHiee  fell  upon  her  with  suspi- 
cion, and  seemed  to  read  every  thought, 
every  purpose  of  her  dark  jsoul.  In  his 
presence  she  felt  awed — dt  his  piercing  gaze 
she  trembled ;  but,  having  already  risked 
so  much,  and  succeeded  so  well,  she  deter- 
mined to  persevere,  to  miake  at  once  an 
open  declaration  of  her  passion  to  Fitz- 
adioe,  and  to  solicit  from  him  a  similar  re- 
turn of  love. 

.  it  was  a  few  days  after  the  flight  of  Ce- 
raphine,  when  the  parties  most  interested 
in  the  recent  scenes  had  regaiined  some  dew 
gree  of  composure,  and  all  were  present 
jave  iUphonso,  whom  the  monk  would 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


tttE  WIFE  OF  FITZALKE.  821 

not  suffer  to  leave  his  chamber,  that  he? 
requested  the  fatal  billet  might  be  again 
produced.  Lord  Dunalvin  put  it  into  his 
hand,  and,  with  silent  attention,  he  once 
more  examined  and  perused  it.^-"  My 
lord,"  he  at  length,  with  serious  solemnity, 
exclaimed,  "  this  vile  scroll,  I,  who  taught 
the  lady  Ceraphine  the  use  of  letters,  will 
swear  to  be  a  forgery ;  nor  will  I  rest  till 
the  infamous  contriver  of  so  iniquitous  a 
fabrication  be  brought  to  light." 

As  he  uttered  this  sentenccylady  What 
lisford  arose  to  conceal  her  confusion,  and 
soon  afler  quitted  the  apartment;  he 
watched  her  narrowly,  and  the  suspicfoHiS 
before  indulged  were  confirmed.  She  re- 
turned with  a  new  stock  of  intrepidity, 
and  entered  intp  discourse  with  so  much 
wit  and  vivacity,  such  bewitching  grace 
and  captivating  eloquence,  that  all,  save 
father  Anthony,  were  fascinated  and  charm- 
ed ;  but  he  was  deeply  read  in  the  human 
heart,  and  perceived  more  in  her  conduct 
and  converse  than  met  the  eye  or  ear.  He 
discerned  in  it  an  exultation,  a  defiance,  a 
secret  triumph,  which  could  not  be  con- 
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ceded  from  his  eagle  apprehension,  e^en 
by  her,  adept  as  she  was  in  artifice.  The 
monk  had  righliy  judged,  when  he  attri- 
buted her  confusion*  to  the  consciousness 
of  guilt,  and  her  subsequent  gaiety  to  a 
belief  that  she  had  secured  hersi^f  from 
detecticm ;  for^  at  the  very  moment  he  de- 
clared the  letter  ta  be  forged,  she  had  about 
her  some  writing  of  Cerapbine^  from  which 
the  hand  had  been  rniitated,  and  she  has- 
tened to  her  apartment,  in  order  to  destroy 
this  proof  of  he^*  iniquity.  But  wicked- 
ness^^even  in  this  world,  is  seldoH>  long 
triumphant;  when  most  confident  of  secu- 
rity, it  is  often  on  the  brink  of  exposure. 
.  Juliette^  the  fairourite  attendant,  and 
faithful  though  humble  friend  of  Cera- 
phine,  happened  to  be  unobservedly  iii  a 
remote  part  of  the  chambec^when  lady 
WhallisfOTd  entered,  and,  with  treroukus 
haste,  took  from  her  bosom  a  paper,  which 
she  tore  asunder,  and,  in  a  half-uttered 
voice,  exclaimedr— "  At  least  this  shall 
never  rise  in  judgment  against  me;"  aiid, 
having  lighted  it  with  her  taper,  shethrew 
it  on  .the  hearth,  and  witlidrew.     A  secret 
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impulse  induced  Juliette  to  feel  a  strong 
desire  to  preserve  the  writing,  of  which 
lady  Whallisford  had  so  mysteriously 
spoken;  and,  stepping  forward,  she  placed 
her  foot  upcm  the  flame,  time  enough  to 
prevent  its  entire  destruction.  Juliette^ 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  decypher  the  cha- 
racters ;  Gilbert  also^  she  knew,  was  unable 
to  assist  her ;  and  as  it  had  been  her  cus- 
tom from  infancy  to  consult  father  An* 
thony  on  every  emergency,  she  determined 
to  tell  him  what  she  had  heard  and  seen; 
and  to  deliver  it  into  his  hands;  and  this 
she- easily  feiuidan  apportunity  of  doing 
during  the  course  of  the  evening. 

The  scroll,  besides  some  of  Cetaphine*g 
writings  contained  many  attempts  to  imi^ 
tate  her  hand,  and  especially  a  quantity  of 
F's,  which  letter  she  had  evidently  found 
it  diificult  to  form  correctly ;  and,  lastly, 
a  transcript  of  tijie  note  that  had  been  dis- 
covered in  the  apartment  of  lady  Fitzalice. 
Enough  ha^  been  rescued  of  this  mo- 
mentous paj[)er  to  develop,  in  the  blackest 
colours,  the  Caledonian  siren's  infamy; 
whilst  she,  securely  guarded,  as  she  be- 
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lieved,  against  detection,  determined  no 
longer  to  delay  the  declaration  of  love  she 
had  resolved  to  make. 

Fit^alice  was  alone  when  the  shameless 
Annabella  entered  his  chamber,  and  locked 
in  ttie  arms  of  sleep;  yet  his  repose  seemed 
disturbed,  for  often  indistinct  words  issued 
from  his  lips,  and,  on  drawing  near,  she 
heard  him  audibly  pronounce  the  name  of 
Ceraphine.— •**  IMdst  thou  believe  me  un- 
^ithful?  cruel,  cruel  girl!"  he  murmured; 
^  oh,  how  little  dost  thou  know  the  heart 
of  thy^Fitzalice !  Do  not  wrong  me,  do 
Dot  suspect  me — it  was  my  mother  ?*  The 
violence  of  his  agJfaition  at  this  moment 
dispelled  the  power  of  sleep,  a  female  form 
was  seated  by  his  side,  and  fancy  told  him 
it  was  Ceraphine. — **  Angel  of  pity,  dost 
thou  come  at  last  to  comfort  me  for  all  I 
have  endured!"  he  exclaimed,  and,  opening 
his  arms,  he  clasped  the  Caledonian  siren 
to  bis  heart. 

•*  I  am  come,"  she  rapturously  cried, 
•'  to  live  with  thee,  to  die  with  thee,  adored 
Fitzalice!" 

The  voice  instantly  undeceived  him  ^ 
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but  SO  great  was  his  surprise  and  disap- 
pointment, that  he  suffered  her  to  conti- 
nue in  profound  silence. 

"  Take  thy  devoted  Annabella  to  thy 
heart,  my  long-loved  iUphonso !  she  asks 
but  a  return  of  tenderness  for  the  ardent 
passion  that  engrosses  and  consumes  her 
soul.  Oh,  I  will  be  more  to  thee  than  a 
thousand  wives !  I  could  not  fly  thee,  could 
not  be  ungrateful  for  thy  fond  aflfection  ! 
I  will  be  thy  wife,  thy  servant,  slave,  any 
thing,  and  every  thing,  to  serve  and  bless 
thee!" 

Much  more  might  lady  Whallisford 
have  uttered  without  interruption ;  for  so 
greatly  was  Fitzalice  astonished  and  dis- 
gusted by  her  passionate  exclamations,  and 
still  more  passionate  glances  of  love,  that 
hi»  soul,  in  mute  horror,  recoiled  ftom  her 
advances. — **  Take  thee  to  my  heart !"  he 
mentally  ejaculated,  as  in  idea  he  con- 
trasted her  bold  unblushing  countenance, 
and  fiery  eye^  with  the  sofl  and  chastened 
looks  of  modest  tenderness  with  which  the 
'  virtuous  Ceraphine  had  been  wont  to  greet 
him;  "take  thee  to  my  heart!"  and  his. 
L3 
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soul*  shrank  from  the  very  thought  with  an  . 
iiwoliHitary  shuddering. 

"  Fitzaliee,  my  love,  my  life !  speak  to 
me,"  she  continued;  "  say  that  you  return 
my  ardent,  my  ungovernable  passion ;  tell 
your  AnnabeHa  he»  attentions.and  affection 
shall  atone  for  the  loss  of  Ceraphine !  That" 
ungrateful  woman  never  loved  yon ;  long, 
long  have  I  seen  her  indifference;  her 
tame,  cold  spirit  never  felt,  never  can  feel, 
the  flame  that  consumes  my  heaj*t..  She 
has  fled,  adored  Alphonsolbui  I — I  never 
will  forsake  thee !" 

This  contemptuous  mention  of  his  best- 
bek>vedat  once  restored  to  Fifezalice  the 
faculty  of  speech ;  and,  with  a  voice  of  as 
much  'firmness  as  he  could  assume,  he  re- 
plied— "  Lady  Whallisford,  remember,  I 
conjure  you,  what  is-  due  ta  yourself;  and 
if  you  have  no  considaration,  no  compas- 
sion for  me,  at  leasif  do  not  add  to  my 
sufferings,  by  compelling  me  to  wound 
youi:  feelinga  Is  this  a  time  to  talk  of 
love  ?  Retire,  I  implore  you  ;  /  have  na 
love,  xio  heart  to  bestow /'^ 

**  Oh,  cruel — cruel,  unfeeling  man  !  is  it 
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thus  thou  wouldst  drive  me  from  thee? 
hast  thou  no  pity  for  my  anguish,  my 
desi»ir?  is  this  the  cold  retuiji  my  faith* 
fill  adoration  merits?  But,  Fitzalice,  I 
will  not  leave  thee  thu%'*  she  proceededj^ 
the  fury  of  demons  darting  from  her  eye>, 
and  speaking  with  violent  impetuosity ; 
"  hear  me,  whilst  I  swear  to  gam  thy  lov^ 
or  he  revenged !  Dost  thou  not  dread  a 
jealous  woman's  vengeance?  I  bid  thee 
beware,  if  once  this  ardent  passion,  this 
cherished  tenderness,  be  changed  to  hate  ! 
as  yet  thou  knowest  not  what  the  despised 
AnnabeUa  can  do  to  blast  thy  peace  and 
honour  J* 

Fitzalicr  gaeed  on  her  with  indescrib- 
able horror;  aU  the  melting  sweetness  of 
voice,  the  soft,  voluptuous  air,  the  looks  of 
languishing  afEection,  and  inviting  fascimu- 
tion  of  manjier,^  she  at  first  assumed,  had 
vanished;  her  features  were. inflfamGd- with 
rage,  her  wild  eye  flashed  vindictive  mar 
lice,  and  her  lips,  now  pale  and  quiverings 
completed  a  portriait  so  disgustful  and  aj)- 
palUng,  that  Alphonso  revolted  from  h^f 
touch,  a&  from  a  fiend  in  human-  form.. 
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•*  Say/*  she  demanded,  fiercely  grasping^ 
his  arm,  ^  say,  have  I  aught  to  hope  ? 
canst  thou,  wUt  thou  fetum  my  love?" 

"  Thy  lover  he  repeated,  with  invo- 
luntary eontempt ;  "  oh,  lady  Whallisford ! 
do  not  dignify  this  whirl  of  degrading  pas- 
sions by  so  exalted  a  title;  I  beseech  yoir 
to  forget,  and  I  will  also  strive  to  obliterate 
from  my  memory,  that  this  scene,  this  con- 
versation, has  ever  taken  place.  You  will> 
undoubtedly,  yourself  hereafter  blush  at 
the  recollection,  of  having  so  entirely  for- 
gotten  the  respect  you  owe  your  sex  and 
character.  Again  I  entreat  you  to  subdue 
these  unworthy  transports,  and  to  quit  thiy 
apartment,  ere  your  visit  to  it  be  disco-^ 
vered ;  but  do  not  deceive  yourself  with 
the  false  expectation  that  I  can  ever  cease 
to  adore  my  innocent  and  injured  wife,  or 
that  I  can  ever  place  my  affections  on  any 
other  object ;  oh  no  I  my  ardent  hope,  my 
constant  prayer  is,  that  she  yet  may  be 
restored  to  me;  nor  can  I  doubt  that 
Heaven  will  signally  punish  the  base  con- 
triver of  this  hellish  mischief." 

It  1^  features  of  lady  ^Tiallisford  had 
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before  been  expressive  of  rage  and  malice^ 
they  were  calin»  in  comparison  with  the 
aspect  worn  by  them  at  the  present  mo- 
ment. Imprecations  and  curses,  too  shocks 
ing  to  be  repeated,  vows  and  threats  of 
vengeance  on  himself  and  Ceraphine,most 
dire  and  deadly,  bnrst  from  her  livid  lips ; 
and,  in  a  state  of  enraged  fury,,  almost  ap- 
proaching to  frenzy,  she  rushed  from  the 
chamber,  leaving  Fitzalice  speechless,  and 
transfixed  with  horror. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


^t  lliis  still  hour,  wken  peace  and  silence  reign^ 
Kemembrance  wakes  the  sadty^pleasing  strain 
Of  former  J4iys;  and  fancy  loves  to  stray 
O'er  seas  and  shores,  a  trackless  Vay; 
With  tears  unbidden  swells  my  pensive  eye. 
And  bends  its  eager  gaze  on  vacancy. 

W.  R.  Wright,  Es(j/ 

Whilst  the  Caledonian  siren,  accompa- 
nied  by  Chateauroux,  immediately  after 
her  late  interview  with  Alphonso,  without 
waiting  to  bid  any  one  farewell,  pursued 
her  way  to  Cherdwick  Castle,  and,  a^  she 
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quitted  the  abbey,  called  down  maledic- 
tions on  its  detested  inhabitants,  lady  Fitz- 
alice,  in  all  the  agony  of  despair  and  doubt, 
closdy  impriscmed,  and  attended  only  by 
a  Highland  woman,  whose  language  was 
unintelligible  to  her,  and  who  understood 
not  a  word  of  English,  pined  away  her 
days  in  a  secluded  apartment  of  that  lone 
abode,  which  formed  a  part  of  the  pur- 
chase lady  Whallisfbrd  had  made  oa 
quitting  her  native  countiy.  For  what 
purpose,  and  by  whom  she  had  been  vio- 
lently torn  from  her  home,  Ceraphine 
found  it  difficult  to  determine ;  but  one 
idea,  more  terrible  than  any  other  imagi- 
nation could  paint,  at  length  took  posses- 
sion of  her  harassed  mind.  She  feh;  as- 
sured that  the  cruel  act  had  been  com- 
mitted by  her  husband,  who,  unable  to 
explain  or  exculpate  his  conduct,  had 
taken  that  method  of  removing^  her  alto- 
gether from  his  sight ;  nor  did  she  doubt 
that  the  female  she  had  behdd  in  the  cot- 
tage, at  that  very  moment,  secretly,  if  not 
openly,,  occupied  the  plaee  she  had  once 
held  in  the  affections  of  Fitzalice.    The 
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more  the  unhappy  wife  reflected  on  the 
disjointed  ^conversation  she  had  heard  be* 
tween  them,  the  more  strongly  did  the 
torturing  suggestions  of  her  despair  ap- 
pear confirmed;  and  fully  prepossessed 
with  these  terrible  connctions,  she  at- 
tempted no  longer  to  straggle  against  the 
fetal  depression  which  had  already  begun 
alarmingly  to  undennine  her  health  and 
constitution.  The  wish  to  resist  was  gone, 
and  with  it  fled  the  power ;  neither  felt 
she  any  desire  to  escape  from  her  captivity, 
even  had  such  an  attempt  been  feasible^ 
for  aU  abodes,  all  situations,  were  alike  to 
her,  since  deprived  of  the  love  and  confi- 
dence of  her  Alphonso. 

With  unabated  fondness  the  suffering 
Ceraphine  would,  however,  still  pray  for 
the  husband  whom,  in  spite  of  his  supposed 
ingratitude  and  cruelty,  she  ceased  not  to 
adore ;  and  with  pious  earnestness  would 
she  beseech  of  Heaven,  that  the  pangs  her 
bursting  heart  sustained  might  never  he 
endured  by  his.  With  eyes  fixed  on  the 
spot  which  she  fancied  contained  the  be- 
loved scenes  of  former  joy,  tlie  hapless 
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prisoner  would  stand  for  hours  at  tbe 
grated  window  of  her  chamber,  which 
5>verlooked  a  vast  extent  of  country,  some- 
times motionless,  and  absorbed  in  tender 
grief;  at  others,  wringing  her  hands  in 
hopeless  agony ;  now  melting  into  tears  of 
fond  reeoUection,  as  she  recalled  to  mind 
the  blissful  images  of  past  delight ;  and 
now,  with  vacant  and  unmoistened  eye, 
contemplating  the  wretchedness  of  her 
present  situation,  unable  even  to  obtain 
the  poor  relief  of  tears. 

Cherdwick  Castle  reared  its  lofty  towers 
on  the  eminence  oP  a  bleak  and  barren 
hill;  but  the  desolate  appearance  that  im- 
mediately surrounded  it  was  amply  com- 
pensated by  the  distant  beauties,  and  al- 
most-boundless variety  of  prospect  the 
windows  commanded.  Ceraphine,  how- 
ever, indilBFerent  to  all,  save  the  supposed 
unkindness  of  her  lord,  surveyed  wifli 
joyless,  unobservant  eye,  this  vast  diver- 
sity ;  the  direction  in  which  she  believed 
Dunalvin  Abbey  to  be  situated,  alone  had 
power  to  engage  her  attention;  and  to 
bend  her  tearful  gaze  thither,  and  to  pray 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  WIPE  OF  FITZALICE.  fiSS^ 

for  the  welfare  of  its  dear  inhabitants,  were 
the  only  occupations  she  attempted  to  un- 
dertake. One  evening  having,  as  usual, 
watched  and  wept,  until  daikness  rendered 
every  object  indistinct,>  she  mournfully 
turned  from  the  ivy-dad  casement,  and 
with  clasped  hands  and  streaming  eyes 
seated  herself  on  a  couch>  oppressed  with 
even  more  than  ordinary  woe. — "  Oh  Fitz- 
alioe  !'*  she  exclaimed  aloud,  in  accents  of 
the  bitterest  anguish ;  "  thou  object  of  my 
earliest  love,  for  whom  alone  I  asked,  I 
wislied  to  Eve !  would  we  had  never  met  T 
would  thou  hadst  never  plighted  to  me 
thy  faith,  never  deluded  my  too-fondljr 
confiding  heart  with  vows  of  enidless  con- 
stancy !  Alas !  alas !  how  little  did  I  dream» 
whilst  hanging  with  delighted  ear  ou  the^ 
honeyed  sentences  that  were  wont  to  flow 
from  those  dear  lips,  or  meeting  the  warm* 
glance  which  spoke  such  ardent  love — ^how 
little  did  I  dream  that  fate  had  yet  in  store 
for  me  a  blow  so  cruel !  that  my  hopes,  my 
expectations,  were  so  highly  raised,  but  to- 
fall  witli  tenfold  violence,  and  in  the  over- 
throw to  crash  every  prospect,  of  future: 
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peace!  My  child!"' she  continued,  wkh 
increasing  agony,  "  my  cherub  infimt  too^ 
even  from  tliee  adn  1  banished !  robbed  cS 
a  mother's^  dearest  privilege,  the  formkig 
of  thy  openiag  mindL  Oh  God !  if  I  am 
doomed  never  mone  to  behold  these  bek>ved 
objects  of  my  soul's  most  fond  aifeedon,  if 
I  must  never  more  embrace  my  son,  never 
more  be  recalled  by  my  husband,  and  re- 
stored to  the  bosom  of  my  family,  in  pity 
do  not  prot&ng  my  miserable  existence!  I 
cannot,  cannot  long  endure  such  acciimib' 
lated  anguish  P' 

With  violence  the  almost-frenzied  Ce»^ 
raphine  smote  her  tortured  breast,  and  by 
the  action  forced  firom  its  confinement  a 
small  locl^et,  containing  a  redundant  curl 
of  AlphonsO's  hair,  which  for  years  she  had 
worn  next  her  heart,  and  which  was  given- 
in  an  hour  of  peculiar  interest.  This  va- 
lued token  of  his  early  love,  when  first  the 
sofl  confession  of  a  mutual  passion  was 
drawn  from  her  lips,  had  been,  together 
with  the  trinket  in  which  it  was  placed, 
thrown  around  h^r  neck,  and,  during  his- 
various  absences,  had  been  invariably  che- 
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fished  with  the  tenderest  regard.  At  the 
present  moment,  when  bereft  of  all  else 
she  prized  on  earth,  the  insensate  pledge 
seemed  more  than  ever  dear;  she  pressed 
it  to  her  burning  lips,  her  throbbing  breast; 
siie  gazed  on  it  with  humid  eyes;  and  a 
thousand  reccdlections,  most  sweet,  most 
tender,  crowding  on  her  memory,  for  the 
time  drove  all  ideas  thence,  save  such  as  re* 
lated  to  the  blissful  past.  That  weJl-remem- 
bered  period,  in  imagination,  again  seemed 
present,  when,  with  looks  andr  expressions 
of  grateful  love,  Fitzalice  had  offered  to 
lier  acceptance  the  simple  gift;  whilst  sh^^ 
with  modest  blushes,  promised  it  should 
never  quit  its  station,  but  be  her  friend^ 
her  confidant,  her  companion,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  her  future  lord.  Frcnn  this  en- 
viable delusk)n  Ceraphine  was  at  length 
aroused,  by  an  unusual  commotion  in  the 
lower  part  of  the  building ;  for  some  time 
she  heeded  it  not,  but  it  became  more  near 
aijd  audible^  and  the  sound  of  voices^  and 
of  footsteps  winding  up  the  spiral  stone 
staircase,  that  led  to  the  tower  in  which 
bhe  was  immured,  effectually  interrupted 
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her  reverie;  and,  in  another  instant,  Ihe 
door  flew  open,  and  earl  Chateauroux,  jnre- 
ceded  by  the  Caledonian  siren,  entered. 

The  first  idea  that  presented  itself  to  the 
amazed  and  startled  lady  Fitzalice  was, 
that  her  husband  had  relented  towards  her, 
and  commissioned  these,  whom  she  had 
left  guests  at  the  abbey,  to  conduct  her 
once  more  to  his  arms;  but,  unlikely  as 
was  the  conjecture,  she  was  not  allowed 
time  to  consider  of  its  improbability,  ere 
the  enamoured  Chateauroux,  throwing: 
himself  at  her  feet,  breathed  forth  the  most 
ardent  and  impassioned  protestations  of 
lore;  declared  that  his  fortune,  his  verjr 
life,  was  at  her  disposal ;  and  owned  that 
the  ungovernable  excess  of  his  affection 
had  induced  him  to  pursue  the  desperate 
measure  of  conveying  her  forcibly  from 
the  abbey. 

The  astonishment  and  indignation  of 
Ceraphine,  although  extreme,  were  infe- 
lior  to  the  joy  she  experienced,  on  learn- 
ing that  Fitzalice  had  not  been  the  causa 
of  her  imprisonment ;  at  once  the  native 
firmness  and  proud  dignity  of  her  noble 
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«oul  returned,  and  rising  from  her  seat, 
ttnd  glancing  on  the  earl  a  look  of  mark- 
^ed  contempt,  she  cried — **And  dost  thou 
imagine,  mistaken  tool  o{  deeper  trea- 
chery !"  and  her  eye  for  a  moment  Vested 
on  the  exulting  features  of  lady  Whal- 
lisford ;  "  canst  thou  hope  the  wife  of 
Pitzalice  will  hear  these  insults  ?  No,  my 
lord:  I  may  be  imprisoned,  injured,  slan- 
dered, and  oppressed;  but  never — ^neva: 
^ill  I  tamely  listen  to  language  that  re- 
flects dishonour  on  my  name,  and  offends 
Ihe  purity  of  my  heart.'* 

Chateauroux  w^s  abashed ;  he  felt,  in  its 
fuUest  force,  the  supmority,  the  majesty 
of  virtue ;  ncM*  could  he  endure  the  indig- 
nant gaze  of  juiEft  resentment  with  which 
he  was  regarded  by  Ceraphine.  Lady 
Whallisford,  however,  perceived  his  con- 
fusion, and  came  to  his  assistance ;  her  face 
was  distorted  with  the  workings  of  a  thou- 
sand malignant  passions ;  and  all  the  hor- 
rid purposes  of  her  black  soul  gleamed  from 
the  deadly  hatred  of  her  eye.  Ceraphine 
involuntarily  shuddered ;  but  renewed 
hopelent  her  a  new  supply  of  courage,  and 
she  endeavoiured  to  support  the  scene  with 
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calmness. — **  This  castle  is  mine,  and  at  my 
suggestion,  and  by  my  contrivance,  have 
you  been  conveyed  hither,  most  magnani- 
mous lady  r  sneered  the  infamous  Caledo- 
nian, who,  finding  no  further  necessity  for 
the  concealment  of  her  natural  depravity, 
at  once  tlirew  off  the  veil  of  dissimulation; 
"  you  are  my  prisoner,  nor  shallyou  depart 
4:hese  walls,  until  my  friend,  earl  Chateau^ 
roux,  has  received  the  reward  due  for  his 
Jong  and  faithful  attachment;  he  has  served 
me,  and  I  have  sworn  you  should  be  his 
recompence,  npr  will  I  falsify  my  vow ;  and 
if  some  lingering  sparks  of  fondness  for 
tliat  detestable  ingrate,  your  Imsband,  pre- 
vent him  from  immediately  obtaining  pos- 
session of  your  heart,  recidl  to  mind  the 
cottage  scene,  and  glory  in  retaliation." 

•*  Lady  WhalMsford,'' jcqplied  Ceraphine, 
in  energetic  aceeets,  and  with  a  look  <^ 
serious  and  collected  «di^ity,  "  after  the 
unblushing  avowal  you  have  made  of  con- 
duct, which  a  mind  less  hardened  in  ini- 
quity would  shudder  even  to  contemplate;, 
I  am  not  astonished  to  hear  the  sentiments 
you  broach ;  but  you,  perhaps,  have  yet  to 
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learn,  that  the  word  retaliation  enters  not 
the  vocabulary  of  a  virtuous  wife.  If  lord 
Fitzalice  has  erred,  with  me  alone  rests 
the  injury,  and  from  the  inmost  recesses 
of  my  soul  do  I  for^ve  him;"  and  as,  with 
an  affecting  fervor  thirt  bespoke  her  since- 
rity, sdie  pronounced  these  words,  tlie  sweet 
sufferer  raised  her  united  hands,  and  blue 
eyes  filled  w^ith  tears,  to  heaven. — **  By 
tendecness  alone  would  I  endeavour  to  re- 
gain his  wandering  affections;  and  once 
more  admitted  toliis  love  and  confidence, 
the  chief  study  of  my  4ife  should  be,  to 
make  him  forget  that  he  Jbad  ever  caused 
my  heart  a  pang^" 

The  idea  that  such  a  reunion  might  still 
take  place,  at  this  moment  entirely  over- 
came her  assumed  composure,  and  she 
^urst  into  tears;  Chateauroux  again  felt 
awed  and  uncomfortable;  and  even  the 
Caledonian  siren,  dead  as  she  was  to  every 
generous  and  worthy  emati'on,  scarcely 
knew  how  to  deride,  much  less  parry,  the 
ivirtuous  sentiments  of  native  purity  that 
fellirom  her  angelic  captive's  lip.  Lady 
Fitzdice  j-ecovered  herself,  and  perceiving 
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that  Chateauroux,  at  least,  appeared  in 
some  degree  affected,  «he  strove  to  per- 
suade him,  by  aft  the  arguments,  and  witH 
all  the  eloquence  a  cause  so  good  could  in^ 
spire,  not  to  suffer  her  thus  unju^y  and 
-cruelly  to  be  detained. — "  You  are  not 
quite  destitute  of  humanity,  my  lord,"  she 
t^ried,  taking  his  ha»d  with  a  sort  of  doubts 
ful  confidence,  and  gazing  on  him  with 
looks  of  innocent  entreaty ;  *^  X  can  read 
relenting  pity  in  your  eyes.  Oh,  consider 
'what  you  have  done,  in  tearing  thus  an 
cinoffending  being  from  her  afflicted  &- 
mily.  I  implore  you  to  repair  the  injury, 
by  restoring  me  to  my  friends ;  and  not 
only  my  pardon,  but  my  warmest  grati- 
tude, shall  be  yours.  If  you  ^U  barbar' 
rously  persist  in  detaining  me,  hope  not 
to  obtain  your  ends;  nor  threats,  nor 
prayers,  shall  lure  me  from  the  path  of 
rectitude.  A  few  short  months  will  bend 
me  to  the  grave;  and  on  you  will  my 
iKurdered  spirit  call  for  vengeance.** 

Chateauroux  was  considerably  moved' 
by  the  touching  manner  in  which  lady 
Pitzalice   uttered   this  address,   and  he 
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TTould,  in  all  probability,  have  acceded  to 
the  request  of  the  fair  prisoner,  had  he  al- 
lowed  himself  to  foBow  the  Irrepressible 
impulse  of  feeling  which  at  that  moment 
softened  his  heart ;  but  long  accustomed 
to  take  the  tone  of  his  actions,  nay,  of  his 
very  sensations,  from  lady  WhaHi«ford,  his 
eye  involuntarily  sought  hers,  in  whidi  de- 
fiance and  contempt  were  strongly  written ; 
he  feared  alike  to  encounter  ha*  sarcasm^ 
and  cutting  taunts,  and  the  affecting 
plaints  and  merited  reproaches  ^f  Cera- 
phine.  Having  therefore  used  every  per-^ 
suasion  and  soothing  argument  he  could 
devise,  to  reconcile  her  to  her  situation,  the 
guilty  pair  withdrew,  leaving  her  mind,  at 
once,  in  some  measure  relieved,  with  re- 
gard to  her  husband,  and  oppressed  wij&i  a 
new  and.  alarming  source  of  terror. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


If  powers  dlviiY© 

Behold  our  human  action!  (as  they  do), 

I  doubt  not  then  but  innocence  shall  make 

False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 

Tremble  at  patience.  Sbakespearc. 

When  on  the  morning  succeeding  the 
importaiit  discovay  he  had  made,  father 
'  Anthony  presented  to  the  still-agitated 
Fit^alioe  that  undeniable  proof  of  his 
wife's  innocence,  and  of  the  depravity  of 
lady  Whallisford,  which  the  paper  Juliette 
had  rescued  from  the  flames  contstined, 
the  various  powefful  and  conflicting  emo- 
tions he  experienced,  £&r  some  time  ren- 
dered him  incapaUe  of  utterance.  That 
Ceraphine  was  in  the  hands  of  the  Caledo- 
nian siren,  no  doubt  co^ld  be  entertained; 
and  the  threats  and  curses  her  barbarous 
enemy  had  denounced  upon  that  unofiend- 
ing  a;ngel  still  dwelt  upon  his  ear,  and 
wrung  his  soul  with  torture,^-"  What  can 
be  done  ?  how  shail  we  discover  her  le- 
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treat  ?  how  fivert  from  her  die  menaced 
mischief?'*  he  anxiously  demmded,  Gxmg 
on  the  mmk  a  look  of  ea^er  and  iniipBtient 
inquiiy. 

"  JLa^  Whallisfiird  xxant  he  immed£^ 
ately  summoned*"  he  rq^ied;  **  we  will 
laj  befwe  her  this  une^^uivocffl  ar^enct 
^f  guilt*  tax  hw  witib  having  forced  or 
iured  the  virtuous  Ceraphiiie  fiom  her 
faome,  aud  threaten  her  with  public  exfic^ 
sure  and  leg^  punishment,  unless  she  at 
onee  dispose  the  place  whither  she  hius 
Jbeen  conductld." 

Alphonso  delayed  not  a  momtnt  to  tck 
low  the  judidous  advice  of  his  fri<^;  but 
when  they  wiere  informed  by  Giibeit  that 
the  in&mous  Annabella  had  departed  at 
midnight,  his  grief  and  disappointment 
Jknew  no  bounds,  particularly  as  all  endea- 
vours to  trace  or  ascertain  the  route  she 
liad  pursuicd  proved  fkuidess.  Lord  Clar>- 
rington  was  not  Returned,  nor  had  his 
friends  received  any  tidings  c^  him/  since 
the  fatal  evening  on  which  he  had  quitted 
the  abbey  in  pursuit  of  his  aster;  and 
m2 
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f^itzalice,  uYiable  any  longer  to  endure  the 
agonies  of  suspense,  determined  to  follow 
his  example,  although  still  weak  from  the 
effect  of  recent  fever,  and  extreme  pertur- 
bation of  ispirits;  and,  before  he  relin- 
quished the  hope  of  regaining  his  lost 
treasure,  to  search  every  comer  of  the 
kingdom,  and  espedally  every  part  of  Scot- 
land, whither  he  thought  she  had  been 
most  probably  conveyed  It  was  in  vaia 
that  lord  Dunalvin  and  his  Julia  endea- 
voured to  oppose  this  measure;  m  vain 
also  did  father  Anthony  use  every  argu- 
ment he  could  think  of  to  second  their  en- 
treaties ;  his  cesolve  was  fixed ;  and  though 
pained  to  act  in  opposition  to  the  wishes 
cS  his  parents,  and  the  being  whom  he  al- 
most equally  revered  and  loved,  the  im- 
portant object  he  had  in  view  ui^ed  him 
to  be  obstinate. 

The  first  oare  of  Addelbert  had  been  to 
ascertain  if  de  Verluche  were  indeed  any 
way  implicated  in  the  flight  of  his  sister, 
and  in  the  ne&rious  and  treacherous  acts 
of  corrupting  her  principles,  and  seducing 
her  affections.    That  an  attachment  sub- 
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meSiAefy  aoccxnpaxky  Addelbert  in  his 
sfwcfa ;  btit  Ysdnly  did  they  expl(ve  every 
part  of  the  eountry ,  tmd,  with  equal  finlure 
(rif  SQCcesB,  Fitzalice  retuxned^  dispirit^ 
and  wretched^  to  the  abode  of  his  patents. 

Day  after  day,  and^reek  after  week,  were 
spent  by  Cemphine  in  the  meknchoty  con*^ 
finement  to  which  the  malignant  hatred  of 
the  Caledonian  siren  bad  doomed  her ;  yet 
was  her  captivity  rendered  more  support-^' 
able,  from  the  convicdcm  that  her  hosbantl 
was»  at  least,  innocent  of  this  hat  stroke  off 
cruelty,  and  a  ktent  hope,  that  he  might, 
be  already  repentant  for  his  past  infidelity^ 
and  deploring  the  loss  of  a  wife  so 'fondly^ 
so  devote^y  attached.  These  oonscdatoryi 
reflections  ensUed  her  to  endure  the  xm^ 
£eeBng  treatment  and  intt>lent  meoaCes  ot 
her  jailer^  and  to  reseni  with  proper  dig-- 
ntty,  the  insulting  professions  of  love  whsd^ 
Chateaaroux  still  continued  to  urge.  Thei 
rndts  of  the  earl  were  far  more  annoying^ 
to  kdy  Fitsalice,  and  more  repugnant  to 
her  feelings^^  than  any  other  hardship  she^ 
was  compelled  to  imdergp ;  yet  a  fainfidea^ 
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that  he  might  stiU  relent,  still  ifesibro  her 
to  liberty,  when  he  found  hoi^  Tain  were 
his  attempts  to  undermine  her  tirtue,  and 
shake  her  love  for  Fitzalice,  rendered  even 
these  less  obnoxious,    jBo  carefully,  how- 
ever, did  the  implaeable  Annabella  crush, 
in  its  germ,  every  ray  of  oompassionslte  andl 
virtuous  feeUng^  as  it  arose  in  his  breast, 
that  the  hope  she  indulged  appeared  more 
sanguine  than  rational.  It  was  by  no  means 
the  intenticm  of  this  barbarous  woman  to 
suffer  her  prey  to  escape,  even  should  loixl 
Chateauroox  abandon  the  pursuit,  and  be 
inclined  to  return  her  to  her  fiirads,  for  Air 
gratification,  bad  never  been    considered' 
but  as  a  bait  to  hire  him  to  her  purpose ; 
and  the  completion  and  disappointment  of 
his  desires  were  alike  indifferent,  had  they 
been  unconnected  with  her  own  nefarious 
schemes.  Deep  and  dark  were  the  determi-  > 
nations  she  formed  respecting  the  innocent 
victim,  on  whose  'destruction  she  was  fully 
bent ;  and  dreadful  was  the  oath  by  which 
she  bound  herself  to  infliet  a  vengeance, 
the  most  deadly  and  terrible,  on  the  man 
who  had  dared  despise  her  proffered  love. 
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Her  first  motive  in  carrj  ilig  off  Gera- 
phine  had  been  to  remove  so  dangerous  a 
rival  from  the  presence  of  Fitzalice,  and  ta 
eradicate  her  image  from  his  he^ot,  by  im- 
pressing him  with  a  belief  that  she  was 
imdeserving  of  his  tenderness;   but  she 
had,  at  present,  a  reason  £ir  moi'e  power- 
ful for  detaining  her  in  captivity :  the  pas- 
sion she  once  entertained  wa»  changed  ta 
a  no  less  violently  rancorous  and  savage 
hatred,  and  she  was  aware,  that  through 
the  medium  of  the  wife  alcme  could  she 
iftfiict  the  meditated  punishment  on  the 
now-detested  husband.    Her    fixed^   her 
imalterable  resolution  therefore  was,  either 
to  behold  lady  Fitzalice  humbled  and  de-^ 
graded ;  or,  should  she  stiH  continue  ob- 
durate, to  deprive  him  for  ever,,  by  some 
other  means,  of  his  dearest,,  bis  most  fondly- 
cherished  ti-easure. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  enter  into  a  minute 
detail  of  the.  prayers  and  entreaties  Cera* 
phine  exerted,  in  the  tallacious  hope  of 
obtaining  her  liberty ;  the  mean,  unfeeling 
insults  she  endured  fi'om  lady  Whallis- 
ford,  or  the  tender  importunities  of  the 
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earl,  whose  behaviour  had  been  strictly  re 
spectful  and  decorous,  and  his  language 
unUameable,  as  far  as  its  nature  would 
admit;  for  there  was  a  somewhat  about 

'  lady  Fitzalice  that  chastened  the  desiref;^ 
and  repeDed  the  attacks  of  libertinistin^; 
and  even,  in  her  present  unprotected  situ- 

-  ation^  he  dai*ed  not  attempt  any  other  mea* 
sures  than  those  (^persuasive  solicitation^, 
to  bend  her  to  his  wishes.  Her  eye,  though 
naturally  mild  as  the  azure  vault  of  heaven, 
when  fired  with  the  indignant  glance  of 
insulted  dignity,  orwounded  delicacy,  shot 
forth  an  expression,  under  which  his  own 
fell  to  the  ground ;  and,  at  other  times,,  shi^ 
suffered,  and  expostulated  with  so  much 
forbearing  gentleness,  that  love,  pity,  ad- 
miration, and  respect,  at  once  struggled  fot 
the  mastery  in  his  breast. 

It  was  about  five  weeks  after  the  com- 
mencement of  Ceraphine's  captivit}^  that 
one  day  having-  paid  her  the  accustomeol 
visit,  with  the  aoeu^tomed  success,  he  de- 
scended to  the  banquetiag^  hall,  where; 
after  their  repast  was  finished,  and  the  fe^- 
^uale  Highlander,  their  only  attendant 

M  3 
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withdrawn,  lady  WhaUisford  b^an,  with 
even  more  than  usual  bitt^nesa  and  acri- 
mony,  to  rally  him  on  the  slaw  progress  he 
made  in  the  a£Ebctic«is  of  thek  ]^ison»,  on 
the  want  of  ardour  with  which  he  prose- 
cuted his  suit,  arid  tite  eowardly  tameness 
with  wMdh  he  bore  her  rqpeated  rebu£& 
iand  teprehensionsL  Long  did  earl  Cha- 
teauroux  endure  these  euttii^  reproaches, 
expi^sing  the  agitation  they  excited  only 
by  swallowing  liorge  draughts  of  wine  with 
considerable  rapidity,  until  half  intoxi- 
cated, and  stiing  almost  to  madness  by  the 
keenness  cf  her  sarcasms,  he  rushed  from 
the  hall,  determined  no  longer  to  be  re- 
strained by  any  scruples  of  conscience,  nor 
by  the  still  more  powerful  pleadings  of  his 
innocent  victim,  fixmi  offer^g  the  grossest 
insults  to  the  defenceless  lady  Fitzalice. 

On  his  entering  her  apaitment,  Cera- 
phine  immediately  beheld  the  state  c^ine- 
Inriety  to  whidi  her  lover  was  reduced; 
and,  in  the  wild  expressdon  of  his  fluked 
face  and  kindling  eye,;  liead  purposes  that 
caused  an  umversal  sl^iddering  to  pervade 
Jutrfiame    \Ei>  expostulate  with  a  beiji^g 
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deprived  of  sense,  and  incapable  of  attend- 
ing'to  the  voice  of  reason,  she  was  aware 
would  be  of  no  avail ;  yet,  in  tliis  alarming 
predicament,  all  the  firmness  and  presence 
of  mind  she  could  assume  were  most  pe- 
culiarly necessary.  Chateauroux  drew  near^ 
but  he  no  longer  addressed  her  in  the  laur 
guage  of  respect;  her  looks  of  angry  ii^ 
dignati^n  had  no  longer  power  to  awe;  he 
passionatdy  seized  her  trembling  hand^ 
kissed  it  repeatedly,  and  vowed  to  be  tri- 
fled with  no  longer.  The  terrified  Cera*^ 
phine  struggled  to  disengage  her  hand» 
and  pushing  him  firom  her  with  all  the 
strength  she  could  c(^lect»  exclaimed,  whiM 
her  &ir  face  ^owed  with  Utishes^  and  a 
frown  of  just  resentment  contracted  her 
brow— ^"  My  kwrd,  what  meana  this  unge- 
nerous intrusioOi  this  unmanly  insult?  d<K 
you  remember  it  ia  offered  to  the  wife  ot 
Fitzaliee— to-*^ — '' 

"  Oh»  speak  not  of  Fitzalicef'^  he  impk^ 
iieutly  interrupted;  **^  he  has  forssdcen  thee„ 
«weet  Ceraphine !  he  is  unworthy  of  a 
thought;  whilst  I^  most  lovdy,  iikosI  lidoired 
4)f  women:!  exi$t  but  m  thy  smiles.    Tof^ 
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often  have  I  endured  thy  coldness,  but  X 
cannot  longer  live  without  tliee;  thou 
must,  Ca^pbine — ^thou  shalt,  even  now, 
be  mine  !** 

Again  he  approached  nor  did  lady  Fite- 
ahce  make  any  farther  effort  to  repulse 
him  ;  but,  as  he  was  about  to  dasp  her  to 
hn  bosom,  with  a  sort  of  fearless  despera* 
tion   she    grasped    bis   extended^  arm — 
V  Heaven  wilt  not  abandon  me  in   this 
bour  of  need  f*  she  inwardly  gaculated ; 
and  her  beautifnl  countenance,  irradiated 
with  the  hrfy  confidence,  seemed  at  the 
moment  almost  more  than  mortal. — ''  Earl 
Chateauroux,"  she  exclaimed,  in  accents  c^ 
the  most  affecting  and  im{Nressive .  solem- 
nity, **  I  beseech  you  to  recollect  that  at 
tiiis  very  instant  tiie  watchful  eye  of  Om- 
nipotence beholds  your  actions,  that  bis 
ear  also  is  open  to  my  prayer ;  and  though, 
to  all  human  appearance,  I  am  unprotected 
and  forlorn,  though  I  am  completely  at 
your  mercy,  and  in  your  power ;  and  though 
I  bitterly  feel  how  ineffective  my  weak  ef- 
forts to  resist  your  l>rutal  violence  would 
iprove,.  yet  feeble^  helpless,  and  deserted,  as 
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I  seem,  there  is  a  secret  monitor,  a  silent 
Toice  within,  that  tells  me  I  am  safe ;  there 
is  a  power  above,  ever  ready  to  shield  the 
wretched,  to  relieve  the  persecuted;  and 
on  thee,  oh  my  God  ?  thou  fether  of  the 
friendless,  do  I,  at  this  dreadful  moment, 
call  for  protection  and  support !" 

As  she  uttered  the  concluding  words, 
the  interesting  petitioner  sank  upon  her 
knees  J  and  whilst  she  raised  her  snowy 
bands  and  tearful  eyes  to  heaven,  the  fer- 
vour of  her  supplication  illumined  those 
cerulean  obs  with  dazzling  brightness,  and 
shed  on   her  celestial  countenance  such 
beauteous  emanations  of  virtuous  purity 
and  pious  adoration,  as  are  supposed  to 
grace  the  features  of  the  angelic   host. 
Chateauroux  almost  believed  that  he  did 
indeed  behold  the  inhabitant  of  a  better 
world;  his  unholy  desires  were  in  an  in- 
tant  subdued,   his    Unworthy  intentions* 
abandoned  and  forgotten ;  and,  with  mute 
and  awful  reverence,  he  gazed  on  the  se- 
xaphic  being  before  him. 

Lady  Fitzalice  arose  from  the  ground j 
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and  dashing  away  the  dear  drops  that  glit« 
tered  on  her  cheek,  once  more  turned  to* 
wards  the  earl. — "  My  lord,"  she  resumed^ 
^  I  am  willing  to  impute  Uie  ungener* 
ous  outrage  of  this  night  to  the  effect  of 
intemperance,  and  I  doubt  not  that  cooler 
reflection  will  teach  you  to  blush  for  having 
so  fer  forgotten  yourself,  and  so  greatly 
transgressed  the  laws  of  honour  and  deli* 
caey.    One  day*  you  will  assuredly  repent 
the  whole  of  your  ecmduct  towards  nae„ 
but  of  that  I  speak  not  at  present;  yet^ 
ere  you  retire,  hear  me,  in  the  most  solemn 
manner,  once  more  swear,  that  rather  than 
disgrace  tbe  name  I  bear,  rather  than 
wound  the  hearts,  and  ruin  the  peace  (^ 
my  fitmily,  rather  than  sink  into  the  grave 
oppressed  with  guilt  and  shame^  I  would 
pass  my  few  remaining  &ys  in'  the  most 
miserable  and  loathsome  dungeon,  or  cheer- 
fully embrace  a  death  of  the  most  refined 
and  lingering  tortures:    Remember  I  am 
protected  by  the  arm  of  Providence ;  and 
that  neither  in  thought,  word,,  nor  deed^ 
will  I  ever  voluntarily  do  aught  to  the 
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prejudice  of  my  husband's  happiness*  and 
honour,  or  at  the  risk  of  my  own  eternal 
salvation." 

The  strong  emt>tians  erf'  disappointed 
hope,,  conscious  worthlessness,    humbled 
pride,   and  respectfiil  admiration,   which   , 
alternately  agitated  the  bosom  of  Chateau- 
roiix,  had  completely  restored  liim.  to  hk 
senses,,  and  dissipated  the  iiimes  of  the 
wine  he  had  drank ;  with  them  also  fled 
every  voluptuous  passion,  all  dread  of  the 
Caledo9:iian  siren's  irony ;  he  could,  at  this^ 
moment,  have  died  with  shame,  for  having 
-eyen  wished  to  injure  such  spotless  innc^-^ 
*cence ;  and  to  repair  the  wrong  became 
-his  most  sincere  and  ardent  wish.    Over- 
whelmed with  confusion  and  remorse,  the 
truly-humbled  penitent  cast  himself  at  the 
feet  of  lady  Fitzalice ;  with  tears  he  im- 
plc»reci  her  to  pardon  his  recent  conduct, 
and  sacredly  vowed  never  more  to  insult 
iher  with  a  declaration  of  his  love. 

"  I  forgive  you,  my  lord !  from  my  soul 
I  forgive  you  !'J  Ceraptiine  replied,  present- 
mg  to  him,  as  she  spoke,  her  fair  hand,  as 
Ha  earnest  of  her  siticerity ;  and  it  trenv 
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bled  with  renewed  hope,  as  he  respectfally 
touched  it- with  liis  lips. — "  You  have  hir 
therto  been  my  enemy,  earl  Chateauroux,'* 
she  continued;  "  he  henceforth  my  ftiend, 
restore  me  to  my  husband,  and  I  wiH 
thank,  will  bless  you." 

Chateauroux  hesitated,  not  whether  to 
reject  or  comply  with  the  interesting  cap- 
tive's entreaty,  but  in  order  to  consider  in 
wliat  manner  her  wishes  might  be  effected. 
Lady  Whallisford,  he  well  knew,  would 
never  allow  her  to  quit  the  castle,  and  she 
constantly  kept  the  key  of  the  apartment, 
dreading  lest  the  tears  and  prayers  of  Ce^ 
raphine  might,  in  time,  prevail;  or  lest, 
wearied  with  liopeless  and  unavailing  ipo- 
portunities,  he  might  at  l^igth  relinquish 
his  designs,  and  assist  her  to  escape. 

Against  all  these  chances  the  wary  An- 
nabella  was  prepared,  and  not  a  syllable  of 
•the  present  conversation  had  escaped  her 
ear.  Chateauroux,  in  order  to  convince 
lady  Fitzalice  <rf  the  truth  of  his  re- 
pentance, declared  he  would,  if  it  were 
possible,,  release  her  from  her  unjust  con»- 
£neilient ;  or,  at  least,  inform,  her  fnends 
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whither,  and  by  whom  she  had  been  torn 
from  her  home,  shouU  he  find  it  imprac- 
ticable to  elude  the  watchful  vigilance^  of 
the  Caledonian  siren.  All  the  treacherous 
and  nefarious  circumstances  attending  .that 
contrivance,  at  this  moment  rushed  upon 
his  memOTy ;  and  the  generous  Ceraphine^ 
really  pitying  his  confusion,  again  assured 
him  of  her  forgiveness. — "  Alas !  too  ami- 
able lady  Fitzalice,*'  he  exclaimed,  "you 
know  riot  the  aggravated  enormities  of  the 
wretch  to  whom  you  accord  this  urune^ 
rited  pardon ;  but  all  the  reparation  that 
can  yet  be  offered  to  beings  so  virtuous,  so» 
basely  slandered,  and  mutually  deceived, . 
as  your  husband  and  your  angel  self,  be  it 
my  future  care  to  make.  You  have  been 
taught  to  believe  the  baron  Fitzalioe,  that 
most  upright  and  exemplary  of  men,  a^ 
guilty,  faitliless,  perjured  hypocrite ;  learn 
tlien  that  he  is  still  innocent,  still  fondly 
and  exclusively  devoted  to  his  Cerapbine; 
and  that  the  lady  you  beheld  in  the  cottage 
was — his  mother." 

Lady  Fitzalioe  heard  no  more — the  im- 
p^uous  tide  of  transport  that  rushed  to. 
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her  heart  was  too  unexpected,  too  exqui- 
site, |»d  too  violent,  to  be  supported  with 
any  degree  of  composure,  and  she  feD  sense- 
less into  the  arms  of  the  t^rnfied  Chateau-^ 
rDux.    Her  swoon  Ivas,  however,  but  of 
shcMrt  duration ;  and,  upon  again  opening 
her  eyes,  she  fixed  them  on  the  earl  with 
a  look  of  inefi&iye  joy  smd  gratitude. — 
^  My  husband  is  innocent  f  my  God,  I 
thank  thee !"  were  the  first  w<»ds  she  eja- 
cislated;  and  a  passionate  flood  of  tear:^ 
relieved  her  overeharged  heart.     She  their 
requested  a  more  satis&ctory  explan3tk>n  7 
and  Chateauroux  entered  into  a  minute- 
detail  of  every  thing  that  had  passed^  since 
lady  WhalHsford  bad  induced  him  to  em- 
baric  in  schemes  which  he  at  first  contemn 
plated  with  horror.     He  related  the  infi-' 
iiite  pains  she  had  taken  to  render  Fitz- 
aiioe  sui^»cious  of  her  fidelity,  and  jealous* 
of  de  Verlucbe ;  spoke  of  the  mysterious 
jimrney,  the  lady  of  the  cottage,  the  sup- 
posed elopement  of  Ceraphine,  the  forged 
letter,  the  effect  it  had  produced  on  Al- 
phonso,  the  almost-mir^mk>ns  restoration 
oi^  lady  I>unalvin  to  the  arms  of  her  lord». 
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and  the  subsequent  discoveriet  that  had 
been  made  by  father  Anthony ;  concluding 
with  a  repetition  of  the  scene  that  had 
taken  place  between  Fitzalice  and  the  Ca- 
ledonian skren,  immediately  prior  to  their 
sudden  departure  from  the  abbey.  All 
was  candidly  detailed^  and  the  narrative 
interspersed  with  many  severe  invectives 
against  himself,  and  the  still  more  shame^ 
1^8  and  depraved  lady  WhalUsford. 

Ceraphine  endeavoured  to  sooth  the 
anguish  he  evidently  endured,  and  to  soften 
his  self-ieproaches,  l^  renewed  ai^surtncesp 
that  his  present  eonchict  and  repentahcoF 
exjdted  her  erteem,  and  that  the  past  should 
be  for  ever  obBterated  from  her  memory* 
Chatc^ouroux  wa^  even. more  afibeted,  and 
more  confirmed  in  his  new-born  virtudus^ 
resolves,,  by  the  generosity  of  kdy  Fitz- 
atice,  than  he  had  beeu  awed  by  her  firm*. 
jiess ;  amd  he  withdrew^  breathing  a  mental 
vow  to  restore  the  bereaved  Aiphonso  and 
bei^ejf  ta  the  happiness  they  so  entirely 
merited; 

Lady  Whallisford  regained  the  apart-^ 
ment  m  whidi  Chateauroiix  had  left  her^ 
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a  few  minutes  before  he  bade  Ceraphiivg^ 
adieu ;  and,  on  hi&  re-entering  it,  she  sat, 
apparently  absorbed  in  daik  and  gloomy^ 
i'ontemplation.  His  step  howeTei  aroused 
her^  and  lifting  her  face  from  the  arm 
whereon  it  had  reclined,  she  sneeringly 
inquired  what  success  his  magnanimous 
resolutions  had  met  with.—**  They  mli 
meet  with  speedy  and  entire  success,  I 
trust,''  he  returned,  with  marked  and  em« 
phatie  meaning. 

LadyWhalusford  made  no  reply,  but  she 
directed  towards  him  a  momentary  glaiice,^ 
wfaieh  caused  an  mvoltmtary  sensatibi)  of 
shuddering  horror.  Her  face  was  livid, 
her  large  Wa/ck  eyes  expressive  only  of  the 
most  repellent  and  fiend-like  malignity; 
and  a  ghastly  smHe,  calculated  to  inspire 
the  soul  with  indefinaUe  terrors,  played 
about  her  white  and  quivering  lip. — 
**  Great  God !  is  this  the  woman  I  once 
Loved  ?"  the  earl  inwardly  ejaculated,  gazing 
after  her,  as  she  seized  a  lamp  fiK>m  the 
table,  and  silently  quitted  the  room ;  **  is 
this  the  smiling,  fascinating  Annabella,  the 
life  of  society,  the  ornament  of  courts^  the 
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rival  of  Ceraphine  in  wit  and  beauty? 
Holy  Virgin,  can  it  be  possible !  am  I  in- 
deed to  credit  the  evidence  of  my  senses  ?" 
In  truth,  that  melthig  softness  and  tender 
languishment,  that  expression  of  love  and 
feminine  delicacy,  which  once  charmed 
every  behc^der,  had  vanished  for  ever  frora 
the  features  of  lady  Wiiallisford;  her  coun- 
tenance in  some  degree  assumed  the  aspect 
€xf  her  mind ;  and  all  the  beams  that  now 
darted  ^ora  her  eye,  were  reflected  from  a 
mass  x>f  Dftdevolent  and  .demoniac  passions. 
She  was  no  longer  the  gay  and  lovely  ok. 
ject,  for  whom  so  many  Scottish  knights 
had  pined ;  for  whom  the  amiable  and  gal- 
lant sir  Matthew  Glendarvon  so  long  had 
«ighed  in  vain ;  and  for  whom-,  unable  to 
endure  her  unfeeling  treatment,  he  had 
embraced  a  voluntary  death. 

These,  in  days  of  comparative  inno- 
cence, had  been  the  triumphs  of  the  Cale- 
donian siren,  but  the  hour  of  triumpharit 
beau)fy  was  no  more;  and  if  she  lamented 
the  change,  it  afforded  but  a  new  source 
of  abhorrence  of  Alphonso  and  iCeraphine. 
Deadly  were   her    meditations    on  ithis 
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nigbt,  and  horrible  her  oaths,  not  to  be 
disappdnted  fey  tie  despised  eari  Chateau- 
tonx.  from  glutting  her  vengeajice  on  the 
devoted  pair.  Her  final  resolutkm  at 
length  was  taken,  and  she  endeavoured  to 
compose  her  perturbed  soul  to  refit ;  but 
Test  awaits  not  the  pillow  of  guilt,  sudi  as 
that  of  the  cruel  AnnabellL  In  vain  did 
she  court  the  drowsy  God,  in  vain  dose 
lier  aching  eyes;  images  of  horror  stUi 
:floated  before  them ;  and,  weary  and  un^ 
refreshed,  she  arose  from  her  u&easy  ceucii 
at  the  earliest  dawn  of  day. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Wliy  are  friends  ravislied  from  as  ?    Tfs  to  bind 

By  soft  affection's  ties  on  human  heavts 

Tbe  thought  of  death,  which  reasoB,  too  supuie. 

Or  misemployed,  so  rarely  fastens  there.  Youno. 

After  the  departure  of  Chateamoux  from 
the  chamber  of  lady  Fkzaiioe,  her  first  kn-* 
pulse  was  to  pour  ^^rth  the  effiiisiens  of  a 
grateful  soul,  in  thanks^vhigs  and  praises 
to  Ukat  Almighty  Fraend  who  bad  so  gra- 
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^ously  delivered  hear  from  a  fate  more  ter- 
rible than  that  of  death.-*-"  Thou  hast 
healed  me,  heavenly  Father,''  she  exclaim- 
ed ;  "  thou'  hast  blest  me,  far— far  beyond 
tny  hopes  ^  thou  ha&t  scrflened  the  heart  of 
mine  enemy ;  and,  through  his  means,  hast 
thou  restored  happiness  to  mine.  Oh,  my 
dod!  if  my  soul  should  ever  seem  in  dan- 
ger of  forgetting  thy  manifold  mercies, 
:and  more  especially  this  last,  take^— take  it 
to  thyself,  ere  it  be  guilty  of  such  base 
ingratitude  !"  This  pious  office  ended,  she 
freely  indulged  a  train  of  hopes,  ideas,  and 
anticipations,  liie  most  delightful;  again 
was  the  de^,  the  invaluable  lock  of  hair 
produced ;  again  did  she  kiss,  again  weep 
over  it;  but  with  what  diifejoent  sensations^ 
Her  astonishment  at  the  extraordinary  dis- 
covery of  her  husband's  parents,  and  that 
in  her  supposed  rival  she  had  beheld  the 
sister  of  her  mother,  the  long-lamented 
Julia  of  Dunalvin,  may  also  be  imagined; 
add  how  eageiiy  she  locked  forward  to  the 
period,  when  even  more  than  ever  happy^ 
she  should  embrace,  and  be  emhora^ed  by> 
the  objeots^f  her  most  fimd  affection ;  wheo 
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her  uncle,  as  the  father  of  Fitzalice,  would, 
with  bei^tened  tendei^iess,  clasp  her  to 
his  hearty  "ibr  he  is  ray  father  too,** 
thought  Ceraphine;  *'and  in  the  long-lost 
lady  Dunalvin,  I  shall  find  a  maternal 
friend." 

Ceraphine  did  not  court  repose  in  vain; 
her  slumbers  were  disturbed  by  no  horrific 
visions,  but  dreams  the  most  desirable  pre- 
sented themselves  to  her  imagk^tion. 
Again,  in  idea,  was  ^e  restc»^  to  that 
loved  drcle  where  all  her  felicity  was  cen- 
tered ;  again  did  her  husband,  and  her  littlef 
Edward  Addelbert,  i^are  tiie  soft  caresses 
of  affection ;  and  full  of  delightful  hope, 
that  h^  blissful  visions  would  soon  be  re- 
alized, she  on  the  morning  following  awoka 
It  was  a  day  of  uncommon  beauty,  ushered 
in  by  the  varied  notes  of  matin  songsters, 
who  made  the  air  ring  with  their  joyous 
chorus ;  the  breeze  that  entered  her  cham-^ 
ber  came  impregnated  with  the  most  de- 
licious odours ;  and  most  brightly  did  the 
sun  ^hine  on  that  beauteous  spot,  wha« 
dwelt  the  beloved  beings  she  panted  once 
more  to  behold.  X^hateaiu'oux  jiaid  her  an 
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early  visit,  and  confiraied  by  his  marked 
respect,  and  renewed  promises  of  assist- 
ance, all  the  expectations  his  behaviour 
on  the  preceding  evesiing  had  excited. 
Lady  Fitzalice  eat  her  breakfast  with  an 
t^Tpetite  long  unfelt,  and  her  bason  of  milk 
was,  for  the  first  time  since  her  captivity, 
completely  reHshed ;  so  true  it  is,  that  where 
loss  of  appetite  proceeds  from  mental  rai- 
casiness  alone,  the  effect  is  generally  re- 
moved vritii  the  cause.  Alas!  unhappy 
Ceraphine,  how  little  didst  thou  imagine 
that  death  was  lurking  in  the  simple  be- 
verage! how  far  was  even  Chateauroux, 
who  well  knew  the  cruelty  of  her  nature, 
from  suspecting  that  the  Caledonian  siren 
had  infused  a  poisonous  powder  in  the 
milk  lady  Fit^lice  had  taken  1  It  was 
indeed  some  hours  before  any  ^ect  of  an 
alarming  nature  resulted  from  the  fatal 
draught ;  but,  towards  the  middle  of  the 
day,  she  began  to  feel  some  sti*ange  sensa- 
tions, which  at  first  «he  endeavoured  to 
resist,  suppasing  them  merely  to  be  pro- 
duced by  recent  agitation.     Most  violent 

.  yOJL.  Y.  N  ; 
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agonies  in  her  head  and  stomach,  umv^^ 
sbiverings,  andecM  perspirations,  at  length, 
l^wevar,  tendered  her  so  unwell,  th»t  she 
fpiiod  it  neoe6s£ay  to  lie  down ;  her  pains 
mpi^y  inci:eased,  her  lips  were  parched, 
md  the  symptoms  became  evay  moment 
ipore  dangerous. 

.When,  in  the  evening,  lord  Chateau- 
roux  renewed  his  visit,  he  was  struek  with 
terror  <m  behol<£ng  the  pitiaUe  situation 
of  the.aUfering  Cemphine;  and  when  she 
described  the  excrudating  tomxenis  that 
h^  so  suddenly  seized  her,  he  was  irame- 
difttely  impressed  with  a  conviction  of  the 
dreadful  truth.  The  same  idea  had  taken 
possession  of  the  mind  of  lady  FitzaHc^, 
attd  in  feeble  accents  she  exdaimed — ^  My 
lord^  I  perceive,  by  your  kK)ks  c£  horror, 
thatyonr  suspicions  correspond  with  my 
Qwm ;  yes,  I  feel  that  I  am  prasoned,  «id 
the  impjbcaUe  and  deadly  hatred  of  lady 
WhalMslbrd  will  ai  fett^h  be  satisfied,  fw 
my  present  sensations  but  too.  sorely  tell 
me  tiiat  I  have  not  many  hoars  to  Hve."  . 
Chateauroux  wrui^  his  hands  in  silent 
agony,  and  lady  Fitzidice  gasped  with  the 


d  by  Go  ogle 


mX.  WITB  OP  PITZALICK.  S^ 

tortnring  pongs  she  endured.*-**'  All  t  now 
have  to  request  of  you,  my  lorf,'*  she  MtAYf 
proceeded,  '^  i^  thai  you  mil,  if  pOMbk^, 
enable  me  cnee  more  to  embraee  that  be- 
loved hosfattxid,  for  whom  alone  I  degire  to 
surrive^  to  assure  him  of  my  innocence; 
and,  ere  I  for  ever  quit  this  weM  of  i^ 
fering,  again  to  bless  him.  Could  I  but 
expire  m  the  arms  of  my  Alpliohso,  I 
think  I  should  die  without  a  struggle.'* 

Earl  Chateauroux  wmted  to  hear  no 
more ;  the  appearance  of  Ceraphin^  be* 
tokened  speedy  dissolution ;  and  it  was 
•evident,  that  if  he  expected  to  fipd  her 
^ve  on  has  return,  not  a  moment  must 
be  lost  in  oommendng  his  journey.  All 
night  did  he  urge  the  speed  of  his  courser; 
and  he  arrived  at  the  abbey  rather  dead 
than  alive,  from  apprdlaision,  horror,  and 
despair.  How  to  encoimter  the  injured. 
Fitzdice,  how  to  inform  him  of  the  fatal 
truth,  and  tx)  acquaint  him,  that  ere  it 
might  be  possible  to.  reach  Cbeidwick 
Castle,  his  adored,  bis  innocent  Caraphine  ' 
would  too  probably  have  breathed  her  last, 

N  a    •  ■ 
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was  a  task  he  knew  not  in  what  manner 
to  perform ;  yet  was  it  absolutely  necessary 
he  should  be  apprised  of  his  misfortune, 
and  the  dreadful  trial  that  awaited  him. 

Father  Anthony  was  the  first  person  he 
behdd,  and  to  him»  in  almost-frantic  emo- 
ti<»i,  he  disclosed  the  whole  of  the  sad  in- 
telligence he  had  to  impart — ^^  Gradous 
God !"  the  mctik  exclaimed^  clasping  his 
hands  in  agony,  *'  this  last,  this  most  tre- 
mendous blow  will  indeed  overwhelm  my 
unhappy  M^tids.  Alas !  alas  i  unfortunate 
Fitzalice,  who  shall  reveal  to  thee  this 
agonizing*-—^'* 

Alphonso,  who  had  been  informed  of 
Chateauroux's  arrival,  at  this  instant  rushed 
impetuously  into  the  room ;  he  heard  father 
Anthony's  concluding  words,  knew  they 
rdated  to  Ceraphine,  and  wildly  demanded 
an  explanation.  Excesdve  anguish  vents 
not  itself  in  words ;  and  even  the  tempo- 
rary relief  of  insensibility  is  too  often  de- 
nied. In  this  trying  instance  the  wretched 
•  Fitzalice  uttered  not  a  syllable ;  he  darted 
from  the  apartm^it,  saddled  the  fleetest 
steed  in  his  stables,  and  galloped  furiously 
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toM^rds  Cherdwick  Castle,  with  whose 
situation  he  was  well  acquainted ;  followed, 
with  all  possible  speedy  by  ead  Chateau- 
roux  and  the  monk,  who  took  with  him, 
although  hopeless  of  success,  every  medi- 
cine hkely  to  counteract  the  effects  of  the 
deadly  potion  she  had  taken. 


CHAPTER  XVL 


Reflectiou  on  a  life  well  past 

Shali  prove  a  cordial  to  the  last ; 

This  medVine  shall  the  soul  sastain^ ' 

And  soften  or  suspend  her  pain  ; 

Shall  break  death's  fell,  tyrannic  powV^ 

And  caluQ  the  troubled  dying  hour.        •  Cotton » 

On  aniving  at  Cherdwidk  Castie,  they 
were  imnaediately  admitted,  for  the  de- 
testable murderess  had  not  endeavoured  to 
secure  her  safety  by  flight,  on  discovering 
that  Chateauroux  had  disappeared.  Her 
black  soul  was  not  satisfied  with  the  death 
of  the  innocent  Ceraphine,  inevitable  as, 
it  seemed ;  but  she  impatiently  longed  to 
complete  her  horrid  revenge,  by  witnessing 
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the  despairing  agonies  of  the  miserable 
Fitzaliee.  In  this  respect  the  vile  Anna^ 
belk  wa^  however*  disappointed,  for  it  was 
the  first  care  of  faUier  Anthony  and  Cha«- 
teauroux  to  prevent  her  from  Uasting  the 
tight  of  the  tortured  husband,  and  also  to 
cut  off  the  po6»biUty  of  her  effecting  her 
escape,  by  forcibly  carrying  her  to  an  apart- 
ment in  the  interior  of  the  castle,  which 
the  earl  knew  to  be  secure,  and  the  door 
of  which  they  carefuUy  locked. 

Ineffectual  were  the  efforts  and  entrea- 
ties of  the  monk  to  prevent  Alphonso  from 
immediately  rushing  into  the  presence  of 
his  wife ;  with  the  speed  of  lightning  he 
flew  up  the  winding  steps,  and  entered  the 
chamber  to  which  Chateauroux  directed  \ 
him ;  but  what  a  spectacle  presented  itself! 
writhing  in  the  keenest  agony,  and  utter- 
ing the  most  heart-rending  screams,  h^ 
eyes  wild  and  bloodshot,  every  feature  pale 
and  distorted,  and  insensible  to  aught  save 
the  excruciating  torments  that  convulsed 
her  fragile  frame,  lay  the  so  lately  beau- 
teous and  blooming  Ceraphine.  The  monk  ^ 
was  overwhelmed  with  sorrow  on  behold-- 
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ing  the  melancfadiy  conditioti  of  his  teif 
derly-bdoved  pupil,  and  the  tears  which 
dewed  his  manly  cheek  bore  ample  witness 
to  the  poignancy  of  his  emotion.  He  took 
her  listless  hand — ^it  was  parched  with  ex- 
cessive* beat — and  h^  once-lovely  dimpled 
mouth  and  coral  lips  were  swoln  almost 
to  bursting;  whilst  her  teeth  were  so 
firmly  clenched  together,  that  it  was  Vrith 
the  greatest  difficulty  the  antidotes  he  ad- 
ministered could  be  forced  between  them. 
This  distracting  sight  was  more  th^  Fitz- 
alice  was  enabled  to  sil]pport ;  his  feelingi 
had,  at  firsts  evinced  the  calmness  of  des- 
pair, but  they  were  now  wrought  up  to  a 
pitch  of  frenzy;  and,  in  a  state  scarcely 
less^  afFectiiig,  he  was  forcibly  conveyed 
from  the  chamber. 

Father  Anthony  watched,  in  speechless 
anxiety,  the  effect  of  his  medicines,  but 
it  was  a  considerable  time  ere  any  favour- 
able change  appeared;  and  when,  at  lengthy 
the  poor  patient  became  more  tranquil,  he 
dreaded' lest  an  internal  mortification  might 
have  taken  place.  Painful,  beyond  the 
powers  of  description  to  depict,  was  the 
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suspense  that  reigned  during  the  term  ot' 
this  aiwM  iincertsdnty ;  whilst  Alphonso, 
stiU  less  able  to  endure  a  separation,  than 
to  witness  the  agonies  of  his  soul's  adored, 
returned  to  the  apartment,  and,  in  breath- 
less emotion^  examined  every  turn  of  the 
monk's  countenance ;  sometimes  raised  to 
the  highest  pitch  of  hope,  at  others  sunlf 
to  tiie  lowest  depth  of  despair^  as  he  inter- 
preted its  various  changes.    Lady  Fitz*- 
alice  now  lay  on  the  bed,  silent  and  mo- 
tionless ;  and  her  silence  would  have  seemed 
as  the  sleep  of  death,  but  that,  irom  time 
to  time,  a  heavy  sigh  convulsed  her  bosom^ 
The  monk  felt  her  pulse — ^it  was  all  but 
inanimate — ^he  spoke  not,   but  his    lips 
moved  in  mental  prayer;  and  if  evar  the 
heart  of  Fitzalice  was  lifted  up  to  Heaven 
with  that  devotional  fervour  and  sincerity 
we  are  taught  to  believe  shall  not  be  dis** 
regarded,  it  was  at  this  tremendous  mo- 
ment, when  every  sigh  that  issued  from 
the  breast  of  his  worshipped  Ceraphine 
threatened  to  be  the  token  of  their  eternal 
s^aeation,  and  rung  as  the  knell  of  death 
in  his  agonized  ear.     Ip'ather  Anthony  still. 
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beld  her  hand,  and  the  pulsation,  he 
thought,  became  less  faint.—"  Can  I— ^h 
say,  holy  father !  dare  I  indulge  a  hope?" 
whispered  Alphonso,  forbearing  to  breathe^ 
lest  the  answer,  on  which  hung  his  final 
doom,  should  be  unheard ;  yet,  with  but 
too  much  reason,  dreading  that  it  might 
for  ever  blast  his  every  future  prospect  of 
felicity.  The  monk  eagerly  motioned 
him  to  silence,  and  the  next  moment  Ce- 
raphine  slowly  unclosed*  her  languid  eyes. 
On  a  sign  given  him  by  the  father,  Fitz- 
alice  sofUy  withdrew  to  a  remote  part  of 
the  chamber ;  for,^  at  this  interesting  and 
important  crisis,  any  violent  agitation 
would,  he  believed,  prove  fatal 

She  was  perfectly  sensible,  perfectly  col- 
lected, yet  so  exhausted  from  the  excru- 
ciating pangs  her  delicate  frame  had  en- 
dured, that  a  feeble  pressure  of  the  hand 
was  the  only  token  of  recognition  she 
could  give  the  revered  preceptor  of  her 
early  youth ;  she  essayed  in  vain  to  speak ; 
an  intolerable  thirst  parched  her  mouth 
and  throat.  Father  Anthony  perceived 
N  3     ■  • 
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this,  and  mmsteiied  diem  with  a  cocking: 
liquid,  which  produoed  immediate  efifect, 
and  afforded  the  sufferer  speedy  relie£-r-* 
**  My  husband  r  sh^  faintly  exclaimed, 
casting  her  still-soft,  stillJlovely  eyes  an 
the  monk,  with. a  look  of  anxious  inquiry ^ 
**  shall  I  behold  him  once  again?" 

"  He  will  soon  be  here,  sweetest  Cera* 
phine,'*  he  replied ;  **  but  be  ealm,  I  be- 
seech you,  and  endeavour  to  take  some 
repose.  I  cannot  allow  you  to  oonverse  at 
present 

"Oh  fkther!"  she  cried,  ^*  if  Fitzalice 
be  here,  do  not  i-efiise  to  let  me  see  him ; 
I  may  not  live  to  assure  him  of^y  inno. 
cence,  my  unchanged  lore.  Oh!  as  yon 
wish  to  sooth  my  dying  moments,  do  not, 
do  not  deny  this^  last  request  P' 

The  strong  emotion  kdy  Pitzalice  evin- 
ced, and  the  affecting  eagerness  with  which 
she  uttered  this^  entreaty,  exhausted  her  to 
such  a  degree,  and  so  greatly  terrified  fa- 
ther Antihony,  that  he  conceived  it  lesa 
ilangerous  to  allow  her  to  see  her  husband, 
t>]^n  to  continue  longer  in  a  state  of  sais^ 
pense;  he  therefore  oaice  more  besought 
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her  to  be,  if  possible,  composed,  altd  beck- 
oned Mm  to  approach. 

Fitzalice,  bathed  in  t.ears,  and  scarcely- 
able  to  contain  his  excessive  anguish,  rushed 
forwards:     Ceraphine,  with  the  monk's  a^ 
sistance,  raised  herself  on  her  pillow ;  she 
extended  her  thin  whit^  arms  to  return  his 
fond  embrace;  and  with  a  blessing  oti  her 
tongue,  and  a"^  smile  of  celestial  joy  on  her 
countenance,  fell  Ufeless  on  his  bosom.— 
*^ Oh  God!  oh  God!  she  is  dead;  I  hav6 
killed  my  wife,  my  Ceraphine!"  the  miser- 
able Alphonso  almost  frantically  exclaimed, 
directing  a  look  of  hopeless  agony  toi^rdfe 
father  Anthony,  who  did  inde^  believe 
that  she  had  breathed  her  last,  and  Who  ' 
bitterly  reproached  hitfiself  for  having  per- 
mitted so  fatal  an  experiment.   Both,  how- 
ever; in  this  instance,  were  happily  -de- 
ceived ;  lady  Fitzalice  once  more  revived, 
and  5he  no  longer  refused  to  comply  with 
the  monk's  injunctions  of  silence.     To 
behold  her  Alphonso,  that  idolized  object 
of  her  tende^rest  love,  to  feel  her  bumhig 
hand  dasped  within  his,  to  be  convinced 
that  he  was  still  as  ever  fond,  still  assui^d 
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of  her  inviolable  fidelity,  was  bliss  so  ex> 
quisite,  that  it  seemed  to  deprive  her  suf- 
ferings of  half  their  poignancy,  and  to 
render  the  prospect  of  death  comparatively 
light ;  for  that  her  end  was  fast  approach- 
ing, she  felt  fully  satisfied  within  herself. 

Two  days:  passed  thuy,  during  which 
Fitzalice  quitted  not  the  bedside  of  the 
lovely  patient;  and  the  monk,  scarcely  less 
interested  for  her,  watched  over  his  beloved 
pupU  with  a  tendemes&  and  anxiety  truly 
paternal.  He,  however,  almost  despaired 
o£  eifecting  her  recovery ;  for  although^ 
by  means  of  his  skill,  the  poison  had  been 
completely  countaueted,  smd  exterminated 
from  the  system*  her  state  of  exhaustion 
was  such  as  left  him  little  room  to  indulge 
any  anguine  or  reasonable  hopes. 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  second 
day,  that  a  change,  visible  to  all,  took  place 
in  lady  Fitzalice — an  alteration  which  fjather 
Anthony  judged  to  be  the  ^rand  crisis  on 
which  her  fate  depended.  Her  cfistracted 
husband  beheld  her  increasing  languor  in 
mute  despondepcy ;  his  eyes  were  rivettefl 
on  her  wan,  but  more  than  ever  interesting 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


THE  WIFE  OP  PITZAIilCE.  277 

i^tures ;  and  the  Intter  tears  of  remorse 
,ful  anguish  silently  coursed  each  other 
down  the  cheeks  of  Chateauroux,  as  he 
marked  what  he  conceived  to  be  the  rapid 
approach  of  death.  Ceraphine  alone  ap- 
peared unmoved,  though  fully  aware  of 
her  danger,  and  firmly  convinced  that  in 
a  few  hours  she  should  be  no  more.  Her 
breath  grew  short  and  quick,  a  heavy  stur 
por  stole  over  her  senses ;  and  it  was  with 
much  difficulty  that,  after  many  vain  ef- 
forts, she  gathered  sufficient  strength  to 
address  the  disconsolate  friends  who,  over- 
whelmed with  smrow,  surrounded  her 
couch.  Chateauroux  was  the  first  to  whom 
she  spoke,  and  it  was  to  assure  him  that 
she  forgave  the  barbarous  murderess  who 
had  destoyed  her,  that  she  prayed  for  her 
repentance,  and  that  she  might  also  be  par- 
doned  by  her  Heavenly  Judge. — "  For 
youKself,  my  Iwd,"  site  ccmtinued,  "  I  have 
but  to  implore,  that  this  striking  proof  of 
the  dreadful  effects  arising  from  ungo- 
vemed  feelings  may  be  a  lesson  you  never 
.will  forget  The  lady  Whallisford,  had 
but  feascai  subdued  her  too-impetuous  pa&- 
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sions,  had  she  heen  early  taught  the  im- 
portant lesson  of  self-control,  and  the 
imperious  necessity  of  acting  fixmi  prindv 
pies  of  morality  and  religion,  might  stiH 
have  shone  one  of  the  brightest  ornaments 
of  society.  May  the  Almighty  even  yet 
have  mercy  on  her  soul,  and  shew  to  her 
that  pity  she  refused  to  me  !* 

Lady  Fitzalice  uttered  not  with  her  lips 
sentiments  foreign  to  her  pure  heart ;  she 
really  prayed  for  the  conversi(»i  of  her  de- 
stroyer, and  sincerely  hoped  that  her  exam- 
ple would  prove  a  salutary  warning  to  the 
earl,  who,  scarcely  able  to  support  the 
extreme  anguish  occasioned  by  his  deep 
contrition  and  remorse,  with  streaming 
eyes  and  unlifted  hands,  solemnly  vowed 
to  observe  her  injunctions,  and  that  her 
affecting  words  should  never  be  obliterated 
from  his  memory.  She  next  thanked  fi^ 
ther  Anthony  for  all  the  benefits  he  had 
from  infancy  conf^red  on  her,  and  more 
particul^ly  for  the  watchful  anxiety  and 
indefatigable  tenderness  with  which,  since 
his  arrival  at  Cha:dwick  Castle,  he  had 
Bought  to  restore  her  to  health),  and  to 
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preserve  lier  existence.^ — "  But  I.  feel,"^  con^- 
tinued  the  sweet  sufferer,  laying  her  ema- 
dated  hand  on  her  heart,  **  I  feel  the  tide 
of  life  feet  ebbing — all  human  efforts  to 
save  me  are  unavailing;  yet  do  I  not  fear 
the  approach  of  di$soluti<Hi,  ibr  thou,  my 

adored  Alphonso '*  and  her  dim  eye 

was  momentarily  irradiated  with  its  wont- 
ed lustre,  "  thou  wilt  respect,  wilt  love 
ray  memory;  thou  wilt  gaze  on. the  dear 
pledge  of  our  fond  affection,  and  remem- 
ber he  was  given  thee  by  Ceraphine ;  thou 
wilt  teach  him  to  revere  his  mother's^ 
name;  for  oh !  joy  unspeakable!  thou  know* 
est,  thou'belieivest  that  I  die  innocent!" 

~  •*  Oh,  talk  hot  thus  !--*I  cannot,  cannot 
hear  it  Oh,  Ceraphine !  my  angel  wife, 
my  souVs  dearest  treasure,  I  will  not  live 
if  bereaved  of  thee;  is  it  for  this  that  we 
were  reunited  ?*' 

Fitzalice  could  no  longer  repress  the 
violence  of  his  anguish — his  eyes  were 
blinded  with  tears ;  and  covering  his  face 
with  his  handk^chief,  h«  wept  aloud,  and 
sobbed  convuMvely. 

Ceraphine  wai  w  greatly  affected  by 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


£80  THE  WIFE  OP  FITZALICE. 

the  emotion  of  her  husband,  that  the 
words  of  consolation  she  was  about  to  ut- 
ter died  upon  her  lips;  but,  after  a  mo* 
mentary  pause,  she  made  an  effort  to  pro*^ 
oeed,  and  feebly  grasping  Alphonso's  hand, 
besought  him  to  attend  to  her  dying  in- 
junctions.— **  May  Heaven  forsake  or 
bless  me,  as  I  perform  or  neglect  thy 
every  desire!**  in  broken  accents  he  replied. 
**  Then  remember,  my  FitzaJice,**  Cera- 
phine  resumed,  **  that  you  are  a  son — a 
father;  and  let  these  dear  ties  teach  you 
to  subdue  your  grief^  and  reconcile  you  to 
existence.  Live  to  instruct  our  Edward 
Addelbert  to  be,  as  you  and  all  bis  ances- 
tors have  been,  usefbl  and  fidthful  to  his 
king  and  country ;  and  to  implant  in  his 
youthful  bosom  such  virtuous  qualities  as 
may  render  him  a  future  source  of  comfort 
to  yourself.  And  if,  at  any  time,  tlie  re- 
semblance  he  bears  his  mother  should  re- 
new your  sorrow  for  her  loss,  consider, 
dearest,  best  Alphonso,  your  Ceraphine 
bids  you  consider  that  our  separation  is 
not  eternal.  Oh,  my  husband!  what  a 
consolation  is  it  at  this  awful  moment— 
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Low  does  it  support  and  fortify  my  soiil, 
to  reflect  that  in  a  few  short  years  we  shall 
assuredly  meet  again,  in  a  world  where  sin 
and  sorrow  are  no  more — where  no  terres- 
trial cares  can  disturb,  no  enemies  destroy 
our  endless  bliss !  Think  on  this  joyous 
certainty ;  and  do  not,  in  this  present  in- 
stance, oh,  my  idolized  lord!  sujly  the 
lustre  of  that  character,  so  pious,  so  exem- 
plary, by  a  want  of  resignation  to  the 
.divine  will !" 

Completely  exhausted  by  the  exertion 
she  had  used,  and  the  agitation  she  had 
undergone,  lady  Fitzalice,  as  she  ceased  to 
speak,  fell  back  upon  her  jrillow.  At 
phbnso  clasped  his  hands  in  speechless 
agony — she  gasped  for  breath ;  then  faintly 
signified  a  wish  to  be  lefl  alone  with  the 
monk,  in  order  to  receive  the  holy  sacra- 
ment, and  the  last  duties  of  religion ;  and, 
undisturbed  by  worldly  ideas,  to  prepare 
herself  for  the  fast-approaching  moment  of 
dissolution. 

Fitzalice  was  unable  to  speak,  but,  sup- 
ported by  Chateauroux,  in  silent  anguish 
he  complied  with  her  desire;  and  as  the 
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pious  Ceraphine  listened  to  the  prayeirs  of 
the  church,  and  devoudy  repeated  them 
After  her  confessor,  she  almost  appeared 
already  as  the  inhabitant  of  a  better  worid, 
such  angelic  purity  shone  in  her  counter 
nance,  such  holy  rapture  beamed  fiom  her 
dovelike  eye.  These  sacred  rites  per- 
formed, she  meekly  folded  her  arms  across 
her  scarcely-^lpitating  bosom,  and  &intly 
ejaculated — "  I  trust,  father,  I  have  made 
my  peace  with  Heaven  ;*'  but  the  monk's 
reply  was  unheard.  Her  eyes  dosed,  her 
lips  no  longer  moved,  the  cold  hue  of 
death  stole  over  her  pallid  features;  and 
the  heavy  groan  tliat  burst;  from  the  breast 
of  father  Anthony  bespoke  his  convictioii 
that  all  was  oyer. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

Intrust  thy  fortune  to  the  pow'rs  above — 
Leave  them  to  manage  for  thee,  and  to  grant 
Wliat  their  unerrkig  wisdom  sees  thee  want- 
In  ^oodoe&s  as  in  gi^eatness  tbey  enceL  . 
Ah  I  that  we  lov'd  ourselves  but  half  so-  well  f 

FiT^ALiCB,  worn  out  with  mental  an- 
guish, rather  than  bodily  fatigue,  had  been> 
with  much  difficulty,*  p^suaded  by  the 
monk  to  lie  down  until  again  summ^Mied 
to  the  apartm^it  of  his  wife;  but  it  was 
not  the  intention  of  the  father  to  recali 
him,  for,  alarmed  at  the  condition  to  which 
he  was  reduced,  he  had  infiised  a  powaf ul 
narcotic,  unknown  to  Alphonso,  in  some 
wine  which  he  had  induced  him  to  take'; 
and  when,  as  he  had  hoped  and  expected, 
he  found  him  locked  in  the  arms  of  sleep, 
the  benevolent  fcither  Anthony  silently 
withdrew,  for  he  dreaded  the  afilictive  task 
of  acquainting  him  with  the  loss  he  had 
svistained,  as  u^U  as  the  fetal  effect  it  might 
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produce  on  his  already  harassed  and  dls« 
ordered  senses.  When,  on  the  following 
morning,  tlierefore,  the  monk  again  en* 
tered  his  apartment,  Fitzalice  was  still 
enjoying  this  benign  oblivion  of  his  woes, 
whilst  Chateauroux,  who  was  aware  of 
what  his  considerate  friend  had  kindly 
'  done,  absorbed  in  grief,  sat  silently  watch- 
ing his  uneasy  slumbers.  The  step  and 
voice  of  father  Anthony  however  aroused 
him,  and  he  sprang  from  the  couch  whereon 
he  had  reclined,  enraged  with  himself  for 
having  slept,  and  tiembling  with  the  most 
agonizuig  terrors  and  apprehensions. 

"  Fitzalice,"  said  the  monk,  speaking 
rapidly,  and  in  great  agitation,  "  I  am 
come  to  prepare  you '^ 

The  wretched  husband  groaned  aloud, 
and  smote  his  breast  in  frantic  anguish. — 
*^  She  is  dead !  she  is  gone !"  he  wildly 
uttered,  "  and  I  have  not  received  her  last 
sigh ;  oh  God,  support  me !" 

"  Nay,  hear  me,**  the  father  cried,  "  and 
calm,  dear  Alphonso,  this  violent  emotion ; 
I  am  come  to  prepare  you  for  joy,  for 
transport  the  most  unhoped-for  and  ecsta- 
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lac ;  indeed  the  intelligence  I  am  about  to 
disdose  appears  to  me  next  to  miraculous. 
Your  Ceraphine^  your  angel  wife,  yet 
lives !  she  has  survived  this  night  of  dan- 
ger; and,  by  the  blessing  and  assistance  of 
the  Most  High,  I  have  no  longer  any 
doubt  of  effecting  her  perfect  recovery." 

I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  wild 
delirium  of  rapture  that  overpowered  the 
senses  of  Fitzalice,  on  learning  these  asto- 
nishing tidings.  The  frenzy  of  joy  is 
istrongly  similar  to  that  of  grie^  and  to 
portray  the  excesses  of  either  is  alike  im- 
possible 4  they  can  only  be  rendered  visible 
to  the  mental  eye. 

The  amendment  of  lady  FitzaUce  was 
as  rapid  as  youth,  and  a  naturally-strong 
constitution,  aided  by  the  most  tender 
nursing,  and  consummate  medical  skill, 
could  render  it;  and  happily  relieved  from 
t3ie  anguish  that  bad  aiflicted  him,  in  a 
degree  scarcely  less  acute  than  that  which 
had  oppressed  the  heart  of  Alphonso,  fa^ 
ther  Anthony  had  leisure  to  think  of  the 
in&mous  lady  Whallisford,  whom  Cha- 
t^uroux  had  closely  watched,  jand  daily- 
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supplied  with  provisioKis^  whilst  an  object 
<^  yet  more  importance  than  her  detri- 
tion occupied  the  entire  carie-  and  oocui- 
deration  of  the  monk. 

One  mormng,  however,  he  accompanied 
the  earl  to  the  pkce  of  h^r  confinement ; 
but  it  would  be  difficult  to  describe  the 
astonishment  and  horror  of  both,  when 
^ey  beheld  the  appalling  spectade  that 
presented  itself  on  their  entering  the  apwt- 
ment.  Cold,  liiyess,  and  weltering  in  the 
vital  bloody  shed  by  her  own  ^Mcryi^ioua 
hand,  lay  that  most  imhappy  and  goiHy 
woman;  her  distorted  features^  etien  in 
death,  expressive  of  any  feelings  ratfacar 
than  thase  of  contrition  or  remorse.  An 
unfolded  paper  lay  by  her  side,  where,  m 
diaracters  written  with  th^  point  of  the 
dagger  she  had  purposely  concealed  about 
her  person,  and  in  many  places  blotted  by 
the  blood  with  which  they  were  traced,  all 
the  fury  of  bar  disappointed  rage  was  por- 
trayed, all  the  malice  of  her  btack  soul 
depicted.  But  it  weie  a  painful  office  to 
t»nseribe  the  shocking  blaspbemies  and 
hardened  iinpenita&ce,  the  curses  and  im« 
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precations,  it  employed  her  last  moments 
to  indite.  Father  Anthony  judged  that 
it  woul4  be  naost  advisable  to  dest;roy  this 
masterpieoe  of  depravity,  which  was  ad- 
dressed to  Fitzalice;  they  consequently 
merely  informed  Alphonso  and  Ceraphine 
of  the  manner  in  which  she  had  been 
found ;  and,  after  it  had  undergone  proper 
inspection^  the  body  pf  the  once-lovely, 
once^fascinating  Caledonian  siren  was,  as 
privately  as  possible,  interred  in  the  vaults 
of  the  castle. 

Lady  Fitzalice  gradually  recovered  her 
health  mid  strength^  though  it  was  long 
ere  she  «itirely  got  tte  better  of  the  shock 
her  constitution  bad  received.  Tliat  time, 
however,  did  arrive;  and  once  more  re- 
stored to  her  beloved  home,  once  more 
^xxbaraced  by  the  dear  brother  and  sister  of 
ha:  hearty  by  the  parents  of  her  Al{^ionso^ 
and  blest  Mrith  the  fond  caresses  of  their 
darling  infant,  the  roseate  tints  of  health 
and  joy  again  suffused  her  cheek,  and  the 
f¥ilne$s  of  felicity  again  seemed  more  than 
ever  eminently  hers.  • 
.  JEoA  Chateauroux,  whose  self-eondepd- 
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nation  and  sincere  penitence  rendered  liirn 
an  object  rather  of  pity  than  of  abhor- 
rence, was  not  easily  recondled  to  himself; 
tlie  encouraging  kindness,  and  repeated 
assurances  of  pard(»i,  he  received  from  the 
pair  he  once  had  sought  to  injure,  how- 
ever, greatly  contributed  to  comfort  his 
Wounded  spirit ;  and,  in  the  characters  he 
afterwards  supported,  of  husband  and  fa- 
ther, the  completely-reformed  and  truly- 
contrite  Eustace  chose,  as  the  model  for 
his  imitation,  the  bright  example  of  the 
virtuous  Fitzalice, 

De  Verluche,  who,  in  common  with 
Alphonso  and  Ceraphine,  had  shared  the 
hatred,  and  endured  the  calumnies  of  the 
Caledonian  siren,  though  they  had  not 
power  equally  to  wound  his  heart,  became, 
from  this  circumstance,  even  yet  more 
dear;  and,  after  the  death  of  the  count 
his  fetiier,  he  shared  hi«  time  equally 
amongst  bis  sisters,  and  these  esteemed 
atid  valued  objects  of  his  early  fiiendship* 

The  universally  beloved  and  venerated 
father  Anthony,  after  he  beheld  the  beings- 
whom,  on  earth,  he  most  regarded,  *e- 
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stored,  through  hia  benevolent  exertions,  to 
the  utmost  height  of  human  bliss,  would 
sometimes  talk  of  returning  to  the  monas- 
tery of  St  Chrysostom ;  but  so  deep  was 
the  gloom  that  overspread  the  features  of 
his  former  pupils,  whenever  he  hinted  this 
design,  and  so  urgent  were  the  entreaties 
of  lord  and  lady  Dunalvin,  who  regarded 
him  with  the  most  grateful  and  fraternal 
affection,  that  he  finally  relinquished  the 
idea,  and  devoted  the  remainder  of  his 
days  to  the  instruction  of  the  children  of 
his  earliest  and  best-beloved  favourites,  the 
son  of  earl  Edwin,  and  the  daughter  of  the 
sainted  Ethelwolphe. 

A  numerous  offspring  blest  the  declin- 
ing years  of  Fitzalice  and  Clarrington ; 
and  the  death  of  their  venerated  monarch 
( 2 ),  with  the  calamities  that  overtook  his  . 
unfortunate  successor,  seemed  almost  the 
only  sources  of  uneasiness  they  experi- 
enced. The  cousins,  though  they  could 
not  contemplate  the  second  Edward  with 
that  reverential  love,  amounting  almost 
to  adoration,  which    had  inspired   their 
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souk  with  the  wannest  attachment  to  t^e 
person  and  interests*  of  his  heroic  father, 
nerer  forgot  that  he  was  dieir  king,  nor 
tiiat  he  was  the  son  of  a  godlike  prince,^ 
to  whom,  and  to  whpse  faouse^  f£ey  owed 
ev^lasting  service  and  fidelity. 

The^  same  spiiited  principle  of  patriot* 
ism  and  loyalty  was  instilled,  with  the 
earfiest  dawn  of  reason,  into  the  hreasts  of 
tbeir  descendants.  Edward  Addelhert,  at 
an  early  age,  began  to  partake  of  the  laa- 
)rels  that  had  immortalized  his  gallant -&- 
therms  name;  and  ere  the  liappy  parents 
of  this  noble  youth  sank  into  eternal  re- 
pose, they  saw  him  united  to  the  object 
of  hts  boyish  love>  the  blooming  daughter 
of  sir  Florio  Selbrooke  and  Therese,  and 
the  adopted  diiM  of  her  unde  Ambr(»se» 
who  never  could  be  induced  to  resign  hia 
liberty ;.  but  when  importmied  by  his  sis- 
ters to  perpetuate  his  narne^  he  would 
smilingly  consent  to  comply  with  their 
request  when  he  met  with  a  being  whose 
personal  charms,  and,  yet  more,  whose 
mental  perfections,  in  anywise  resembled 
those  of  the  Wife  of  Fitzalice. 
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( 1 )  King  Edward  was  anited  to  the  princess  Margaret  of 
France  in  the  September  of  1299;  audi  by  this,  his  second 
queen,  he  had  issue,  **  Thomas,  created  earl  of  Norfolk, 
and  earl  marshal  of  England;  Edward^  created  earl  of 
Kent ;  and  Eleanor,  who  died  yoang.*' — See  Howelfi  Me^ 
dulla  Hist,  Angikan^, 

(3)  The  heroic  Edward  died  at  Burgh^  or  Borough- 
upon-Sands,  in  the  act  of  leading  a  fresh  army  against  the- 
Scots,  July  130f .  He  reigned  thirty-four  years  and  seven 
months,  and  expired  in  the  bixty-eigbtti  year  of  his  age,  six 
years  after  his  marriage  with  Margaret  of  France.  Edward 
pf  CaernanroB,  his  eon^  wioended  the  throoe,  J.oljr  1307>  lA 
|he  twenty*third  year  of  his  age.-^^  l>anic/'l  Miitwy  ^ 
Edicard  the  First^s  Rtiga. 
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